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CHAPTER 1. 

" On Susquehannah's side, fair Wyoming !" 

Campbell. 

Whoever stood on a particular mountain 
summit of northern Pennsylvania, upward 
of half a century ago, looked on a land- 
scape unexcelled in beauty by any other of 
the central colonies. The valley, many 
hundred feet beneath, exhibited an expanse 
some twenty miles in length, by three or 
four in width. The extreme fertility of its 
soil fully appeared in the most profuse 
luxuriance of vegetation. 

At this early period, the amount of sur- 
face cleared by the pioneers of husbandry 
was somewhat deficient to that still cover- 
ed by forest-trees, supported in towering 
growth by the alluvial bed which produced 
them. Of these, the elm, the sycamore, 
and the black walnut, spreading their limbs 
to great extent, and thickly covered with 
verdure, appeared to that usual advantage 
by which they are ever signalized in forest 
or grove. 

Through this fair valley, discernible at 
times throuffh the chasms of the wood- 
lands, flowed in silence a river of surpass- 
ing beauty. Winding its way among the 
.^reen flats that carpeted the plain, it finally 
escaped through a rocky defile, and was 
lost to view in a wilderness of hills and 
mountains wild as that by which it had 
entered. 

Beyond, and at each extremity of this 
valley, to the utmost stretch of Vision, the 
prospect afforded the contemplation of the 
beholder a map of country as wild and, ap- 
parently, inhospitable as it was beyond 
question grand. Neither spire, nor roof, 
nor chimney of the habitation of man was 
perceptible. It was, saving what incon- 
^' siderable mutation the action of elements 
^ and time had wrought upon it, the same, 
V. doubtless, as when formed by the creating 
1^ hand. Nothing which mortals had done 
in any degree changed the rugged features 
. of the boundless waste. 
^ Viewing this attractive picture, now mel- 
I * lowed by the hues of the setting sun, on a 
• summer's afternoon in the year 17 — , were 
- a man and boy. They were in the van of 
^ a small party of emigrants. After a journey 
•— of much fatigue and difficulty through a des- 
olate region of sixty miles, and that, too, 
■-over a road little improved from the condi- 
tion pertaining to it as an Indian footpath, 
'it may well be supposed the travellers 
would, encountering the prospect we have 



attempted briefly to describe, for a short 
space of time pause to contemplate its 
loveliness and grandeur. 

The little party was composed of but six 
individuals. The chief personage was a 
man apparently at the meridian age of life, 
and, from his dress and personal bearing, 
claiming rank in the first grade of society. 
The display of baggage by which he was 
followed, in quality at least, might be con- 
sidered, at that early day, indicative of 
wealth. Somewhat in advance of his party, 
he had arrived at the brow of the mountain 
on foot, attended by a lad who had ridden 
at his side. The latter, in whose features 
might be traced some resemblance of the 
parent, had known the recurrence of no 
more than ten or eleven changes of the 
seasons. He was slight and graceful of 
figure ; his slender form exhibited to ad- 
vantage by the short jacket he wore, close- 
ly buttoned to the chin ; his curls of light 
brown hair escaped from under his cap, 
now invested with additional lustre, occa- 
sioned by the exercise of riding, and moist- 
ure induced by the warmth of the day. 
The youth carried a small riding- whip sur- 
mounted with a silver cap, with which he 
occasionally touched gently the pony he 
rode, or swept away the flies that were 
making unceasing assaults on his flanks, 
limbs, and ears. Sliding from his saddle 
with a feather's lightness, he stood at the 
side of his senior companion, and, as his 
pony, at the extent of the rein, fed on the 
leaves of a bush, regarded the prospect 
before him. 

The vehicle now coming up, drawn by a 
pair of stout horses, was well laden with 
goods of various description, suited to the 

Surposes for which they were intended, 
ieneath it, by prescriptive right from tim6 
immemorial allowed his race, marched a 
large bull-do^. On the front seat, though 
but temporanly occupied, was the wife of 
the emigrant, a lady whose appearance be- 
tokened refinement of manners, and whose 
face indicated amiability of disposition. At 
her side was another person, who, with whip 
in hand, the observer would ascribe to a dif- 
ferent rank in society. His fresh and buoy- 
ant expression efface, and energetic mould 
df body, would anywhere procure him at- 
tention. Added to this was a sprightliness 
of humour which, to a country lass, might 
be considered charming. His name wa$ 
Barnabas Pike, so registered in the church 
archives of Ballykeelartifinny, County An- 
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trim, Ireland, if, in geographical accuracy, 
we are not at fjiult. 

Gainiiij^ the summit, ]3arnabas assisted 
the lady clown from the scat she had occu- 
pied. In a few moments the procession 
closed by the arrival of two other person- 
acres mounted on clever nags, and clamor- 
ous in a discussion relative to the merits 
of bull-dogs and bull-terriers, practically 
considered; the one maintaining the elll- 
cacy of the cross, the other adhering to the 
unmixed blood. Heating with the impor- 
tance of the subject, but for their opportune 
arrival in presence of authority, the argu- 
ment seemed likely of finding conclusion 
in appeal to arms. As it chanced, how- 
ever, one of them relieved his feelings by 
chafing his adversary's shin with his spur ; 
which the other resented by protruding his 
tongue, scarce inferior to that of the giraffe 
in length, and turning up his nose in high 
disdain. 

Of these two characters, he of the spur 
was a lad some twelve or thirteen years 
old, with complexioxi rather dark, and eye 
as black as it is possible for that hue to be 
drawn. The pupil, distinguishable in the 
.organs of others, was not so in his. His 
hair was dark as bis eye, and curling 
slightly, was something coarse of texture, 
and rebellious against restraint. In form Ke 
\va3 rather more stpcky and robust than bis 
brother Walter, already desciiibcd. His 
name was Charles. 

The other was a person of some peculiar 
distinction; more indebted. for it, however, 
to his u&ualbad.luck and physical construc- 
tion, than to mental endowment or habits 
of honesty. His feet and hands had been 
favoured with great precocity of growth, 
and, without^ disparagement, might have 
safely been submitted to measurement 
against those of any other urchin or adult 
in the district whence he came. A pair of 
full cheeks almost buried his very small 
gray eyes, and gave an air of distortion to 
a face extremely red and round. Over his 
Avhole body was sow^n a thick crop of scar- 
let freckles. A mouth ever open, to the 
display of what has been termed a couple 
of large butter teeth, may complete the 
picture. Adding, however, before he is 
dismissed, that a mystery of an unpleasant 
kind had cast a veil over certain members 
of his family, and which had proved an ob- 
stacle to his acquirement of a surname. 
White this untoward circumstance defeat- 
ed the youth of his paternal appellation, it 
likewise interfered with his claims to such 
worldly possessions as his paternal rela- 
tive, supposing him in the ordinary course 
of human events to have had such, might 
leave for distribution under the statutes of 
intestacy. But this question of doubt 
never being clearly settled by the best wit- 
ness in the case, it was left forever prob- 
lematical, when, a few years thereafter, the 



mother dying, imparted no clew to the son'a 
paleriiity. lie had therefore grown up un- 
der the one name of Jeremiah. 

Such the grouj) who halted to bestow a 
glance on their future home. The gentle- 
man beheld the evidences of a good soil, 
as before alluded to, and other features in 
the landscape that promised much the for- 
warding of agricultural interests. The 
lady dwelt on the varied scene of lawn and 
grove, the rich verdure resting on the for- 
est, and the golden beams hallowing the 
distant hills. Walter said the river was a 
pretty river, though doubting whether it 
was, after all, so sweet a stream as the 
brook at home, where his water-wheel 
Avas, There were some fine meadows, 
though, along its banks, and Toby (his 
horse) would have fine times in the tall 
grass ; and the river itself seemed to have 
water enough in it to keep him drinking 
all the days of his life. Charles intimated 
that it was all well enough, so far as he 
knew, and evincing disinclination to add 
more, stopped. As for Jeremiah, he was 
denied a look at the view at all, since, after 
his usual luck, a small fiy had inserted it- 
self at this moment between his eyelids, 
leaving him about the same as stone blind. 

" Very well," remarked the gentleman, 
" I am glad we cannot discover anything 
objectionable in what we look at. A few 
months in this fair valley will, I have no 
doubt, make it as much home to us as that 
we have left in exchange for it. But we 
have not yet heard the opinion of Barna- 
bas; he has, perhaps, seen more of the 
world than we, and c^ speak advisably of 
the scene." 

" Faith," said the Irishman, " it's but a 

Eoor judge I am ov sanes, as ye call them ; 
ut ov all the sanes iver I looked at, one 
at Ballykeelortifinny bate thim alL" 

"And what was that?" demanded the 
other. 

" Sure enough," responded Barnabas, 
gaining confidence ; " and what could it be, 
indade, but the most exhilerating bit ov a 
row iver that blessed the whole north of 
Ireland ! And is it not many a poor fellow 
who was carried off the ground dead as a 
stone, reniimbers it wid pride to this very 
hour, and all his kith, kin, and generation 
backward and forward, for a ceiitur}^ and 
more, is praising it yet. Just to give yer 
honour a little insight intil it, now. Vo 
see there was an ould gi*udge betwane tliti 
paple ov two parishes, and indivering had 
they been, off and on, at fairs and market i> 
and the like, for the last twinty years and 
more, to have it inded. So — " 

"Well, Barney," interposed the other, 
" I guess we will listen to the rest of this 
matter of chivalry hereafter. The sun is 
ncaring the top of the mountain yonder, 
and we shall have but time to reach the 
shelter of one of these houses below usi 
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ere it is dark. You will drive on after us, 
therefore, since we walk down this steep 
descent." 

In the dusk of evenin/r, th« party halted 
before a house in the valley beneath, where 
a board attached to a pole proclaimed " en- 
tertainment for man and horse." It was 
the sign of " the Buck ;" and the branching 
horns of a forest patriarch graced the top 
of the shaft. Partaking, with appetites 
well sharpened by travel, such fare as the 
hostess of the Buck spread before them, 
the party retired early to bed. On the 
following morning they arose with light 
hearts, amid the carolling of birds and 
murmuring of the waters of the Susque- 
hannah. 



CHAPTER II. 

'* Of moving tccidents by flood and field." — Othello. 

John Hendurson, to whom the reader has 
been introduced in the foregoing chapter, 
was a native of one of the New England 
colonies, in which he had been educated, 
and where he had grown to favour both in 
point of private character and mental en- 
dowment. He had, on many occasions, 
been the recipient of official honours, the 
duties pertaining to which he had uniformly 
discharged both to his own honour and the 
advantage of others. When not occupied 
in the discharge of these delegated duties, 
he had employed his time in avocations of 
husbandry. 

Several months in advance of himself, he 
had sent forward an agent to this valley of 
the Susquehannah, of which accounts so 
flattering had reached his ear, with direc- 
tions to purchase a tract of land, and erect 
upon it buildings for temporary use. In 
furtherance of these views, the agent had 
made choice of a location greatly in com- 
pliment of his judgment and taste. The 
tract lay on the western bank of the river, 
and extended over a rich alluvial flat and 
hillside to the ridge of the mountain run- 
ning parallel with the course of the Sus- 
quehannah. The site selected for the man- 
sion was on the second flat, as the differ- 
ent platforms of land, receding like steps 
from the stream, are commonly termed, in 
order that the buildings might be secure 
from the spring freshets, which annually 
«wept, with destructive violence, the first 
or lowest of these tiers of low land. The 
building, thus placed on the brink of the 
second, overlooked the first bottom, that, 
without tree or bush, stretched out to the 
river's bank. Some few hundred yards in 
rear of the edifice the mountain began its 
ascent. On one side of the dwelling mur- 
mured past one of those delightful brooks 
which, flowing down over rock and pebble, 
are nowhere so worthy of admiration as in 
moimtain diitricts. Passing thioagfa the 



appurtenant grounds, the little stream pur- 
sued its noiseless way through the bottom- 
lands until mingled and lost in the greater 
stream that received it. Opposite to the 
point at which the creek entered the river, 
and on the farther shore, a cliff of barren 
rock, destitute of vegetation save the clump 
of pines on its brow, arose to the height 
of several hundred feet above the tide. 
The base of this precipice stood opposed to 
the whole force of the current, which, 
thrown nearly at right angles up»n it, was 
broken by the immoveable bulwark, and 
whirled away in disorder and foam. 

The small party of emigrants, refreshed 
with an early breakfast at the Buck, set 
forward in the directionof their habitation. 
Entering the river at a ford, they soon be- 
came witnesses of an adventure. Our 
youth Jeremiah, at all times star-actor in 
every drama of mischance, had entered 
the water with emotions, to say the least 
of them, something at war with that cool- 
ness of mind and steadiness of seat and 
rein the occasion called on him to exer- 
cise. When about half way over, they 
gained the deepest part of the ripple, where 
the swift current broke against the flank 
and side of his horse with a roar and tu- 
mult which threw his presence of mind a 
little off its centre ; creating, at the same 
time, a dizziness of heiid and confusion of 
sight exceedingly ill-timed. Casting his 
eyes down, it appeared that the bottom of 
the river was suddenly passing from undelr 
him. The trees, likewise, on the distant 
bank, operated upon by the same impulse 
as the river's bed, were moving away up 
stream. The bewildered rider, overcome 
by the optical delusion, gave himself up 
for lost ; and, throwing back his head, 
closed his eyes tightly as he braced him- 
self in the stirrups, and pulled with all 
force on the reins of his bridle. The horse, 
in answer to this appeal of the bit, settled 
back on his haunches, and, finally, going 
down entirely upon the slimy surface of a 
small rock, was swept with his rider into 
the deeper waters below the ford. Jere- 
miah let go his hold of the rein, and tum- 
bled, with open mouth, into the surging 
tide. The quantity ho gulped, at a single 
swallow, put a stop to all efforts he was 
making to summon assistance. In this 
dilemma, he clutched at whatever came in 
his way. His success was flattering, since 
he finally laid hold of the tail of the horse, 
and, fastening to it with a death-grip, was 
dragged not only to the shore, but literally 
high and dry upon the beach. 

The desperate hold Jeremiah had taken 
being, with much difliculty, broken, he and 
Walter rode forward, while, from the rough- 
ness of the way, the residue advanced at a 
slower pace. The route of the young 
horsemen, after a time, brought them to an 
Indian village, inhabited by a remnant of 
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this receding race, who yet retained a foot- 
hold in the valley. Passing this, they pro- 
ceeded on. At this place tliose in rear 
made a halt when they came up. On set- 
ting forward again, they soon met one of 
the advance party returning with pre- 
cipitate haste. It was the hero of the ford, 
who, with hat off and arms swinging, near- 
ed them with such pedestrian headway as 
might have done honour to the fleetest of 
the Olympic racers. His eyes, that had 
been closed to the terrors of water, were 
wide open on land ; and, blowing like an 
oversped horse, he ran to the front of the 
procession, and gasping, as it were with 
the last breath, " He's dead!" fell flat in 
the road before the horses of the wagon. 
The lady sprang down with a note of con- 
sternation from the vehicle, and flew in the 
direction Jeremiah had approached. Hen- 
derson threw himself on the horse his other 
son was riding, and followed, soon passing 
his wife on the way. Barnabas, under the 
same impulse, laid whip to the team horses, 
and, in driving forward, had come near 
crushing the head of the ill-omened mes- 
senger panting in the dust. Henderson, 
having passed a small elevation, proceeded 
half a mile farther on, where he became 
witness of a sad spectacle. 

At this spot the road branched in differ- 
ent directions, so that the young riders had 
been unable to determine which of the two 
routes it was proper for them to take. 
They had, consequently, sought informa- 
tion at the door of a hut near at hand. 
But no one from within took note of their 
salutation at the portal. The smoke issuing 
from the chimney of the hovel induced 
them to think it inhabited, and Jeremiah 
passed around to its rear, hoping to And 
some one there. Here was an open shed 
attached to the hut, beneath which the 
youth had no sooner put his head than, ut- 
tering a yell of terror, he ran off" at full 
speed on the return. Walter, with fewer 
years, but more nerve, presented himself 
at the spot, and beheld the cause of the 
other's alarm. A lad with distorted fea- 
tures, the effect of strangulation, was hang- 
ing, and apparently dead. His neck was 
inserted between two poles forming part 
of one of those ordinary racks, common to 
every farmer's yard or stable, in which fod- 
der is placed for cattle. In clambering to 
the loft above it, the youth, whose trap it 
had so singularly become, had fallen ; while 
his neck, passing between the two poles at 
the top, became inextricably fastened as it 
slid down to the bottom. Walter seized a 
rail, and placing one end of it between the 
poles, exerted a suflScient lever power to 
break away one of them, nearly decayed 
as it was, and the body fell to the ground. 
He then rolled it into the open air. 

Henderson having arrived, directed his 
aon to lide back to Baxnabaa and send lum 



in pursuit of medical aid, intimating that 
some one at the Indian village could per- 
haps direct him to a physician. 

" And what has been the matter V inqui- 
red Barnabas, as the lad rode up, who, wo 
may add, had passed the excited mother on 
the way, and relieved her mind of the paio- 
ful apprehensions she was entertaining. 

" A person hung, Barney," said the boy ; 
" and a negro I guess — he had a dreadful 
black face." 

" Hung ! hung is it you are saying V re- 
turned the Irishman ; " was iver the like 
heard tell ov ! It's much mistaken I've 
been in this same new counthry, thin. I was 
afther supposing the paple all hathens here- 
abouts. Lord help me, but how soon the 
fashions and the flne arts take root ! Out ov 
the way a bit, Walter, me lad, I must drive 
on and see till it. Was there any one there 
that's had exparience, do ye knoW 1 Faith, 
I'm scarce belaving they know how a cord 
is to be tied in this wild ragion." 

" There was no cord," said the boy ; " his 
neck was between two poles !" 

" St. Patrick ! but you take the breath out 
ov me body !" responded Barnabas to ihjm 
with a face of wonder. *' Don't spake of 
it — the hathen Turks ! It's murther, down- 
right murther, upon me soul ! It must be 
done over agin just in the way of his own 
atonement, and to save the falings and sin- 
sabilities ov his family." 

" Stop, Barney," said the lad ; " father 
wishes you to go back and get a doctor." 

" A doctor ! is it sure ye are now, but it's 
a bit of a rope V 

" No, it's not a rope," said the boy ; " and, 
besides, he wishes you to make all haste. 
He said some of the Indians back yonder 
could tell you where to find a doctor." 

" So, so," pursued Barney, mounting the 
horse from which the other descended, " I'll 
be afther the doctor, if yer sure it's not the 
cord he is wanting; or anything else, so 
that the affair be dacently inded. Bet wane 
two poles !" he muttered to himself, riding 
away, "like a hog, faith, wid his head fast 
in a gate. The bastely unchristian ha- 
thens !" 

The messenger had proceeded but a short 
distance when he received information 
touching the subject of his errand. Fol- 
lowing the directions given him, he soon 
summoned the Esculapius of the neigh- 
bourhood to attend the call of emergency. 



CHAPTER III. 

** Oreat Doctor Ganslic is a sage, 
Whose merit gilds this iron age." 

Fessenden. 

The moment that Master Walter had de- 
parted to communicate his message to Bar- 
ney at the direction of his father, the latter 
Kentleman gave more particular scrutinj 
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to his examiQation of th6 prostrate body 
before him. The boy, who had so nigh ter- 
minated his human career, in a manner, 
too, save when the result of accident or 
mischance, never especially acceptable to 
our notions of good fame, had apparently 
reached his thirteenth or fourteenth year. 
The extreme blackness of visage present- 
ed to view on his first being discovered, had 
now, in a measure, subsided, while it gave 
place to that reddish hue peculiar to the In- 
dians of America. His features were of 
an exceedingly attractive character, and, 
submitted to the closest inspection, had suf- 
fered not in comparison with those of any 
other youth of the same age claiming de- 
scent from either of the four great families 
of mankind, who people, with their mill- 
ions, the various nations of the globe. 

Little time was, however, taken up by 
Henderson in paying court to the perfection 
of either limb or feature, where the anxie- 
ty to rescue life from the stoppage in transi- 
tu it had so singularly encountered alone 
occupied his thoughts. But in that helpless 
and unofficiating condition in which igno- 
rance of medical and surgical remedies 
places the most of men, he was obliged to 
stand a sort of useless sentinel over the 
body, without hope of giving it any assist- 
ance. It was, therefore, with feelings of 
dismay that the party perceived the ap- 
proach of Barney, unattended by any per- 
son whatever. 

" Did you find a physician, Barney ?" in- 
quired the gentleman of the panting mes- 
senger, who was gazing everywhere else 
than where he should. 

" I did, sir,*' answered he, and, forgetting 
to extend the response to any particulars 
more definite, continued his perplexing 
search after the newly-fashioned apparatus 
for taking life, of which he had been inform- 
ed by Walter. 

" And is he coming ?" 

" Faith, yes," replied he ; " and the way 
he loped off on his game leg, I was afther 
thinking his boat would come to anchor 
here befoor I did meself." 

" What do you say 1 his boat !" interro- 
gated the master. 

" His boat, sir," the other answered. 
" He towld me he'd row down in no time. 
It's the only vehacle he has, sir. Nather 
horse nor mule, colt nor ox, that I saw ; no- 
thing alive and brathiVig about him but 
bunches of dried roots and withered laves." 

" I guess you have made a mistake, Bar- 
ney," said Henderson, with an air of disap- 
pointment. " He is not the physician." 

" No mistake about it," responded the 
©ther ; " if he is not a doctor, the haper a 
doctor is there iver in the whole world, sir. 
I smelt him a hundred pole afore I got to 
Ims shanty. Fragrant scents, and ooders, 
and all the unspakable smiells, sir, that iver 
^aa seen by juqnal eye.! .Bytfiepowen, 



sir, his hovel was kivered over with twigs 
and laves, and vigitables and roots, till it 
looked like a horse's head in fly-time. And 
the inside ov it ! Gad, you could hardly 
brathe." 

" Well, you told him what had happen- 
ed, did you 1" 

" Ay, did I," said the Irishman ; " and 
snatching down his oars from two pegs on 
the side of the house, he put out for the 
river like an overland express." 

At this moment a man ascended the riv- 
er's bank not far from where the group 
were standing, and came forward at a rap- 
id pace. He was tall, slender, and remark- 
ably erect, walking with a step of much 
alacrity, peculiarly signalized by a sudden 
jerk of the head and body obliquely back- 
ward as the right foot came to the ground 
— an effect produced by the lameness of his 
hip — a malady that had, at the same time, 
somewhat disproportioned his limbs in point 
of size and length. Over each shoulder 
was slung a large hempen bag, both well 
distended by their contents, and constitu- 
ting, to all appearances, a load sufficient for 
a South American mule. In each hand he 
carried a stout walking-staif, supplying 
commendable substitutes for that efficien- 
cy of limb whereof nature or mischance 
had seemingly deprived him. His dress 
was purely domestic ; the materials of 
which it was fabricated being, beyond 
doubt, produced by the looms of the settle- 
ment, while his feet were shod with a pair 
of thick, heavy boots, of a leather signifi- 
cantly termed pot-metal ; the heels sheeted 
underneath with hob-nails, bidding defiance 
to the wear and tear of stone and gravel. 

The features of this m^n's face were ex- 
ceedingly sharp and acute ; a style of phys- 
iognomy heightened and set off to the 
greater advantage, that there was scarcely 
any flesh to stand between the bones and 
their covering of skin. It may therefore 
be deemed almost impossible to imagine a 
face more strongly marked. The bones of 
the cheek, of the brow, and the jaws stood 
forth in the boldest relief, so that the skin 
thrown over them hung, as it were, on these 
prominent ossicles as a wet cloth is caught 
on the knobs of a chair, and to which it is 
dependant for its state of suspension. His 
eyes were very small, and twinkled be- 
neath his overshadowing brows. 

Henderson turned hastily to this indi- 
vidual, and inquired of him whether his 
master was at hand. To this interroga- 
tion, dictated on the presumption that he to 
whom it was propounded was but the ser- 
vant of the physician, no response what- 
ever was given, other than the fixed stare 
of the stranger. Doubting whether he 
had made himself understood, and thinking 
that perhaps his question had fallen on the 
benumbed ear of a deaf man, he imparted 
a stress more pointed to his tone and man-* 
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ner, and again demanded, " Is your master 
coming?" 

The light breeze of summer falling 
against the trunk of a thrifty oak could 
not have had a more trifling effect. The 
man received the query as he had the 
other, with stem look and immoveable 
silence. Meantime the party gazed from 
one to the other in that-mute and puzzled 
air betokening an utter inability of compre- 
hending what all this might be leading to. 
At length, to their relief, the old man with 
a cracked and piping voice, made yet more 
ludicrous by his singular and vehement 
gesticulation, began his reply. 

" Now, mister," said the old man, " I 
'spose you think you^re somebody. I 
don't know — maybe you mout be — may- 
be mont not ; but I've seed, for my own 
part, mind, a few more afore to-day in my 
time and generation. And, sir, a man 
doesnH live half his days here in the woods 
to be skeered by an owl at last, either — 
or to be bullied by any speculating interlo- 
pers, who swarm in upon us, of late, like 
gad-flies and cockroaches, sir, from New- 
England and Massachusetts Bay, and the 
log-jail country over in the Jarsies — com- 
ing here to show off" their high-lamt prankSi 
and play the fool in calf-skin boots, sir, with 
straps under 'em ; and lace their ribs with 
stays, and stomachers, and cussed cossets, 
sir, and such like abominations : and all 
this in the place of comely buck-skin trou- 
sers like my own ; and other Christian 
adornments of the body, that an honest 
man may be proud to serve his Maker in, 
and foUer his employment." 

" But, my good friend," inteirrupted Hen- 
derson, •* all this oratory can have no pos- 
sible effect with me ; all I desire to know 
is, whether your master, whom I suppose 
you to serve, is to be expected here or 
not." 

"By the glory of the botanical crea- 
tion !" ejaculated the old man, " bud, root, 
and stem! Master! my master! Doctor 
Phineas Jaws serve a master! Ill tell 
you what, mister, you've said enough-— 
that'll do. I take no more of it. Now I 
say," and he began to foam at the mouth, 
**not any more of your etamal insinua- 
tions and slurs on my profession, sir. I 
scorn 'em — I spit on 'em — ^I phlebotomize 
'em ; hang me, sir, I twist their necks 
off with the fingers of my vengeance !" 

The last rhetorical figure was helped 
off with an energetic whirl or two of the 
right hand, and the casting of something 
imaginary on the ground, upon which he 
clapped a foot, and stood upon it in the atti- 
tude of him who tramps the neck of his 
worst enemy beneath his heel. 

"By the powers!" shouted Barnabas, 
"that cock 'ell niver crow again! Just 
take off your hoof, doctor, and let me see 
the poor divil's comb. Faith! if thafa 



the way yon come it oover your patients, 
by roe sowl, but I'm afther thinking you've 
been laming your trade of the great Jug- 
gernaut, I think they call his name." 

This happy speech of the Irishman was 
like a chance incident sometimes in the 
progress of a battle, the turning-point in ths- 
issue of the dialogue. It prodaced, for two 
reasons, an effect altogether unlooked for 
on the wrathful man of medicine. He wa8> 
pleased with the compliment so earnestly 
paid to the success of his oratorical sym-- 
bol, and doubly so on receiving his pro-- 
fessional title. Henderson by this time 
understanding his man, took advantage of 
the reflow of the tide, and proceeded to put 
matters on their proper footing. 

"Doctor Javre," said he with a bow, 
" your experience in life must long sinc« 
have made you sensible that the inter- 
course of strangers is not unfrequently at- 
tended with blunders. I am hopeful you- 
will attach no consequence to that or 
which, on this occas^n, I confess myself 
unwittingly guilty. I beg your pardon, 
doctor, and offer you my hand." 

"I take it, sir," responded the other, 
" and give you my own in return, as freely 
as ever I did a decoction or cataplasm. 
You will find that Doctor Jaws is neither- 
scullion in manners, sir, nor fool in science. 
I'm proud of your acquaintance, sir,^ and of 
your'n, ma'am, and your'n, Mr. Irish, and 
your'n, little boys," as he bowed to them 
severally. " It will do me honour to show 
you the wonders of the settlement, sir ; the- 
best hunting-grounds, eel-wears, and cat- 
ting-pools. Also, to furnish you with any- 
thing in my line — salves and plasters, drops 
and washes, and different kinds of iles and 
gums." 

"I will bear it in mind, doctor," said' 
Henderson ; " but for the present, here is a 
case demanding your immediate atten- 
tion." 

" God bless me !" said he, looking at the 
body, " what is it T snake— mad-dog—lock- 
jaw! How did it come? drowned, bit, 
choked— or was he killed? Mayte pisen 
— been eatin' any wild roots ? Let's pulse 
him ; bless me ! no more fuss in his blood 
than in the juice of a wild turnip !" 

" He was found hanging by the neck," 
remarked Henderson. 

" So, so, " musedthe medical character ; 
" a case of choke, tnen. I'll just move his 
neck a mite, to see if there's anything like 
a kink in it." 

" Remiraber the cock, doctor," said Bar- 
nabas, " if ye're going to take howld of him 
by the neck." 

"Just to twist it an atom," said Doctor 
Jaws, " to find if the nape is broke, or only 
out of iint. 'Case if its snapp'd off, there's 
niiher root nor yarb in all King George's 

Srt)Virtces will save him." Saying which, 
e stooped down, and raisihg^the shoulders. 
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of the boy upon his knee, set to work at 
movingr the head backward and forward, 
as far to the right and left as the bones 
and muscles would permit. 

" I do believe," said he, " it's not exactly 
all right and tight hereabouts ; it certainly 
is a mite out of the regular fix. If Fd time, 
now, to make him a hot decoction of bone- 
set, I could briiig the joints together agin 
as natural as the teeth of a steel-trap. So 
we'll try another plan. Now, Mr. Irish, 
you just hold on to his legs while I give 
him a jerk by the head." 

Barney obeyed the order ; and the pulling 
of the two, in different directions, was 
speedily answered by a sharp snap of the 
spine. 

" Halt !" shouted the experimenter, " halt ! 
it's in. I thought some of the tacklin' was 
out of gear. His life's saved without the 
hot decoction of boneset.. Now sit down, 
Mr. Irish, and hold his head in your lap." 

The practitioner now drew a knife from 
a large pouch, suspended by a strap over 
his shoulders after the fashion of a modem 
game-bag, and held the blade to the nostrils 
of the patient. This he watched for some 
time with silent scrutiny. Not satisfied 
with the result of his experiment, he next 
laid a small feather on the upper lip ; this 
he regarded for several moments, as he had 
done the knife-blade. 

" A case !" he at length exclaimed, in a 
sorrowful tone ; " a case, by the Hockey- 
spoon! I've done for him all that man 
could do, sir ; but you see he's as empty 
of air as a pair of old bellowses. It ain't 
my business to breathe for him, you know ; 
I didn't make his lungs and lights, sir, and 
can't help it if they're good for nothing, and 
won't go." 

" Can you think of nothing else, doctor?" 
asked the lady. 

" I'll try needin', ma'am," said the doctor ; 
" if that don't do. 111 knock under to it as 
the most stubborn case in the books." 

This last process seemed likely to prove 
availing ; but whether the effect of return- 
ing respiration, or the forcing from the 
lungs what air they contained, certain it 
was, that in a few minutes the little feather 
was blown from the lip. This was hailed 
by the operator by a shout of exultation, 
who now figured about his subject like a 
disciple of the geological school over his 
crucible when discovering, by the applica- 
tion of chemical tests, the existence of 
some metal rare and valuable. He gave 
utterance, at the same time, to a stream 
of technical eloquence that had bid defi- 
ance to the pen of the fleetest chirographer, 
had any such attempted the report of his 
speech. At length spasmodic heavings of 
the chest, and, at intervals, painful and la- 
boured gaspings at the mouth, seemed to 
promise, though at sad expense of sufTer- 
iDg, a slow return to life. But these exhibi- 



tions of extreme agony on the part of the 
poor patient, and which grew in their in- 
tensity with each succeeding moment, and 
on which the little group of by-standens. 
were gazing in mute and feeling silence, 
failed altogether of producing correspond- 
ing emotions in the breast of the pro- 
fessional operator. Limping around the' 
body, or leaping over it, he bailed every 
painful exertion within exclamation of de- 
light. 

" Now you see, Mr. Mr. " 

" Henderson," that gentleman added, to- 
whom the remarK was about to be address- 
ed, and for whose name the doctor was 
fishing. 

" Ay, Mr. Henderson," resumed the 
other, " now you see the beauty of skill. 
This chap, now, owes his life to the sim- 
plest of all cures in natur'. Just that jirk 
of the neck ; that jirk, you may depend on 
it. ^^ow you see his neck'U gtow agin as- 
strait as a mullin-stalk. See how beauti- 
ful his breath comes ; regular, sir, as the 
drawing of a blister !" 

" Poor fellow," said the lady, regarding 
the contortions of the recovering boy;. 
" shall I not permit him to inhale a little 
volatile salts, doctor ? It may hasten hie 
revival." 

" Bah ! no ; beggin' your pardon, ma'am ; 
not for the whole world, ma'am," the phy- 
sician replied, in great haste, with hife hand 
raised in forbidding attitude. " I hold thesa* 
abominable mixes to be, ma'am, the great- 
est cuss on aith. It's a slurr on the Maker,, 
ma'am, who has given us all cures in the 
roots, the leaves, the bark, and the juice 
of weeds and trees. Now there's your 
marcury, your nitre, your opium, your rat's- 
bane, and your antimony, all of them de- 
stroying angels and evil sperits. Then 
your tools of death and destruction : the 
lancit, the knife, and the fossip, all butcher- 
knives in the hands of your college execu- 
tioners, ma'am. A man has never entered 
on a regular fit of sickness with any com- 
fort since they came into use. No, no, 
ma'am ; none of your exhalements, if you 
please ; they only bedevil the nose to no 
purpose. Now the ailment is not in this 
feller's nose, at any rate ; so why would 
you doctor that 1 My system is, to lay the 
axe at the root of tlie evil. Now a little 
of the ile of turpentine, rubbed on the scuff 
of his neck with a woollen rag, would do 
him more good than all the nose-ticklers 
in the country." 

Any farther discussion of the merits of 
medical practice was, for the present, inter- 
rupted by the arrival of two persons, whom 
it may be proper, for reasons hereafter ap- 
pearing, briefly to describe. The one was 
a gentleman of middle age, well, and some- 
what elegantly dressed, who was mounted 
on a blo(Kicd animal that he managed with 
the ease and grace of a practised horse- 
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Saiu Id form he was somewhat corpulent, 
e wore short whiskers, cut squarely at 
the bottom of the ear, and a small mus- 
tache, that much augmented the haughty 
and severe character of a face in which 
emotions of the milder and more amiable 
class were but little indicated. A pair 
>»of high boots with polished spurs, small 
clothes buttoned at the knee, a red vest, 
and drab hunting-coat with large pockets, 
constituted his dress. To which, however, 
may be added a cloth cap with leather 
shade in front, fastened more securely to 
the head by a small strap passing under 
the chin. 

At his side rode, on a led horse, the reins 
of whose bridle he held in his own hand, a 
little girl not over ten years of age. Her 
brown curls streamed out from under a 
gipsy hat of straw tied with blue riband, 
and which displayed, to much advantage, 
her face and neck. She wore a dress 
closely fitted to her youthful person, of a 
plain colour, and well adapted to her mode 
of travelling. Over this was a light gray 
skirt, longer than her dress, fastened by a 
girdle at the waist, made to open down at 
one side. This article of her attire was in- 
tended to be worn or removed as the exer- 
cise of riding and walking might, alternate- 
ly, demand its use or render it unneces- 
sary. Worsted gaiters 6f the same col- 
our and material were worn upon her feet. 
.These equipments seemingly betokened 
her growth and education in society more 
^ fashionable than what pertained to this new 
^ settlement. She was certainly an attractive 
child, though, at the same time, unfavoured 
with those peculiar traits of feature that 
constitute remarkable beauty. 

The doctor stepped into the way, before 
the two riders, in such manner as to inti- 
mate his desire they should stop ; an act, 
perhaps, referable to that predisposition of 
professional men, resorted to on most oc- 
casions when opportunity occurs, of dis- 
playing their triumph in any matter of mi- 
raculous skill. 

"Good-day to you. Colonel Diiming," 
said he, pulling off his hat, and bowing 
more in attempted ceremony than with 
natural grace ; " I hope you are better of 
that little grip of the gout, sir ; I was just 
coming over, sir, to bring you a little more 
of the poplar bark and hemlock. Ay! 
little Ruth, too ; I hope the little lady is 
well of the headache to-day 1" 

This address of Doctor Jaws, intended by 
him to serve the double purpose of saluta- 
tion and blast of his own trumpet, was re- 
ceived by the rider without either word of 
response or look of recognition. The 
practitioner, however, affected to take no 
heed of the iceberg on which his polite- 
ness had been shipwrecked, and continued, 
turning to the party of strangers, 

" Mr. Henderson, Colonel Dinning ; Col- 



onel Dinning, Mr. Hendarson ; Mrs. IMUi 
Colonel Dinning ; Mr. Irish, Colonel Ditt( 
These two fine little boys, sons of the lad 
and gentle nyan, 1 presume ; uanies uc 
known. This other young chap, squirmin 
here on the ground, my patient ; just save 
from the gallows, sir ; cured of a stoppag 
in the windpipe, and a kink taken out ol 
his neck-jint." 

The rider bowed respectfully to Bender 
son, and, courteously raising his cap, madt 
his obeisance, over the pommel of his sad 
die, to the lady. He merely cast a glanct 
of the eye at Barnabas, who, in good tim( 
to the mention made of him, had jerkec 
off his hat and slipped it under his arm, fol- 
lowing up the movement with two alter- 
nate scrapes of each foot upon the ground. 

" Here appears to be a case of difficulty, 
sir,'' said Colonel Dinning, dismounting, 
and handing the reins of the horse to Bar- 
ney ; ** can I render you any assistance ?" 

"I believe, sir, that none is requisite 
now,'' replied Henderson ; " the lad seems 
past danger, and, with what care his at- 
tendant here may give his case, no doubt 
he will soon be well again." 

'* Ay," interrupted the doctor, " leave 
him to me for that ; a plaster of burdock 
and mulUn leaves will take all the sore out 
of his neck in a jiffy, and make it as sound 
and stiff agin as a dead saplin'. I'll war- 
rant him, in two days, to carry a fifty- six 
on top of his head as easily as a nigger 
does a dish of hot corn." 

" Judging that you are a stranger in this 
settlement, sir," remarked the colonel to 
Henderson, unheeding the interruption of 
the professional enthusiast, " it may be you 
have no place of convenience in which to 
receive the lad. Let me, therefore, tender 
)'ou the use of ray mansion for that pur- 
pose." 

"I am your debtor for the well-meant 
courtesy," said the other ; " the boy, how- 
ever, is not a part of ray company ; he was 
accidentally found hanging in this hut, and 
we have tarried merely to aid in his resti- 
tution." 

" True," responded the colonel, "I did 
not notice. I see he is one of the Indian 
race, whose tribe live yonder. No— let me 
see — I think not either," as he regarded the 
features of the boy more closely. " Doctor^ 
attend to him strictly. Never mind, sir ,-. 
we waive your remarks about the ra alter 
just now. Take him into the hut, see to 
him proraptly, and, when restored, bring 
me your bill. Good-day," he added, bow- 
ing to the group, and, proceeding to mount 
his horse, slipped a silver coin into Barney's 
hand. " My house, sir, yOu will find a few 
railes up the valley on this road. It will 
give rae pleasure to entertain you there. 
It is not in ray power, madara, to promise 
you many attentions from those of your 
own sex undermy roof ; this young lady is 
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the only female of my household of rank 
to receive visiters ; and her age, as you 
perceive, would warrant you little enter- 
tainment as a companion. Nevertheless, 
I can assure you a welcome to my bache- 
lor abode. It may afford you indifferent 
compensation for the lack of better society 
in these settlements.^' 

" I give you my thanks," said the lady ; 
'* and, when installed in our new dwelling, 
shall be happy to reciprocate the offer." 

Colonel Dinning rode slowly away with 
his little charge, who made her obeisance 
at parting simultaneously with her com- 
panion, and, with a face of beaming earnest- 
ness, was soon propounding a multitude 
of questions and queries respecting the 
new people whose acquaintance they had 
made. Barney assisted to carry the In- 
dian lad within the hut, where he was left 
under the care of Doctor Jaws, when the 
party pursued their way to their new hab- 
itation. 



CHAPTER IV. 

. " Alas ! misfortunes travel in a train."— Young. 

Thb same day, after sunset. Colonel Din- 
ning and his young charge, returning from 
their ride, approached the outskirts of the 
Indian village, when their ears were assail- 
ed by a cry of distress. It seemed to is- 
sue from a hut larger than the others by 
which it was surrounded, and located in the 
midst of the village. Feeling no disposi- 
tion to involve himself in any resulting dif- 
iiculty by interference in what he supposed 
to be a family war, he was about to ride 
past and leave the affair to such issue as 
those engaged in it might choose to suffer. 
On second thoughts, however, he conclu- 
ded to reconnoiter the wigwam, and ascer- 
tain whether the case was such as prudence 
or humanity would justify him in taking 
part in. He therefore cautiously approach- 
ed the building. These shouts appeared to 
proceed from the mouth of one individual 
only, dying away occasionally, and then 
breaking forth again with such renewed in- 
tensity as bore evidence of extreme suffer- 
ing on the part of the utterer. 

The tenement proved to be the council- 
room of the tribe, used in such seasons of 
the year or state of the weather as forbade 
their assembling beneath the trees of the 
forest in the open air. It was large, of an 
octagonal form, with a roof running up in 
the shape of a cone, and from the peak of 
which a stream of smoke was now ascend- 
ing. It was enclosed on all sides except 
the entrance, and this was on the opposite 
side from that approached by Colonel Din- 
ning. With cautious steps he therefore 
passed around to the aperture of entrance, 
\where, slightly pushing aside the blanket 



that did the office of a door, he looked in 
upon the cause of all this dismal outcry. 

Seated on the ground, with their hands 
folded in their laps, and forming the outer- 
circle of the convocation, were the squaws ■ - 
of the tribe, of all ages. With bare necks 
and shoulders, their black hair parted over 
the centre of the head, and hanging low, 
and their black eyes glittering in the blaze' 
of the fire as they appeared to follow some 
object from one side of the room to the 
other, they presented a novel spectacle. 
The males inside of this ring formed anoth- 
er, extending the whole circuit of the room. 
They were likewise seated, with their dusky 
red blankets, worn by some over the shoul- 
ders, and by others used as cushions, on 
which they squatted down in the accustom- 
ed posture of their race. Some had pipes 
in their mouths, especially the patriarchs 
of the tribe, which they enjoyed with a 
show of calm indifference, strangely incon- 
sistent with the nature of the ceremonies 
which had apparently summoned them to- 
gether. The most deathlike silence, on 
the part of the Indians at least, prevailed. 
Nor could scrutiny detect, in any one of 
the many faces, any trace of feeling or 
passion whatever. 

A fire was kindled and burning in the cen- 
tre of the wigwam, the smoke and sparks 
from which were shooting upward to the 
peak in the roof. Across this aperture, that 
served as a chimney, was placed a pole, to 
which a rope was made fast, and descend- 
ed to within a yard of the fire ; and, at the 
end of this, denuded of his apparel, with ^' 
his hands and feet drawn together by a 
cord, was suspended that heir of misfor- 
tune, the luckless Jeremiah. Thus tied, he 
swung from one side of the room to the 
other ; necessarily passing, at each sweep 
of the rope, directly over the burning flame. 
The pain, other than what was caused by 
the tightening of the ligament around his 
wrists and ar^es, and the occasional lodg- 
ment of a spark on his skin, was not so 
very gpreat when performing the utmost rev- 
olutions of the swing. But as the sweeps 
became gradually shortened, and he passed 
over the flaming pile oftener and with less 
velocity, his situation became critical in- 
deed ; and at such times was it that he gave 
full play to his powers of lung. Then his 
tormentors, again starting him off, would 
leave him to nnish his flight as befbre, by 
gradual diminution of sweep, until nearly 
resting stationary over the embers. 

After gazing for some time with wonder 
on this tragedy of ruthless persecution, 
Colonel Dinning threw aside the blanket 
stretched across the doorway, and rushed 
into the midst of the ring. 

*' Murdering demons !" shouted he, " what • 
is this you do ?" 

The Indians sprang mvoluntarily on their 
feet. So many dusky countenances gluw- 
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ing with excitement, mjiny of them with fe- 
rocity, suddenly building up a circumvent- 
ing wall around the intruder, might, even 
to a man of more personal bravery than 
he, have been productive of much intimida- 
tion. In the excitement of his feelings, he 
seized the swinging cord and stayed its far- 
.ther motion. No sooner was this done, 
than the most stalwart of the savages, he 
who had officiated as tfie priest of the sac- 
rifice by keeping the cord in motion, con- 
fronted the white man. 

" Him hangyoimg Indian !" said he, " we 
hang him !" 

" And who gave you right," said the oth- 
er, "here in a Christian land, with your 
horrid inventions of torture, to take the life 
of his majesty's subjects without leave of 
law ? Your necks will pay forfeit in atone- 
ment of a butchery so fiendish. Cut him 
down this moment." 

" You cut him down, me cut you down !" 
said the dogged Indian, placing his hand on 
the haft of his knife. 

The other, at the same moment, adroitly 
pushed away the Indian's hand, and draw- 
ing the knife from under the belt, severed 
the rope at a blow, and cast the victim sev- 
eral feet from the spot. And though he 
now stood on the defensive, with the in- 
strument held in the attitude of one deter- 
mined on parting with life at the dearest 
cost to the adversary, yet the odds present- 
ed by the fierce array who, with infuriated 
clamour, were gathering about him, augur- 
ed but little hope of favout to the perform- 
7^^ er of the bold exploit. TomSihawks and 
knives, reflecting the beams of the burning 
pile, were flashing into view arotind hrm. 
At this critical moment, albeit, ringing 
clearly above the tumult of the throng, a 
shrill voice called out at the doorway, "By 
the etarnal Hockoy'-spoon ! what's all this 
caierwaulini down with your meat-axes 
and skulpin-knives, every devil's brat of 
you * or," continued he, leaping into the 
midst of the affray, and laying about him 
lustily with one of his hempen bags in each 
hand, " I'll batter your daylights out be- 
tween your ribs. Down with yoiir cussed 
murder tools, I say, you brick-burnt drag- 
ons !* away with 'em, or I'll floor you all 
like a stroke of gallopin' consumption !" 

During the delivery of this speech, shot 
out between breaths in fragments, after the 
fashion of a man over-fJitigued by walking 
up hill, Doctor Jaws had accomplished a 
perfect victory over the red men, whose 
heads and bodies he had belaboured with 
his medicine sacks with the same despotic 
authority of a schoolmaster who suddenly 
falls, with whip in hand, upon a phalanx of 
truant urchins Under his charge. 'Those 
who so lately had drawn their weapons to 
make common cause in the slaughter of a 
single though dautitless man, now mutter- 
itig to one another ** the big medicine !" 



were seemingly transformed to children, 
on whom the blows inflicted by the doctor's 
sacks were no less effectual than as many 
strokes imparted by the enchanting rod of 
a magician. 

"Down on your hamstrings, you ily 
rascals !" continued the conqueror, haFinr 
cleared an open space around the coloim 
and himself ; " flat as flounders, all of you." 
The order was obeyed, so absolute a con- 
trol did the ** big medicine" exercise over 
the unenlightened and superstitious minds 
of the native foresters. The doctor eyed 
them deliberately for a minute or two, turn- 
ing round to every part of the circle with 
an air of self-complacent triumph, equalled 
only by the fearless keeper of a menagerie, 
who enters within the bars of a cage lo- 
tyrannize over the shackled lends of the jun> 
gle. 

"Nice doins!" said he, at length. "A 
purty bit of surgery agoin' on ! Bin tendin* 
lectures in some of the univarsity 9hops^ 
I 'sposc, where they cut a man up like a 
hog, and parbile him like the gambrel jint 
of an ox, to git the meat off his bones. 
Fine times, when a practitioner of the 
holy curin' faculty can't pass along the 
king's highway without having his ears 
split by such unaithly hallaboloos as this ! 
All the bulls of Bashan, and the horned 
cattle on a thousand hills included, couldn't 
make half such a hollerin*. 

" I'll tell you what," continued the speak- 
er, beginning to arrange the contents of 
his sacks, which, owing to the service they 
had so meritoriously performed, were a lit- 
tle commingled ; " rll tell you what, my 
gentlemen of colour, any more of this 
skulpin and bully raggin, and you never 
see another ounce of doctor stuff out of 
these botany-bags-— never. Rot me if I 
puke or purge a single man, woman, ar 

gopoos of your hull generation ! Now, see 
ere, you thievin' villains. Look at this 
picture of distress and distruction !" pull- 
ing, at the same time, from his sacks such 
another heterogeneous mass as perhaps 
no other portable laboratory, from the days 
of Esculapius downward, could have vom- 
ited forth. Liquids and salves, escaped 
firom the vials and small earthen cups that 
held them, were rningled with roots and 
dried leaves. Pieces of paper, bursted 
open by the shock of war, had scattered 
forth their stores of seeds and wild berries, 
to be buried ill the oils and greasy com- 
pounds that attracted them. Plasters and 
cataplasms, in sad disorder, had stuck to 
everything they touched, and held fast 
every wandering particle they caught. In- 
deed, the whole medley, presenting a chaos 
so deplorable, could not but provoke a 
smile on the face of Colonel Dinning, which 
he was at- much pains to conceal. Far 
otherwise was (he effect on the owner, 
who, bending over the scene of disaster. 
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exhibit* id a much more mournful visage 
thau (lid the Prince of Dcuiuark over 
Yorick's scull. 

" A purty mux !" pursued he ; " now look 
at that," hauling out a mixture, half of 
which stuck to his hand ; " medicine enough 
lost there to carry the children of Is- 
rael from the Red Sea to Jericho ! Who 
can battle against ailments with such a 
topsy-turvy concern as thisi By the 
Lord ! here's my sirups and bitters, fever 
drinks and eye washes, all in a puddle to- 
gether ! and my last bit of puke-root float- 
ing on the top of it ; and not another piece 
as big ds a toothpick this side of Mahoop- 
any creek ! Heavens alive !" he exclaim- 
ed, almost breathless, and turning white as 
a sheet, as he pulled forth an old manuscript 
book of receipts, so utterly crumpled up, 
and smeared over with turpentine and tar, 
together with oiher soiling fluids and unc- 
tuous masses, whose names we know not, 
that the legibility of the document seemed 
lost forever ; " there's the eend of all things ! 
I'm a used up man, by cat ! There goes 
the lost book of Jasher in the science of 
medicine ! I'm done— done — done over !" 
the poor man ejaculated, rubbing his hands 
in unaflfected agony. " It's all over — stock 
hotch- potted — labour lost — time spent; 
and, last of all, here*^ the jewel of my 
soul, the great Materia Msdica, spattered to 
death by the antidotes it taught me how to 
make. Not a King Geoive^ sixpence am 
I worth in the world. Colonel Dinning, 
maybe I had better take your advice, but 
my own candid opinion is, I'd better bust 
at once for the benefit of my creditors." 

"Truly," said the colonel, "I regret 
your misfortune ; and since an interference 
m my behalf produced it, your loss, doctor, 
shall be made up to you.'* 

" Made up to me !" replied the oth- 
er; "your hull fortin', Colonel Dinning, 
wouldn't . buy me the value of one of 
them pages ; oopossible. Bless my soul, 
what's that !" perceiving for the first time 
the body of Jeremiah curled up on the 
grotmd somewhat in the sha]^ of the new 
moon. " Measles, is it T" said he, casting 
a glance at the boy's freckled skin. " On 
my word, they have come out -gloriously ; 
that's better than have 'em strike in. Lord ! 
but I'm not sure they haven't struck down. 
Ay, av! the seat of the complaint seems 
to be here," patting his hand on the nether- 
most part of Jeremiah^ body ; " and in a 
ragin' fever, too ; the inflammation fairly 
burns my hand." 

The boy, beginning to comprehend that, 
under the change of administration, he was 
likely, at last, to fall, among friends, and 
anxious to present the most potent claims 
to their regard, set to groaning in the most 
pitiful manner he was capable of. The 
practitioner, considering it the effects of a 
relapse, was about to redouble his exer- 



tions in the pati^'iit's nohalf. The colonel, 
however, made a timclj' explanation of the 
matter. He also satisfied the Indians that 
the mishap which had overtaken the Indian 
lad at the hut was effected through no 
agency of Jeremiah ; in fact, that to the 
latter the poor fellow was indebted for the 
life he now enjoyed. He farther assured 
them that the boy was past all danger, 
though he had been so nigh the verge of 
dissolution. Hero Doctor Jaws broke in, 
and gave a circumstantial account of his 
miraculous skill, minutely describing the 
whole occurrence, and concluded by offer- 
ing to stake his recipe-book against a 
thousand acres of cleared land, on the 
Shawney flats, that any other ten doctors 
would have had him dead as a Spanish fly 
and under the ground before sunset. No- 
body inclining to take up the doctor's prof- 
fered wager, he closed the banter in tri- 
umph. The Indian council broke up, and 
Jeremiah, arrayed once more in his apparel, 
set out for the habitation of his master, 
where, following the directions given him 
by the colonel, he soon arrived. No lights 
were to be seen in any part of the house, 
and all being quiet, he concluded the fan^ 
ily had retired to bed. Hoping to obtain 
admittance at some door in the back part 
of the building, presuming that there must 
neeessarily be such, he groped his way 
around, where all was now doubly dark 
from the thick foliage of the grove. It had 
become necessary for him to clamber over 
a high board fence, the gateway through 
which, if there was one, he was unable to 
find. Gaining the top of this, and not be- 
ing, at best, an expert climber, much lees so 
ui^er hie present affliction, it was his mis- 
foltune to slip hold, and fall over on the 
roof of a small tenement now in the oc- 
cupancy of the bull'dog, Brindle. This 
unexpected avalanche on the roof of his 
domieil, arousing him from the deep sleep 
of a fatigued emigrant, brought him forth 
with all his hair on end, and making more 
din, with the rattling of his chain and 
thunders from his throat, than the eruption 
of any single kennel ever poured out be- 
fore. Bounding, with his terrific display 
of uncovered teeth, at Jeremiah, who was 
struggling upward, with half his body hang- 
ing over the eaves of the kennel, he fasten- 
ed upon that particular part of the intru- 
der's body which, of all others, at this time, 
was most likely to receive additional in- 
jury from the assault. His teeth (we gladly 
record) merely grased the parched skin as 
they came together with a loud snap, and 
became securely fixed in the most volumi- 
nous part of his pantaloons. Jeremiah set 
up a yelling treble to the hoarse btiss of the 
dog. The latter, however, true to his in- 
stinct, knew too well the advantage of his 
hold to surrender it by reason of the out- 
cry of his victim. The various appeals for 
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succour made by the captive at length re- 
ceived an answer. A window, directly 
over the scene of conflict, was thrown up, 
and a head, extending over the-sill, de- 
manded, ** And what's the mather down 
there, now ? a bull- fight or a dog-fight 1" 

" Barney ! Barney !" cried the boy, 
" help me ! Tm burned !" 

*' Is it ye'reself, ye blackguard 1 I was 
thinking it Satan broke loose with a bit 
of chain to his hind leg. Burned ! did ye 
say 1 Where's all the smoke from so 
much fire as ye're spaking ov V 

" No, no !" said the lad ; " Pm bit !" 

"Thfn bile back, ye coward T' said the 
irishman. 

" Get out !" roared Jeremiah ; for just 
at this time Brindle gave a few shakes of 
his head, which loosened the boy^s hold 
and brought him to the ground. " Get oat, 
Brindle ! Murder ! fire !" 

'' Och !'' said the man at the window, 
" if it's Brindle that's burned up, it's meself 
that'll be down to him, and help him out ov 
the predicament afore he's hurt. Now," 
•aid he, as he felt his way down the stair, 
'* the dog may be ov some sarvice in this 
new country of wild bastes ; but, as for that 
•peckled-back tarrapin, egad! his ashes 
is like to be all his worth, at any rate. 
Where's all ye're fire and fagots 1" said 
he, approaching the lad, who, on all-fours, 
was draggling Brindle after him with feet 
braced ; '* where is it ye're tortling to in 
that style 1 and, by the powers ! what sort 
ov a bobtail is this same that's dangling 
till ye V 

" It's the dog," said Jeremiah, faintly. 

^* Thin it's but a small notion he has in 
the matter of game," said the other, *' to fall 
upon such a bird as ye'reself, Jerry ; and 
little judgment or good taste, ather, to lay 
howld ov ye in that fashion. Brindle, let 
loose, ye brute ! won't ye ? Faith, Jerry, 
but I think he's fastened to ye wid a touch 
ov the lockjaw! Ye'd better just kick 
ye'reself out ov ye're trowsers, and ye'U 
chate him out ov a hard bargain." 

At the urgent importunity of the Irish- 
man's hands, tightly griped about his throat, 
the dog finally loosed his hold of Jeremiah. 
Barney ordered him to bed, meanwhile 
reading him a lecture on the subject of late 
hours, and berating him for his own loss 
of sleep, and disgracing the family by an 
uproar injurious to the good order and 
quiet of the same. He finished his homily, 
as he half pushed and half lifted the lad up 
the stairway, by saying he was likely to 
do well in a new country where, the very 
first day, he had been drowned, burned, and 
throttled by the dog of his own house. Put- 
ting him to bed, where he soon became un- 
conscious of the manifold grievances of 
human life, we leave him, and the others 
who participated in the drama of that day, 
without farther remark in this chapter. 



CHAPTER V. 

" Yet a fine family is a fine thing."— Byrow. 

Jeremiah was, on the following morning, 
the last to leave his couch of slumber. At 
daybreak, Barnabas had gone forth to oc- 
cupy himself in sundry duties at the stable, 
from which he had not returned when the 
family sat down to breakfast ; so that the 
champion of the preceding night was left 
the sole occupant of the cliamber. 

It happened th.it Mrs. Henderson had, the 
afternoon before, sent forth scouting par- 
ties throughout the thinly-settled neigh- 
bourhood in search of some maiden of all- 
work to assist her in the arrangement of 
her mansion. None could, at that partic- 
ular time, be found, excepting one Peggy 
Hankins, generally in the employ of Col- 
onel Dinning, and now visiting at home on 
furlough. By promise of liberal remunera- 
tion, she accepted the call, and engaged 
with Mrs. Henderson for two days only. 
She had arrived early in the morning, and, 
as the family sat down to their repast, went 
aloft to make the beds. Now the hero of 
the wigwam was quartered on a vehicle 
of repose rather singular of construction, 
though, in new countries, of very commoa 
use. It was a wide leaf, similar to that of 
a dining-table, attached by hinges to th& 
side of the room ; the front side supported 
by legs, which, when removed, permitted 
the leaf to drop down and hang perpendic- 
ularly with the wall. Thus let down during* 
the daytime, it afforded no obstacle to tho 
discharge of such domestic duties as the 
apartment might be required for. 

The young gentleman, comfortable in the» 
enjoyment of bis morning's nap, was wholly 
unperceived by the kitchen divinity who 
ascended into the apartment. This majr 
have been attributable to a habit of Jere- 
miah's of sleeping with his head off the pil. 
low, and entirely covered up, a caution re- 
sorted to as a safe^ard against gliosts and 
other suspicious night-walkers. 

When the maiden entered the room for 
the first time in her life, the first thing- 
sought by her, and found, was a small ir- 
regularly-shaped piece of broken glass set 
into a block of wood, the workmanship of 
Barney's hand, and used by him at hia 
Sunday morning's toilet, and in the process 
of shaving. Standing before this mirror, 
Peggy was soon absorbed in the silent con- 
templation of such points of elegance as 
the reflected face presented. The grati- 
fication, though, was bought at much ex- 
pense, inasmuch as but a small area being^ 
covered at a time, it was some moments, 
before a survey of the whole tract could be 
made. Inclining forward now with ona 
eye closed, and then its fellow, she was 
deeply intent in passing from point to 
point, like an astronomer with his tele- 
scope over the disk of the sun. Com- 
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pleting the observation, she smoothed down 
whatever rebellious hairs of the eyebrow 
were sinning against order, and removed, 
with her finger nail and the point of a pin, 
a small pimple that had, some time during 
the night, without authority of law, taken 
lodgment, obliquely, under the point of 
her nose. She then passed many times 
through her fingers, first moistened at her 
mouth, two pendent curls rather red, glu- 
tinous, and frizzly. Then smoothing down 
her apron, and taking a farewell look over 
her shoulder at the glass, she turned to 
waste a spare moment in reconnoitering. 

" Law suz !" muttered Peggy, taking up 
Jeremiah's trousers ; " now it can't be that 
big feller they call Barney squeezes him- 
self into these here little bits o' things ! 
it's onpossible. Why, what under the can- 
opy ! they smell just like a chunk of roast- 
ed beef." 

She directed her attention a moment to 
the pockets, nitila bona^ then to those of the 
coat ; the hand came back with the return 
of non e.f/ inventus, A few garments on the 
wall were mspected also; but the main 
object of attraction was Bamey*s chest. 
It was no part of thd young lady's purpose 
to meddle with anythmg in this ; her mor- 
als were paramount to any such indulgence ; 
but the lid was up, and looking could do no 
harm. Therefore she looked in, but a red 
flannel shirt covered over the whole con- 
tents ; she put it aside ; then a few of cot- 
ton, then a red jacket and a corduroy coat, 
and various other articles, when -she fell 
upon something that operated with strong 
adhesive powers on her curiosity. It was 
a small black box, concealed in one corner 
of the chest. Casting a hasty glance be- 
tiind her at the door, she opened it. It 
contained what the ffirl had never seen 
before, if, indeed, heard of, a book, a rosary, 
and a crucifix. She gazed at them a min- 
ute, in her endeavours to determine the 
purposes they were intended for. 

" What on airth," said she, slowly, " is 
all this t Beads ! I do wonder, now, if 
this feller hasn't got a lovyer ! What can 
be in that book ? true-love songs, I'll lay 
anything. But this little thing," taking up 
the crucifix, "I don't know what in the 
nation to make on. It*s the queerest lit- 
tle tool I ever laid eyes on in aU my bom 
days !" 

She took the article to the window for 
the purpose of giving it a closer inspection, 
and stood musing over it, when suddenly 
a noise below convinced her that some one 
was coming up the stairway. Acting un- 
der the first impulse of alarm, she set about 
discharging the duties for which she enter- 
ed the room, and, to this end, stepping 
hastily to Jeremiah's couch, slipped the 
front legs from under it. The shelf fell as 
speedily as the drop-board of a gallows, 
launching from it, with equal celerity, thv 



unconscious sleeper, who, rolling like a log 
across the chamber, brought up ngaihst the 
farther side of it with a shock that echoed 
through the whole house. The affrighted 
maiden caught but a singje glimpse of the 
speckled phantom, and fled, screaming," 
down stairs into the breakfast-room. 

•* In the name of wonder!" exclaimed 
Mrs. Henderson, upsetting a cup of coffee, 
" what does this mean ? Is the girl dying V^ 
she added, looking at Peggy, who sank, 
gasping, into a chair, with the crucifix ia 
her hand. ** Speak, girl ! are you hurt 1" 

" No — no — mum — the — measly — meas- 
ly-" 

" Have you the measles, do you say V* 
the lady demanded. 

" Measly — spook !" she made out to ut- 
ter. 

" Spook, indade, ye felonious b — ^h !" 
thundered Barnabas, who at this momentf 
entered the room," attracted by the up- 
roar; and, snatching his crucifix from her 
hand, continued, *^ where did ye stale this, 
ye thaving, hd-headed, misbehaving athe* 
ist ?" 

" I ain't, I ain't ! you nasty Irisher, you !'*^ 
suddenly retorted the damsel, merging her 
affright in a fit of rage ; " I ain*t any sich » 
thing. You ought to be ashamed of your- 
self, to carry about sich conjurin* tools, like 
a vile wizzard as you be !" 

" St. Pathrick !" echoed Barney ; " but \V 
it wus ye're uncle, or ye're aunt, or ye'ro^ 
grandfather, or any ither ov ye're raaler 
offspring that said that same regarding o^ 
me, I'd—" 

"Fy! Barney," interposed the gentle- 
man of the house ; " yoii will not quarrel* 
with a woman ?" 

This preponderance of the scales of com- 
bat in the damsel's favour, by which ther 
odium was, in a measure, shifted upon her 
adversary, rendered justifiable a few tears- 
Giving way to the weight of her injuries, 
she drew her check apron to her eyes, ani 
went off in a shower of lachry matron. Ad- 
verting, with great effort, to the wound her 
reputation had received, vowins; never 
a^in to look upon the hateful face of the 
Irishman, and protesting she would rather 
be dead than have such thinffs said of hert- 
she \eh the room, like Niobe, all tears. 
Barnabas also witY^drew to restore hi9: 
crucifix to its proper repository, and collect, 
the other misplaced emblems- of his re- 
ligious creed. 

It is not our present purpose to engrose 
time by carrying the emi^nts through 
the details of settling on their new domain, 
or dwell even at much length on the minor 
incidents of their history for a few years 
following ; we intend but a shght sketch. 

A neighbourly intercourse was in a few 
weeks' time established between the family 
of Colonel Dinning and Henderson. This; 
at the same time, extended more Qa-rticu.- 
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larly to the younger members of the two 
households, there being little in- the char- 
acters and dispositions of the two gentle- 
men themselves to favour any particular 
closeness of intimacy. A yielding spirit 
of forbearance, however, obtained footing 
between them, from the mutual regard 
felt for the happiness and pleasurable pas- 
times of the children. The latter were 
therefore much together. On one occa- 
sion, little Ruth became for several months 
an inmate of the household of Henderson, 
during the absence of Colonel Dinning on a 
tour to the north. This being in the sum- 
mer season, afforded a long holyday to the 
young friends, who passed it in the enjoy- 
ment of such sports and gambols as from 
time immemorial have been incident to 
that season of innocence and joy. 

A daily participant in these exercises — 
since childhood sets up no icy barriers 
of distinction — was the Indian lad of the 
but, whom Walter had taken rather under 
Ilia special protection ; and ignorant of his 
Dame, or unable to pronounce with ease his 
Indian title, had dubbed him, in recollection 
of past events, the Hanger, By this only 
was he known to the youthful band. Reg* 
iilarly as the sun came up with uncloud^ 
faqe was seen the Ilanger, wending his 
way over the woodlands to the home of 
the new settler. On rainy days he did 
not appear with the same re^larity, being 
jrather shy of passing much time within 
4ocir8 ; but on the. gi^een sward, in open day, 
he was HKMre at home. And there, in feats 
of agilit}', in leaping, ascending trees, and 
other perilous achievements, he was un- 
surpassed. He- was likewise, for his years, 
■a proficient in throwing the tomahawk, and 
in the use of the bow. and arrow. These 
exercises he practised somewhat to the as- 
tonishment of his young, companions, who, 
pupils of a different school, were wholly 
unaccustomed to. the$(e more rajmly ac* 
€omplishments. if it be permitted us to use 
the term. 

At length, however, the boy failed to a^ 
pear and play his part in the daily rounds. 
His absence being attributed to illness, or 
some domestic cause, he was certainly ex- 
ipected on the following day, but came 
not. For several days he was looked for 
by the little company,*in whose ranks he 
liad formed so efficient a member^ Finally, 
the children under the charge of Barnabas 
(JcremiaVs distaste for Indians keeping 
liim back) went over to the hut. It was 
'<le8erted, the door fastened, and no traces 
itbout it indicating that it was now tenant- 
ed. They plucked a few 'flowers from a 
wild vine at the door, and came away with 
feelings of regret. In a few days they 
learned that the Hanger, in company of his 
mother, had left the neighbourhood, and 
<leparted in a direction unknown to any. 

Little Ruth became a great favourite, 



not only with her young companions, but 
with the adult members of the household, 
in which she temporarily resided. The 
two boys, in their efforts to please and gain 
favour with the little maiden, indulged at 
length a spirit of unquestioned rivalry. 
The object of their regard acted her part 
in this difficulty in the most judicious 
manner, though more from chance than 
from intentional prudence. There were 
points in both alternately attractive to her 
fancy, and neither claimed exclusively 
her attention and regard. Charles leaped 
a ditch boldly, and sprang from his horse 
without fear. He also lifted well at a 
weight, and could whistle loudly on his 
fingers. Walter had handsome hair, a 
white hand, and sang two or three songs 
in very tolerable style. Charies told sev- 
eral very thrilling stories of pirates and 
highwaymen ; his brother, as many of fai- 
ries and Robinson Crusoe. So that the 
young damsel, whose part it mainly was 
to listen or look on, divided her time and 
admiration equally between the ambitious 
aspirants. 

In a year or two, these sunny pas- 
times of youth were broken up. The boys 
were sent to an institution of learning in 
one of the eastern colonies, bidding adieu to 
their little playmate with feelings of deep 
depression. Some extracts from a letter of 
the mother to her sons, written a few 
yearsafter their departure, my serve to fill 
up the- chasm in this part of our history. 
It ran thus : 

" My dear Chilqren, 

" We had the happiness to receive your 
joint letter yesterday, enclosing the certifi- 
cate of the principal as to progress in 
your studies. The flattering character of 
It, gave us much joy. The tuition money 
due. will be forwarded in this letter, which, 
together with the sum accompanying it for 
your pocket n^oney, your parents hope 
may be acceptable to you both. They also 
tnist it may be suitably expended. As 
your father contemplates paying you a 
visit in the faU, I shall forward by him the 
new collars and handkerchiefs. The latter, 
I presume, yoiz will prize none the less for 
having been hemmed and marked by your 
old playmate Ruth. She was lately home 
on a visit, during her vacation, and spent 
some time with us. 

" We have lately moved into our new 
house. Your father has expended quite a 
large sum of money in its erection, and 
putting up out buijd^igs, also in improving 
the plantation ; so that we are very com- 
fortably conditioned ; nothing, indeed, want- 
ing to perfect our happiness but the society 
of our beloved children. 

" Colonel Dinning is now at home, though 
we have only an occasional call from him, 
excepting when Ruth is at home, and theu 
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he frequently atteiwjt her here to spend 
the dbv or afternoon. At this time he has 
just come back from the hike country, 
where he has been for some months. He 
brouglit with him a present for your fa- 
ther, a buffalo-robe curiously painted in the 
inside ; and for myself, a beautiful pair of 
Indian moccasins, fancifully decorated with 
beads, slight remunerations, as he said, or 
rather tokens of his approbation for our 
kindness towards Ruth. He was not, at 
the same time, unmindful of you, as he 
has left presents for you both in our care. 
For Walter, a calumet, or pipe of peace ; 
used, as is said, at several treaties, and 
presented to Colonel Dinning by a chief 
of the Five Nations. It is a very singular 
thing ; and the colonel, in presenting it, 
intimated as his reason for bestowing it on 
my dear Walter, his coming soipe how to 
the knowledge that the donee possesses 
some taste for antiquities. The bowl is 
of various kinds of marble, all exceedingly 
beautiful; the stem of perforated reed, 
adorned with figures of animals and birds, 
together with numberless hieroglyphical 
devices. Gay feathers are likewise at- 
t-ached. 

" For Charles he brought a rifle ; the 
workmanship of an Jndian on the Mohawk, 
celebrated for his mechanical ingenuity. 
The wood-work is of black-walnut, inlaid 
with silver, on which are carved figures of 
ships, animals, and men. On the broadest 
part of the stock is a death scene, striking- 
ly executed. There are in this two fig- 
ures, one of them falling backward to the 
ground, with arms extended and face up- 
ward, while the other takes down a rifle 
from his face ; a face, the expression of 
which the artist has made terrible and ma- 
lignant in the utmost degree. You will 
both of you be mindful to express your 
obligations to Colonel Dinning, the first 
time you may happen to be in his company. 

" Walter will be gratified to learn that 
his quandom friend, the Hanger, was here 
during the fore part of the summer. He 
and his mother occupied the same hut as 
when you were here. He came over sev- 
eral times, after his arrival in the valley, 
but was very lonely. We saw him for 
liours roaming alone over your old play- 
grounds, but after a while, with dejected as- 
])ect, would wander away in the direction 
of his home. He has not made a bound or 
shot an arrow, that I am aware of, where 
he did both so frequently in your company. 
Your father took great pity on his lonely 
condition, and with much coaxing at length 
prevailed on him to enter the house. But 
though so much depressed in spirits, he had 
by no means lost his anpetite. as he demol- 
ished near/y a wnoie pound-cake at one at,- 
tempt. I told him you had all been . over 
at his cabin after his departure a few years 
back, and how much you missed him ; also. 
C 



that you had severally plucked flowers at 
his door, and preserved them still with 
much care. It quite afTected the poor lad ; 
a tear gathered in his eye, but he instantly 
brushed it away, as though he had uncon- 
sciously broken a rule of Indian faith or 
principle. It chiecked his appetite, and he 
ate no more of the pound-cake. At my re- 
quest, he took the balance of it to his moth- 
er. We frequently after sent over to the 
Indian woman such presents as we thought 
would afford her pleasure. But Barney 
one morning found the door fastened, and 
nothing have we heard of them since. 

" Happening to mention the name of Bar- 
ney reminds me to acquaint you that he 
was married some two years since ; and 
could you guess to whom ? Bearing still 
in mind, as you must needs do, the circum- 
stance of his snatching the crucifix from 
the hand of Peggy Haukins in high wrath, 
it will surprise you to hear that she is now 
his wife, and the mother of a fat boy s^v- . 
eral months old. After several weeks' 
search of a name, by making application to 
everyone in the neighbourhood having taste 
in such matters, besides reading over the 
list in the Bible and all other catalogues 
anywhere to be found in print, Barney, 
as if suddenly stumbling on a new discov- 
ery, pitched upon the name of Patrick ; and 
by that was the little stranger christened 
in due form. 

" Your father often rallies him on the 
matter of the crucifix, and queries with him 
that so much vengeance could so soon give 
place to a union in matrimony. But Bar- 
ney answers him, * That it's himself would 
be the last man, or woman ather, to howld 
malice in his heart, and more especially 
foment the six,' as he pronounces the word 
sex. ' And for the mather of the crucifix, 
that he doesn't know of any individual 
standing more in the nade of it than Peg- 
gy's own swate self.' 

" Jeremiah has so little altered for the 
better that it is hardly his desert to be spo- 
ken of at all. But that his protection is de- 
manded of us as a matter of humanity, 
your father would have turned him out of 
doors long ago. Only a few days since he 
threw the loose round of a chair at our pet- 
lamb, and knocked an eye entirely out of 
its head ; and during the past summer, he 
fastened Toby in one of the back stables 
to keep him there over night, and then, for- 
getting it, left him without food or water 
four .days. The poor animal was so gaunt 
on his release, that I am sure Walter would 
not have recognised his own horse. And 
besides all this, the endless train of misfor- 
tunes attending him, putting out of view the 
loss of service (though that, to be sure, is 
not much), oecomes a matter of heavy cost 
in the way of medical biUs. During the 
winter he was nearly pressed to death Tin- 
der tl\G pum^-Rhcd^ v?VN\t;V.V<XNX^i, \\\v^^i^^ 
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covered with snow, sui^denly gave way and 
fell on him. This confined him to hia bed 
upward of six weeks. Not long after liis 
recovery, he tumbled from a loRd of wood 
under the heels of ihe oxen, and received 
a kick under the ear that left him in a state 
of delirium for many days, wid before get- 
ting fairly over it, was taken down with the 
measles, which were succeeded with a pro- 
longed attack of itie mumps." 

The letter closed with various items of 
good advice, touching diet, exercise, early 
rising, and moral observances, not omitting 
to subscribe her name, prefaced with those 
earnest and tender phrases, that flow bo 
naturally from a mother's heart. One or 
two postscripts, Ihe never-omitted parts of 
a female epistle, were appended. 

"P.S. — 1 have been engaged, during leis- 
ure hours, in knitting you a few pairs of 
winter stockings, that your father will bring 
with him. I think you wilt like them, as 
they are of very Une wool, and more than 
that, the entire result of your affectionate 
mother's labour. Adieu. 

"2d P.S. — I cannot send this long and 
tedious letter, as I fear it will be thought 
by you, without opening it to add another 
line. Let me pray you to take all care of 
your healthy and be dutiful to those under 
whomyou are placed. Yourlongabsence, 
BO trying to those who love you dearly, is 
endured, my beloved children, with a view 
to your future welfare and happiness. My 
blessing follow and protect you. Once 
more, adieu." 



CHAPTER VI. 

" When will the worid shake affrach yokes." 

MoORK. 

ApoFTino the privilege exercised by wri- 
ters of fiction, we recommence our narra- 
tive at a period some ten years subsequent 
to the date of its opening. 

The early part of the year 1775, and, in- 
deed, the whole year itself, was, perhaps, 
one of the most exciting to the people of 
the colonies of any that preceded or fol- 
lowed, throughout the Revolution. Prior 
to the effusion of blood at Lexington, a spir- 
it of discontent and murmurwas manifest- 
ly prevalent throughout the different slates ; 
the happening of.ihat event, therefore, and 
the battle of Bunker Hill following, where- 
in the colonial arms were first directed 
against the parent power, determined the 
manner in which the issue was to he tried. 
A call to arras was, without delay, echoed 
from one extreme of the provinces to the 
other. As may well be supposed, taking 
part in this issnie, whose result one way 
would be freedom, and in the other trea- 
son, with its punishment, made it with 
many, the timid and the ambitious, an ex- 



ceedingly perplexed question of solution : 
and this the more so, from uncertainty as 
the side on which the scale would de- 
Many who, under the authority of the 
own, were receiving heavy salaries and 
otherofTicial emoluments, were deeply sen- 
lible of the risk incurred by farther adhe- 
rence to those powers from which ihey 
drew their golden supplies ; and, on the 
other hand, were somewhat loth to cut off 
these streams of pecuniary income by the 
adoption of a cause which, though measu- 
rably consonant with their internal feel- 
ings, was so problematical in point of final 
result. Others had received titles from the 
sovereign, attended with large gratuities, or 
immenselandedestateswithin the colonies, 
which became matters of loo much consid- 
eration, both in point of honour and wealth, 
to be hazarded by an inconsiderate eapon- 
sal of the peoples' cause against the arms 
of that monarch. With such, thererore, 
this gathering tempest, whose mutteringa 
were growing louder and more fearful each 
succeeding day, was watched with painful 
and excited scrutiny. The tramp of every 
newly- mustered squadron, gathered from.- 
among the near and -formerly respected 
neighbours of such favourites of the crown, 
fell with pecuhar effect on the ear while 
marshalled away to swell the ranks of the 
so-called rebels. 

Another class were halting between the 
enchantment of British gold on the one 
hand, and promised freedom on the other, 
which, even if gained, would probably be at 
the price of'long servitude, wrought out un- 
aided by pecuniary funds, and to be enjoyed 
in subsequent poverty. Others, who de- 
pended on the sale of their products for the 
maintenance of their families, were excited 
by the same considerations, and looked at 
the wide disparity existing between the 
treasuries of the two conflicting powers, 
to one or the other of which tney must 
apply for the rewards of their husbandry. 

It may be said that another class, but re- 
cently arrived withta the provinces, were 
held back by sentiments of instinctive re- 
pugnance against taking up arm* with com- 
parative strangers, and turning their bay- 
onets against Che breasts of their cherished 
friends and beloved relatives, with whom 
they had so recently parted, and the shores 
of whose distant island yet retained their 
own fooVprints. Yei, in a state of circum- 
stances admitting the existence of no neu- 
tral body, it became compulsory with eve- 
ry one to assume an open and notorious 
stand upon either of the two sides at va- 

From the Atlantic cities, brouglit more 
immediately in contact with the emissaries 
from abroad, through the medium of mari- 
linu intercourse, and hence the points from 
which all information diverged, the panic 
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ifeklenried to thfe most distant of the inland 
districts, carrying with it, after the manner 
of an oft-repeated tale, the not unfrequent 
accumulation of additional importance or 
terror. And in this way even the affairs 
of Lexington and Bunker Hill, with the im- 
mediate causes productive of, and the con- 
sequences flowing from them, might well, 
by the time they could reach this distant 
valley on the wings of rumour, be invested 
with hues something darker than justified 
by the reality. 

The discussion of these exciting topics, 
first indulged at the fireside, and, by de- 
grees, as neighbour began to read the 
thoughts of neighbour, in knots and public 
companies, was finally, during the follow- 
ing summer, to be submitted to a public 
meeting of all friends of liberty, on a certain 
day, at the Buck. Of this public notice was 
given to all residents of the valley. It was 
therefore looked to as the hour of trial, 
when every person, by force of circumstan- 
ces, would necessarily be driven from all 
concealment of purpose, and compelled to 
stand forth in whatever character it suited 
him to assume. By the friends of good or- 
der and quiet this approaching day was 
viewed with anticipations not unattended 
with much cause of alarm, well knowing 
the imbittered state of feeling already 
grown up between the Loyalists and Whigs, 
and which, under the least breeze of public 
commotion, was like to break out in acts 
of open warfare, and the shedding of blood. 

" Now, Barney," said Mrs, Pike to her 
adored husband, who was standing at the 
Window, early on the morning of the event- 
ful day, taking oflf his beard, "you're not, 
then, set on goin* to that meetin' to-day at 
the Buck, be you 1" 

" 'Faith, am I ; Td be the Tery last man, 
darlint, to be found anywhere else." 

"Now, Barney, don't. Let the pla- 
guy Whigs and Tories settle their squab- 
bles their own selves," pleaded the wife. 
" You know your temper well eno\igh, 
Barney ; and to run into sich a jam of 
wranglin' chaps, all stark mad about the 
taxes, and the tea, and the Lexington 
■scrimmage, you'd be sure to git your neck 
broke the very first man. And," she add- 
«d, in a low and cautionary tone, "you 
know your other failin' too, Barney ; and 
therell be no eend to the apple-jack and 
black-strap to be drunk there.*' 

"Out wid ye, ye parlavering magpie!" 
jetOTted the husband, pausing the scraping 
of his razor, and turning his head to frown 
down the offensive insinuation. " Is it af- 
ther praching me a sarmint ye are ? Ye'd 
better put better words intil it, thin, than 
yer appl^-jack and yer black-strap; the 
like of which ye niver found in your Bible, 
I fancy." 

"Well, there now," replied the dame, 
recoiling before the torrent ; "you needn't 



wake up the baby. You know sartin sure 
it will take me a good half hour to git hina 
to sleep agin — and who's to wash the dish^ 
es, I'd like to know ? Will you want your 
Sunday clothes — that is, if you go 1" 

" Sure will I," said he, resuming his la- 
bours ; " I'm not going to a mating of gin- 
tlemen patriots dressed like a strate scav- 
enger, hinney — no indade — I'm standing 
more in the regard of me mither counthry, 
God bless her ! What will they be afther 
saying of Barney Pike over there, when 
they come to hear he was not at the great 
mating ? Och ! it will be as good as death 
to me this minute. Because, ye see, they've 
warm hearts in Erin, all of them now ba- 
ting time to the songs of fradom, and the 
cry for liberty rising through the roof of 
ivery turf-cutter's shanty, in spite ov the 
drums and trumpets ov rid-coats. True 
blood the Irish people have, darlint ; and 
whether in the veins or out ov the veins, 
the villains that spill it can't be after say- 
ing it came from coward hearts, or was 
iver cold to the prayer of want and desti- 
tution, ather. And are ye thinking, thin, 
it's meself that's paid away ivery sixpence 
to get away to this same counthry, will be 
found at the tail end of the hape, now that 
there's a chance of giving the British ras- 
cals a set-to." 

This touched on the chord of patriotism, 
and dispelled all the precautionary objec- 
tions of the wife. Therefore, taking out 
the better suit of the husband, in order that, 
as he had determined to go at all hazards, 
her own reputation as a tidy housewife 
might not suffer from any inferiority of ha- 
biliments, she handed them to him neatly 
brushed, with many injunctions to avoid 
getting them torn in the crowd ; and should 
he eat during his absence, by all means ta 
avoid having them soiled by grease spots. 
Also intimating that, as Mr. Henderson wa» 
a nice and orderly man, he could not better 
avoid difi^culties than by keeping pretty 
close to that gentleman during the affairs^ 
of the day. 

lioaded with which admonitions, and im- 
printing a kiss on the cheeks of the slum- 
bering child, he was hailed from without 
by an individual already qn his way to the 
Buck. 

" Hurrah ! Baniey Pike !" said this per- 
son, a young man of perhaps nineteen, by 
the name of Summers ; " you're slow on 
foot this morning. I thought you an eariy 
bird always, when a worm is to be taken." 

" And ain't I here at jrour sarvice V* de- 
manded the other, coming forth from the 
door, and setting forward with his friend. 
" Such young grasshoppers as you can well 
scamper away a mile or the like, while a 
man of family, like meself, is taking ofiT his 
beard. Now when ye come to the matther 
of shaving, and getting a wife and childher 
on yer hands, ye'il find, mayhap, that 
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yer moments may be a little more occu- 
pied than ye find thim just now. You've 
been absent a month or so V 

" Yes," said the other, " ju.st come back 
last night ; I'm in luck, you see — exactly in 
time to attend the meeting. And where is 
Mr. Henderson this morning I he will be 
there V 

" Sure will he," replied Barney. 

" And 1 hear that Charles has come back 
from college," said Summers. 

" Two weeks past," answered the Irish- 
man ; ^* and ye'U see him on the ground, too. 
'Faith, he's grown to be a tough knot, be 
sure, as ye'll find in the district. Just 
come of age, and the divil a more fiery 
piece of metal ye've seen in yer life. 
The college wouldn't hold him any more, 
they say ; for the matther of booksarvitude, 
and the listening to long prayers nights and 
mornings, and turning into the bunk at 
nine in the avening, didnH suit the bent of 
his inclinations, jist ; so he kicked up a bit 
of a row one night, and obtained lave of 
absence the next morning. Thin he come 
home here, ye see, and has been making a 
sort of war on the blackbirds and crows, 
with a new rifle given till him by Colonel 
Dinning." 

" Then we shall see him, you say 1" 

" No doubt ov that," said Barney, " if 
any fun is going on ; and maybe there'll be 
that. He went over, to the colonel's last 
night, and no doubt they'd be along togeth- 
er. They do say he has a hankering-like 
afther Miss Ruth." 

" And where is Walter 1 he's not return- 
ed, is he 1" 

"No," said Barney.; "he's made ov a 
difi[erent sort ov leather — more like to be 
cutting flourishes with a pen, than giving 
the pajsses in sword ixercise." 

" I always liked })im rather best of the 
two," said Sumipers. 

" Be sure," said Barney, " a nice, tight- 
rigged little chap he was; swate in his 
words, and kindov heart, and ilegant in man- 
ners, too ; but, somehow, he hadn't quite so 
much of the gunpouther in his make." 

When the couple arrived at the Buck, 
they were of the first on the ground. 
Though it was not long before small com- 
panies, pouring in from all points of the 
compass, greatly augmented the gathering, 
which by ten in the mornipg amounted to 
more than fifteen hundred adults. To this 
might be added an sdmost equal number 
of boys, eager to witness the customary 
incidents ai^teoding a pubUc assemblage ; 
maay.pif tbemyliKe the son of Hamilcar, 
brought there by their fathers, that they 
might early imbibe sentipfiehts of iinplaca- 
ble hostility to the, enemies of their coun- 
try, or take pattern (i'oin -such, demonstra- 
tions of patriotic fervour ^t)ie occasion 
might give rise to. . 

This large company w . . • „:^ scatter- 



ed about in different places contiguous to 
the hotel, and in knots here and there were 
discussing the news of the day, and more 
particularly the exciting theme of the pro- 
gressing revolution. The meeting not 
being as yet organized, the company in 
general were at liberty to seek for the en- 
joyment of such amusements as they might 
here find for their gratification. Youths of 
eighteen or upward were, in one place, 
testing their claims to physical agility at a 
game of hop, step, and jump. In another 
was going forward a spirited game of bail, 
denominated '* round the stakes." Quoits 
were also in use ; and other games of skill, 
activity, or strength were practised that it 
may not be essential to name. 

But one of the passing incidents that in 
the greatest degree engaged the attention 
of those who found leisure to witness these 
matters of minor moment was the per- 
formances of a small person of antedilu- 
vian appearance, well known and much 
celebrated in the settlements by the ap- 
pellation of Daddy Hokelander. In stat- 
ure he did not exceed five feet : slim, with- 
ered, and half bent, with a physiognomy 
indicative ofsome imbecility of mind, with- 
out either hair on his head or teeth in his 
mouth, only accoutred in a shirt and pair 
of trousers upheld by one suspender, he 
was everywhere hailed as an inoffensive, 
half-witted, and eccentric personage. 

The well-established reputation of Dad- 
dy Hokelander rested, as we may say, on 
three prongs ; either of which, in his own 
opinion, was more meritorious than the 
groundwork of any other man's fame since 
the beginning, of the world. These were, 
his prowess in fight, after the primitive 
mode of rough andtumble ; his superiority 
as a dancer ; and, above both or either of 
these, bis fiddle. As to his dancing, we 
may say of it that modern taste would per- 
haps pay it but little reverence. It certain- 
ly had little of Parisian refinement in it. 
His excuse rests in the fact that his time 
was allotted him in those early days when 
sons and daughters of revolutionary sires 
were profoundly ignorant of the waltz, the 
pigeon- wing, the pirouette, and other pro- 
digious displays; in the performance of 
which the artiste, at war with perpcnrlicu- 
larity of attitude and reasonable scope of 
hmb, achieves a thousand wonders where- 
of the human form was formerly deemed 
incapable. 

On the occasion to whiph we refer, Dad- 
dy Hokelander made the bam floor at the 
Buck :the theatre of his entertainments. 
A dense crowd stood around him, dealing 
out, in high glee, the fulsomeness of their 
flattery. 

The discordant notes of the violin, which 
he deemed in his hand no less magical 
than others miy have presumed those of 
the iyr.; i ad been in the hand of Or- 
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pheus, were repaid by excessive praises. 
But more especially so were his back-step, 
his side-step, his break-down, his double- 
heeling, and his glorious double-shuffle. 
These he accomplished on a yard square, 
his fiddle in one hand and bow in the other ; 
his eyes, meanwhile, on his feet, that in- 
deed wrought wonders in time to his own 
whistling. An exhibition so broadly ludi- 
crous even to the eyes of the illiterate, 
had many charms, and called down the 
most boisterous applause, fivery mock 
plaudit bestowed upon him by the coarse 
familiarity of the crowd. Daddy Hokeland- 
er answered, by a regular challenge to 
dance, or play " Hunt the Squirrel" on the 
violin, against any man between Sopus 
and Hocken : the former his birth-place, on 
the Hudson ; the latter, a general term ap- 
plied by him to the great west ; both of 
them being, to him, the most extreme 
points of longitudinal scope with which he 
was familiar. 

The first open demonstration of public 
sentiment on the ground that day, where, 
as must necessarily be presumed, were as- 
sembled men of widely opposite views, 
was evinced in the erection of a liberty 
pole immediately opposite the Buck. This 
was effected in comparative silence, save 
what orders, given in directions respecting 
the work, broke^ at intervals, the stillness 
of the crowd. Many of those who looked 
on, though guarding against the betrayal 
of any emotions, felt inwardly the conse- 
quences of this overt act. 

As soon as the emblem of liberty was 
secured in its upright position, and made 
fast by the earth heaped around its base, 
an individual was seen to remove his shoes 
and coat, and, with a cord coiled around 
his shoulders, ascend it with much alert- 
ness to within some twenty feet of its top. 
Here the rope was passed over a project- 
ing arm of one of the branches, left pur- 
posely, and both ends permitted to drop to 
the ground. To this was instantly attach- 
ed the American flag by those at the base, 
and, being run up, displayed its broad folds 
to the action of the breeze. The bold 
climber, still occup3ring his fearful eleva- 
tion, embraced the shaft with his left arm, 
and, throwing out his right towards the 
floating baftner, shouted, " There she goes, 
me hartiesj flapping the air like the wing 
ov a bird, list ; look till it, boys. A swate 
bit ov cloth to fly over the heads or honest 
men; and a winding-shate may it be to 
King George and his hireling butchers, bad 
Itick to thim ! Now kape time, lads, and 
shout all togither ; so, now, nine chares to 
the flag of freedom !" To the waving of 
Barney's right hand were sent up nine 
hurrahs as loud, as fervent, and as simul- 
taneous as any that greeted the ear of Lib- 
erty> goddess in the opening of the war. 
An outbreak of popular enthusiasm, ap- 



parently so general, might have been deem- 
ed sufficient to turn the whole tide of pub- 
lic feeling in one direction, at least to over- 
awe whatever sentiments of loyalty might 
have existed among those present. Nev- 
ertheless, in the midst of this acclamation, 
a pistol-ball whizzed past the side of Bar- 
ney's head, and lodged in the bark of the 
pole to which he was clinging. The mo- 
mentum of the bullet not being sufficient to 
bury it wholly in the shaft, the Irishman 
plucked it out with his fingers. 

** A nice kapesake,'' said he, holding it 
out in view of the crowd, " and it may be 
of sarvice to the counthry some day. The 
gintlemau Tory that handed it up may find 
it sticking in his own gizzard some time 
ahead, afore the divil comes to enlist him 
for the long sarvice. Fll keep it safe the 
while. But this I'll say till him now, it 
come from the chamber-window, there, 
across the strate, and it's meself knows 
well from whose barrel. You'll see it in 
a museum, mayhap, a thousand year hince, 
ye Tory vagabond, with yer cowardly 
name under it, as the first ball fired at an 
honest man here away ; and a poor shot 
in a worse cause it was, too." Saying 
which, amid the murmurs of those present, 
called forth by so despicable an attempt on 
the poor fellow's life, he descended to the 
ground. 

An hour or more after this occurrence, 
and when the agitation it produced had 
measurably subsided, something like an 
organization took place, for the purpose 
of acting upon such resolutions, or the ex- 
pression of views touching any matters 
relative to the subjects of controversy, as 
might be submitted. John Henderson, 
from the reputation he enjoyed in the dis- 
trict as a man of firm principles and sound 
views, was called on to preside over these 
public deliberations. On taking his seat as 
chairman of the meeting, which, that the 
proceedings might be heard by all present, 
was placed on the stoop of the hotel, he 
addressed the people in a speech some- 
what exceeding half an hour in length, in 
which he adverted to the causes leading to 
the unhappy variance of feeling and action 
on the part of the inhabitants of the same 
provinces ; to the conduct of the mother 
country in reference to the interests and 
riglits of the colonies ; thdr bearing, so 
long as endurance continoed a virtue, the 
oppressive measures heaped upon them; 
and the necessity, under present circum- 
stances, for every person within limit of 
the States to tak>e part, on the one side or 
the other, in the impending conflict ; a con- 
flict already opened in blood on the heights 
of Chavlestown. That, for his own part, 
his mind was fully made up ; and he had 
secretly, before God, and he now did pub- 
licly, before his countrymen, openly avow 
his determination to shoulder the musket 
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in behalf of those rights he solemnly be- 
lieved were trampled on by the English 
power. At the same time, it was not his 
purpose to inflame any man's mind, or to 
lead him into any hasty or inconsiderate 
resolve touching a question that so deeply 
concerned the lives and estates of the pto- 
plc ; but, rather, to call on them tcmi>er- 
ately to view these weighty matters, and, 
under the exercise of cool reflection, adopt 
such course as their judgments might lead 
them to form. 

These remarks, though entirely unequiv- 
ocal as to the resolution entertained by 
the speaker, were, from their moderation 
and manly sincerity, well received, both by 
8uch as coincided with him in sentiment 
as by those who inwardly held different 
views. 

The chairman was followed by others, 
who, with much more excited manner and 
inflammatory declamation, wrought deeper 
on the passions of the audience. Their 
fervid appeals to the prejudices of the mul- 
titude, and flery denunciations hurled at 
the crown, may hava exceeded, perhaps, 
the bounds of reason as well as proper 
decorum. At length, the mass immedi- 
ately surrounding the ofiicers of the meet- 
ing were thrown into something of disor- 
der by the breaking through of a column 
of men armed with stout clubs, and some 
of them with swords and pistols. This 
body was headed by Colonel Dinning, 
whose position, respecting the great ques- 
tion at issue, had theretofore been some- 
what problematical. Without, so far as 
was known, having openly espoused the 
cause of either party, he had still been re- 
garded by the patriots with an eye of much 
distrust. Forcing himself upon the stand, 
attended by the followers that accompanied 
him, if not as guard, at least as backers, he 
stood near to the presiding officer, though 
with his face turned to the assemblage. 
His portly figure, the commanding tone of 
countenance, now brightened with a flush 
of excitement, his martial appearance gen- 
erally, together with his established reputa- 
tion as a man of wealth, liberality, bravery, 
and decision, were calculated, as may well 
be supposed, to produce no trifling impres- 
sion on the beholders. Besides, he now 
stood before them under arms, with a short 
aword at his side, and a pair of silver- 
mounted pistols in his waistcoat. He at 
length spoke. 

" 1 understand, sir," said he to the chair- 
man, ^* that this meeting has been called, 
at whose dictation I know not, to discuss 
the questions pending between the crown 
of England, its loyal subjects, and those 
who stand in attitude of rebellion airainst 
itr' * 

*'It has been assembled, sir," replied 
Henderson, " in part, at my dictation, and 
partly at the dictation of other men, whose 



characters, in any respect, have never beoer 
made subjects of cavil, to avow publicly 
what sentiments we may entertain of late 
unfortunate acts towards the people of the 
colonies on the part of a sovereign, whose 
protection they have been accustomed to 
look for more than his exercise of arbitrary 
oppression. And these matters it has been 
designed to discuss in a manner consistent 
with peace and good order." 

'^ Then," said the other, '* I must remark 
that the turbulent and sententious conduct 
of this crowd do not promise much hope 
that the peaceful and conciliatory objects 
proposed are likely to be carried out." 

''That observation," said Henderson, 
" whether true in point of fact, or other- 
wise, has little grace in the mouth of one 
who, while he purposes to play the orator, 
must needs face his audience with a sword 
on his thigh and fire-arms about his per- 
son. The cause of the people, if it is, as 
they believe, founded in principles of right, 
is not dependant on such agents for pro- 
mulgation. I may take it for granted, no 
doubt, that Colonel Dinning's arms wiU be 
of no service to him in the enforcement of 
his remarks." 

" The right to bear arms," said the other, 
" is a privilege common to any subject of 
the goveniment ; the power to prevent me 
from so doing must be sought for in some 
functionary of more extended authority 
than the temporary officer of a town meet- 
ing assembled without citation from the 
ministers of the law." 

" As to that, my good friend," replied the 
chairman, *' we shall not remain at vari- 
ance ; not a word is demanded of me to 
disprove what all present will admit to be 
true. The abstract right of bearing arras 
is placed beyond the pale of disputation; 
but, at the same time, the necessity, or the 
object of doing so, may rest in very diflfer- 
ent motives. And I take it upon me, farther, 
to add, that, though the official minions of 
the reigning prince have not summoned 
this meeting together, yet they will most 
probably still permit it so to be., Those 
who attend it, also, may find any efforts 
at intimidation less successful than vanity 
or presumption may have promised, even 
when backed by whatever exhibitions of 
deadly arms. I cannot think, however, 
that my friend's better acquirements in the 
law teach him that the right to bear mortal 
weapons will afford him, at this time, any 
legal warrant for their use." 

'* That is a matter with myself," said he ; 
" and the occasion demanding their service 
will be one to reap favour at the hands 
of that power in whose behalf they are 
drawn." 

Turning from this acrimonious dialogue, 
Colonel Dinning addressed himself to the 
people. His speech was characterized by 
tact, cunning, and familiar knowledge of 
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>the moving springs of the heart. The most 
prominent of these impulses, by which the 
motives and conduct of men are regulated, 
were adroitly made the objects of his per- 
suasive appeals, and in a manner that au- 
gured success. He represented himself to 
the concourse as one who stood aloof from 
the distracting themes of the day, not hav- 
ing sold himself as the tool or bondsman 
of either party, and was not, therefore, in 
a situation to be used as the cat's paw of 
faction, ever fated to be cast aside as use- 
less when no farther drudgery remained to 
be done. He expressed a perfect willing- 
ness to act with those who elected to take 
up arms against the king as soon as he be- 
'Came persuaded that such course was un- 
deniably right, or, on the other hand, to 
45tand by his majesty until the fiat of na- 
tions should pronounce such fealty to be 
<error. His object was to act prudently ; 
to be denunciatory, in his course, neither 
•to the one party nor the other ; that, on a 
great subject like the one in agitation, it 
was hardly possible for any one to make 
up his mind in a day, or a month, or, per- 
haps, a year; that though some of his 
neighbours and former friends had taken 
much pains to poison him in the estima- 
tion of the public, yet he forgave it all, and 
hoped the disposition he was ever ready to 
-manifest in what was orderly and peace- 
ful would efface those slanders. 

These, and other remarks alike crafty, 
were far from being without their effects. 
By disarming the minds of the hearers, and 
removing what prejudices existed in their 
hearts against the speaker, a door was open- 
ed for the introduction of other subjects, 
which, if adverted to abruptly at the out- 
set, had fallen on ears entirely shut against 
their reception. He therefore dwelt on the 
indiscretion and unsafely of plunging head- 
long into rebellion, and the fearful results 
that would. assuredly attend such as might 
take up arms against a power that, in the 
end, would put down every rank of oppo- 
sition. And on this hypothesis, the speak- 
er drew a picture of the distress that would 
ensue — the land filled with widows and the 
fatherless — men flying to the caves of the 
mountains, hiding from the offended and 
-injured sovereign— estates, purchased by 
years of toil, confiscated to the government, 
their owners chased from end to end of the 
<;ountry, in want, in infamy, and perpetual 
banishment — or worse than all this, the 
heads of rebel subjects rotting over the 
doors of the temples of justice, or their 
bodies swinging from boughs of the forest, 
a prey to the vulture, the sport of the winds 
of Heaven, a terror to the sons and daugh- 
ters of the land ! 

Taking advantage of the effects produ- 
ced by these figures, he dwelt at much 
length on the power of the king, the nijim- 
ber and bravery of his troops, trained un- 



der the first commanders of the universe, 
and whose trophies had been won on the 
battle-fields of Europe. He also alluded 
to the acknowledged supremacy of the Brit- 
ish navy, and the chain of English garrisons 
and military posts manned by their forces, 
and extending over the length and breadth 
of the land. Imboldened by the apparent 
success of his oratory, the speaker ventu- 
red an allusion to the flag. 

" And yet,*' he cried, pointing to the ban- 
ner, " in view of all this, what is it that 
madmen would have you do ? Look on that 
emblem of discord, of rebellion, of blood ! 
Who, of all those that have assisted in pla- 
cing it there, will chose to stand here a 
year hence in irons, when its place shall 
be occupied by a gibbet ? I wash my hands 
of the stain, my fellow-citizens, and pro- 
test before Heaven and to you that I hold 
myself guiltless of all evils that will fall 
on the heads of misguided men. No, no, 
my friends, let us rather invoke the spirit 
of peace than rouse from his slumbers the 
sanguinary demon of war. / think so now ; 
you may think so when it is too late. You 
may think so, alas ! when every thread of 
yonder floating bawble shall become the 
hangman^s noose to take away your lives ! 
Have we all gone mad, or are there some 
prudent men among us who will pull down 
an omen so boding of evil to us all ]" 

The orator paused. A sudden movement 
of a part of the crowd towards the object 
of his aversion plainly intimated that the 
fulfilment of his wishes was about to be 
accomplished. Another movement, how- 
ever, stayed the impulse as suddenly as it 
had been awakened. 

A youth, scarce past the season of boy- 
hood, singly and alone, had rushed to the 
spot, and facing the approaching mass, 
stood on the little mound that had been 
heaped up at the base of the liberty pole. 
He was rather slight of figure, though well 
made, and showed a resolute and determin- 
ed expression of fac^, more than making 
up for what might be regarded as deficient 
in stature and years. In each hand he held 
a cocked pistol, both of which he seemed 
bent upon using, and after what skill the 
advancing columii evinced no anxiety to 
test. 

" Back, back !" shouted he ; " the man 
who approaches, dies !" 

That so many should thus be checked by 
a solitary individual can only be accounted 
for on the grounds somewhere to be met 
with in print, that though but one or two 
could possibly be slain, yet each one of the 
advancing party was likely to suppose him- 
self that very individual. Not a word, for 
a few moments, was uttered ; the company, 
meanwhile, gazing upon this youo^ stran- 
ger, whose face was wholly new to them 
all He seemed in their eyeslike a super- 
l^tural agent, dropped frOiiFthe skies to 
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protect the banner they were intent on de- 
stroying. 

" Blood," said he, at length, " will be the 
price of insult to this flag" ; any that choose 
to pay the forfeit will advance." 

" Blood and ouns !" shouted Barney, as 
he snatched a cudgel from the hands of 
some one near him and leaped to the side 
of the youth, "but yer a clever sprig, 
whoiver ye are ! and if il*s dying ye spake 
ov, ril help ye on wid it, be me sowl !*' 

This movement of the Irishman was fol- 
lowed by Summers and a host of others, 
who, in point of numbers, soon exceeded 
the phalanx of the opposition, though infe- 
rior to them in point of military equipment. 
Seeing the turn that matters were likely to 
take by reason of the check given the ad- 
vance of his gang, Colonel Dmning called 
out to them in tones of excited irritation to 
forward like men. The order was, how- 
ever, not obeyed, and by this time it seem- 
ed impossible to set the current again in 
motion. The fever excited in their minds 
by his powers of rhetoric had, in a meas- 
ure, cooled, and many, momentarily thrown 
off their guard, so much as to deem it bet- 
ter to remove the flag as a matter of poli- 
cy, were now mustering in equal zeal with 
its defenders. Foiled, therefore, in his at- 
tempt, he shouted, while he leaped down 
from the platform, " Every lover of his for- 
tune, his family, and his king, follow me !" 

Here was to be the test vote. Many fol- 
lowed the lead with alacrity, others fell 
into the wake with hesitation. The num- 
ber still was greater than the Whigs could 
have anticipated, and more than they were 
gratified at beholding. Knowing that there 
is ever, in public gatherings or in political 
communities, a floating mass which the 
greater body of a division draws to it by at- 
tractive influence, the patriots were not a 
little alarmed at the result. By small par- 
ties the crowd were continuing to pass over 
to the line of Colonel Dinning, until the 
current was effectually arrested by the suc- 
cessful, albeit not refined eloquence of Bar- 
ney, who sang out at the top of his voice, 
" Trot over — trot over, ye double-faced, 
white- washed, rascal-ridden Tories ! Trot 
over to the colonel, jist, ye flock of ham- 
strung wethers, ye. A swate lot of sneak- 
ing scoundrels, to be lid along like shape 
intil the divil's slaughter-house ! and a nice 
bit ov news it'll be for yer wives and 
swatehearts to hear that ye shinned it off 
to the rid-coats, though the haper a loss 
it'll be to thim, ather, unless ye happen to 
come back aUve agin. An ilegant com- 
pany of blackguards, indade ; brave soldiers 
ye'd be, too, I fancy, whin yer whole rab- 
ble were afraid ov the little lad here with 
an Mloaded pistol ! It's like the king 
will make boot-blafcks of the whole squad. 
Troth !" haauRed, in huge disgust, " but 
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away with yer cowardly 



I carcasses in a hand-basket ! And by loe 
faith !" said he, look ingout'along the street, 
'* I'm not sartain but he's afther his ownjJRt 
now, or otherwise I'm not knowing of him." 

This speech dammed up the tide of deser- . 
tion. Not a man more inclined to receive I 
on his back the arrows of ridicule and de- 
nunciation, as he must have done in pass- 
ing over the narrow strait sepkrating the 
two factions. The last remark of Barney 
had reference to an incident, brought aboat, 
as it were, to quell the augmentia^ strife, 
if not the effusion of blood. 

That which now attracted the notice of 
the belligerant ranks was a procession of 
boys, who, with a drum and fife in their 
van, were marching in solemn order to- 
wards the hotel, bearing some object aloft 
on the top of a pole. To this object, thos 
hfted into the air, the honours of the escon 
were apparently extended. The explana- 
tion of the riddle is simply this. Daddy 
Hokelander, clo:nng his exercises in the 
barn at the commencement of the meeting, 
had concealed his violin beneath the hay 
in one of the mows. Being observed to 
do so by some of the boys, this musical 
Memnon of its owner's idolatry was drag- 
ged from its place of concealment and in- 
vested with a coat of tar and feathers. 
And thus, in mimic pomp of war, it was 
now made the hero of the martial escort, 
as already intimated. 

Gazing at this feathered spectacle, for 
whose appearance they were unable to ac- 
count, the ranks on either side measura- 
bly became forgetful of their animosities. 
The procession came steadily forward be- 
tween the lines, where it came to a halt, 
and the music ceased playing. Daddy 
Hokelander himself, who, during the aflfray, 
had obtained a perch on one corner of the 
hotel stoop, was, as if by instinct, the first 
to detect the species of this new acquisi- 
tion in the science of ornithology. Utter- 
ing a single note of despair, he bounded 
down from his perch and came to the res- 
cue. The joke breaking upon the compre- 
hension of the crowd, was at once claimed 
as public stpck; and the zealous phrensy 
manifested by the poor fiddler to regain pos- 
session of his dishonoured instrument was 
encouraged by his old patrons crowding^ ' 
around him from all directions to mete out 
their mock condolences, and enjoy the ec- 
centric demonstrations of his anger, his 
misery, and his folly. The approaching 
revolution even, whose throes already be- 
tokened a shock that ultimately dissever- 
ed the States from the English monarchy, 
was for a time, in this part of the Union, 
merged in this trifling incident. 

It was sufficient for the purpose ; the 
breathings of anger for the day were hush- 
ed. The parties, as if avoiding a second 
measurement of strength, Jike two cham- 
pions of the ring doubtful of each other's 
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|X)wer8, were mtitnally disposed to let 

matters rest in their present situation. 
Ero the day closed, therefore, they had 
principally withdrawn from the scene of 
commotion; but not one oC that assem- 
blage was attended home with more de- 
sponding heart or crushed spirit than John 
Henderson. He had on that day been 
compelled to witness his eldest son ranged 
in the ranks of the opposition. Of this he 
had made no mention, but it weighed down 
upon his heart like a mountain of sorrow. 
We add farther, that, in the conftision 
produced by Daddy Hokelander, the hero 
of the liberty pole had disapjjeared. Bar- 
ney had sought for him in vain, to proffer 
the horibui' of his acquaintance and tender 
him the freedom of the district. 



CHAPTER Vn. 

** And forth they wandefd, her sire being gone, 
As I have said, upon an expedition." — Byron. 

Thb sun, whose mid-day boams had wit- 
nessed the scene of local strife at the 
Buck, was now throwing his last rays on 
the garden and pleasure-grounds attached 
to the mansion of Colonel Dinning. At 
this hallowed hour, when everything that 
is beautiful in nature invites us away from 
curtained halls and confined apartments, 
a young man and maiden were patrolling 
the avenues and shaded walks laid out be- 
tween the dwelling and the banks of the 
Susquehannah. The young lady, well 
known to every resident of the valley as 
the colonel's daughter, was the quondam 
little Ruth, with whom the reader has al- 
ready formed some acquaintance. But in 
the lapse of years, since the acquaintance 
was formed, she had changed from the 
child to the matured woman. That period, 
though not bestowing on her those extreme 
perfections, in pohit of personal charms, 
which the world are wont to esteem para- 
mount to most other considerations, had, 
nevertheless, given her a comely and ex- 
pressive face, a chaste development of 
form, and manners of simple and reserved 
dignity. It had, withal, stored her mind 
with a stock of valuable information, and 
gifted her with something of the lighter 
gloss of ordinary accomplishment. 

Her attendant on this occasion was 
none other than he who had gained im- 
mortality in an hour : the bold defender of 
the flag at the liberty pole. Wandering 
arm in arm beneath the tall trees, whose 
shadows were now deepening in the gloom 
of night, they at length passed without the 
enclosure, and roamed along the pebbiy 
beach of the river. 

We will not pause to detail a conversa* 
tion, which, from the mutually confidential 
tone it assumed, betokened that those who 
D 
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partook in it 'Shared deeply in its subject 
matter. Nor is it essential that reference 
be made to other incidents of that evening's 
stroll, justified, no doubt, from the long sep- 
aration of the ybuthful pair. Immersed in 
the interchange of emotions, and perhaps 
unconscious that time stays not the regular- 
ity of his pace for the accommodation of 
mortals, two hours at least had passed ere 
they returned from the walk. Here they 
were not very agreeably surprised at per- 
ceiving Colonel Dinning leisurely walking 
with folded arms, amid the shrubbery of the 
garden. They parted, therefore, unseen by 
him, and the youth passed along the river^s 
bank, with the view of gaining the public 
road beyond. The maiden crossed the en- 
closure, and approached the solitary muser. 

"You walk late, my dear," said he,, 
raising his eyes from the ground ; " I was 
seeking you at the house." 

" It is not very late, sir," said Ruth, pla- 
cing her arm in his ; " indeed, I scarcely 
expected you so soon. And what of thc^ 
meeting at the Buck V 

"You have not been informed, then?" 
quietly demanded the gentleman. 

" Indifferently," answered the young 
lady ; " something about the matter of the 
violin, and the liberty pole, and so forth. 
All in all, it would seem you have had 
rather an uil|>leasant day of it." 

" Yes, yes," responded he, " you say 
truly. We had indeed an unpleasant day of 
it. I would that I could see clearly the close 
of so unfavourable a beginning. Time, my 
child, must give us fairer suns ere long. 
But meanwhile, I fear we shall have to 
break with some whom we have before 
to-day called friends. It was an unpleas- 
ant time. It might have been otherwise ; 
indeed, but for the foolhardiness of a strange 
brat of a boy (you will forgive me the 
word), it would have been. What nourish- 
ment this mad spirit of rebellion furnishes 
to babes and sucklings is more unaccount- 
able than aught else. Yet there was to- 
day a wild young jackanapes who, with a 
single charge of lead, outbraved the best 
men on the ground. But for making war 
on boys, I could have spitted him on my 
sword as a scullion does a rabbit !" 

"That might prove a hazardous war- 
fare," replied Ruth, in tones of irony, be- 
sides tinctured, perhaps, with some little 
displeasure at the current of his remarks ; 
"you cannot surely have forgotten Philip 
of Macedon and the starlings!" 

" True, my learned historian," said the 
other ; " and were the passage made appli- 
cable to goslings, I grant you its applica- 
tion." 

"And yet, my dear sir," she raplied, 
tightening her hold upon his arm, aajHook- 
ing with arch pleasantry in. bis face, '' it 
seems, from your account, that this gosling 
had some little gam« in hiscomposition. Me- 
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thinks he must have been a king-bird. How- 
ever, excuse my ignorance in ornitholo- 
ffy — I must take lessons of Daddy Hoke- 
Tander before setting up for bird wisdom.'' 

This allusion to the mighty man of song 
and dance closed the dialogue, as, termina- 
ting their walk, they entered the house. 
In proper time the twain retired to tlieir 
respective lodging apartments, albeit for 
Afferent reasons, vainly to court, during a 
greater part of the night, that refreshment 
and repose which it is the prescribed prov- 
ince of slumber to afford. 

We return to the hero of the liberty 
pole. Walter Henderson, some eight years 
anterior to the events last adverted to, had 
-been absent from home. This time, there- 
fore, during the lapse of which he had 
passed over the gulf between youth and 
manhood, was 'wholly spent abroad. Hie 
unlooked-for return, consequently, present- 
-ed him before those who had known him 
-only as a child, without the least clew to 
his identity. And when but just arrived 
on the day of the meeting, he had borne 
himself in a manner so chivalrous at the 
base of the liberty pole, it may not seem 
extraordinary that he was not recognised, 
particularly as the only two persons pres- 
ent who could have called him by name 
•did not chance to see him. The hasty ob- 
servations this opportune arrival at the 
meeting permitted him to make respecting 
•the line of conduct pursued by the leaders 
■of the opposition, may solve the mystery 
'Of his choosing to remain incognito^ and for 
■hi« hasty visit at the mansion of Colonel 
(Dinning. We add, also, for the informa- 
tion of such as take interest in matters of 
the heart, that he had on sundry occasions 
made the post a vehicle of convenience in 
the transportation of his sentiments to the 
young lady. 

Now emerging from the domains of 
Colonel Dimiing and entering upon the 
highway, he had not proceeded far, ere it 
must be averred to his prejudice as a wary 
•actor on the eve of a revolution, he was 
more observed than observing. Another 
individual travelling the same road, though 
in the contrary direction, had perceived his 
approach, and stepped behind a large tree 
to await his passing. This chanced to be 
his brother Charles, who but a few weeks 
-prior had left him at the seminary. It was 
therefore with little difficulty that the one 
in ambush was enabled to recognise his 
brother, with whose air, step, and personal 
-appearance he had been familiar from 
childhood. Suffering him to pass without 
word dr congratulation, he stepped from his 
place of concealment, and moodily pursued 
his way in the direction of Colonel Din- 
ning^: Walter, in the mean time, walked 
alertly onward towards the parental roof. 

Eight years had wrought many changes 
cn the surface of the country. Houses, 



fields, and roads entirely new to hin 
constantly appeared to liis view. The Id- 
dian tribe had departed from the village oi 
their former residence, and with recediii{ 
steps gone deeper into the wilderness; 
At length, when not far from his fatheri 
house, he came to a small tenement, brill- 
iantly illuminated by the glare of a pirn- 
knot, and vocal with the sonorous vibra- 
tions of song. He was not long in recog- 
nising the voice of his old friend Bame?. 
in strains of music poured forth in a style 
less dulcet than boisterous. Pasang the 
window, he perceived this ancient crooj 
with a child in his arms, rocking backward 
and forward in a chair, with as much 
earnestness and assiduity as though hia life 
depended on the performance. The temp- 
tation of dropping in one moment to see his 
old friend could not be resisted ; he there- 
fore tapped gently at the door. ]t wv 
opened by the matron, Peggy, who invited 
him to enter. Barney turned his head as 
he did so, and starting up from his seat, ei- 
claimed, in unaffected enthusiasm, *'0b 
my living sowl! his very idintical self! 
Troth ! but ye're welcome. Peggy, dar- 
lint, take the young one till I lay howld 
of the fjintleman^s hand.'^ And he did so 
with characteristic energy and delight. 

" Be sated — be sated, yer honour," con- 
tinued he, pushing to him one of the only 
two chairs of the apartment. " It's a great 
honour ye're doing me ; and may I niver 
spake truth, but Tm the happiest man thii 
side of the next world. Sorry am I to 
have been making such unchristian cat- 
erwauling, sir, over the babe, but I'm not 
much in the habit of singing by the scale, 
as your honour persaved, belike. The 
haper ov odds does it make to the young 
one though, so that it has enough ov the 
roor about it. Peggy, it's the brave young 
gintleman that stood up at the pole, ye 
mind. Gad, sir, but me heart has been 
hankering after ye iver since." 

Peggy dropped her best courtesy in uni- 
son with Walter's salutation, who rose from 
his seat and gave her a respectful grasp 
of the hand. The heart of Barnabas fairly 
boiled over at witnessing this bestowal of 
courtesy on his spouse. It was yet more 
overcome when he patted the far-famed 
Patrick on the head, and, taking the baby 
in his arms, imprinted a kiss on its cheek. 

" The divil fly away wid me now," mur- 
mured the Irishman to himself, " if it don't 
squaze the breath out of me ! Indade, sir) 
ye'U pardon me, but in the respect ov true 
politeness, yer honour bates creation it- 
self, from one end till the other." 

" Not quite to that extent," said the 
guest ; " however, I must confess an hum- 
ble desire at all times to repay, with prop- 
er deportment, the favour of hospitality. 
It is natural for one's heart to warm when 
under an honest man's roof. Now if this 
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little fellow ever makes but half so true a 
patriot as his father, my notice of hira will 
not have been unworthily given. I think 
you were the first man at ray side to-day V 

" Ay/' said the other, ** and had been 
the first man to lave it last. The cow- 
ard blackguards ! I was a thrifie in their 
debt for a bit ov cowld led in the morning. 
Ye'll recollect they kept a tight eye on me 
shelalah the while ! I was wanting Jbut 
a few flourishes ov the same to sind a 
-dozen of them home with a bit ov head- 
ache in the calabash.'* 

" Now, Barney," interposed the wife, 
" how you do go on ! Maybe it's not agree- 
able to the gentleman. TakelheJ}aby, and 
^onH tire out a body's patience with such 
.fightiir stuff; and Pll set to and git some- 
supper ready, for no doubt the gentleman 
is hungry." • 

" Troth ! yes," responded her lord ; " ye're 
in the right ov the matther, Peggy, and be 
-aboot it immadiately." 

** No, no !" said Walter, " do not do so. 
I am much obliged, indeed; but I cannot 
suffer you the trouble." 

" There's no throuble in the case," said 
the host. 

** No!" remonstrated our young friend; 
*' you will do me a favour not to think of it." 

" Well, now>" persisted Barney, " we've 
.nothing very tempting to offer yer hon- 
our, but if you'll say the word, Peggy'U 
-get wliat we have in a jerk or two, I'll war- 
rant it. And ye'll not stand in the nade ov 
a wilcome to ate all we have, and what's 
left beside, if it plases you." 

The promised fare was, however, de- 
vcliued, and the conversation renewed by 
*the visiter in some remark respecting Col- 
onel Dinning. 

" Yes," said Barney, " that was Colonel 
Dinning who prached so ilegantly to thim 
all ; but," lowering his tone, '* baring and 
excepting always that he's a fast friend ov 
Peggy's here, I'm afther thinking that all he 
said was not law or sound gospel, ather. 
Ye'll recollect how he slavered thim cover 
wid the blarney, like '?" 

" Yes, I remember," said Walter, " a very 
crafty speaker; no doubt a shrewd, cunning 
jman." 

" Ye may say that same," replied the 
Irishman ;' * a cute chap, yer honour. He 
worms it intil ye like the point ov a gimlet. 
I'll warrant he knows the south side ov the 
heart from the north." 

** He lives in some style, no doubt," said 
the guest. 

" Be sure does he," Barney answered ; 
" a .thrifty gintleman ; rides a good horse, 
.shoots on the wing, and kapes iverything 
dacent and proper in his house. It be- 
comes me to spake well ov the accom- 
plishments ov his household, yer honour," 
said he, glancing at his wife ; ** I've known 
jsome ov thim passing well meself." 



" Ah !" replied the visiter. 

" Ay, sir, I mane Peggy herself, that 
grew up under his patronage and protec- 
tion, sir, till, as ye may say ov it, she took 
shelter under another vine and fig-tree." 

" Indeed !" the young man answered to 
this piece of information : " I wish her both 
shelter of the tree and nourishment of the 
vine, then. But I presume, in taking her, 
you did not deprive the gentleman of him 
whole family." 

** No,* said the host ; " foment the wench 
ov a maid in the domestic apartments, that 
takes the place of Peggy, now that she's 
no more, and the stable ooy, the chamber 
girl, and the farmer, and a few more, 
there's Miss Ruth." 

" His daughter 1" queried Walter. 

*^ That's jist as yer honour plases/' aaid 
Barney. 

" How' !" rejoined the other. 

" Ye'll understand," said Barney, " it's 
not meself is going to make any discussion 
on the point. I call no man's female child 
his own daughter unadvisedly, by no manes, 
sir. If Miss Ruth is the colonel's child, 
why, thin, agreed, says I ; and if so be that 
she is not, agreed, says I again ; and that's 
the sum total ov the matther as to meself.'* 
. This was said by Barney with accompany- 
ing nods of signification at his spouse, 
whose meaning was beyond the compre- 
hension of the guest. 

" And the mother of the young lady V* 
Walter suggested, with growing interest 
in the dialogue. 

** Faith ! yer honour, ye're putting the 
screws on tighter than iver," said Barney ; 
" since it's a woman your fishing afther this 
time, maybe ye'd betther ask Peggy here. 
Ye'U not forget the saying ov * set a thafe 
to catch a thafe,' hoping no offence to ye, 
darlint." 

" I dare say your good lady will gratify 
me so far as that," remarked Walter to the 
matron, at the same time taking up Patrick 
and trotting him on his-knee. '' And what's 
the age of this little fellow, my good wom- 
an ? It strikes me I have seen many worse 
geared youths than Patrick." 

" And yer honour has taken a sort ot 
fancy to the cut ov his jib, thin ?" said the 
happy father. 

" As to his age, sir," put in the wife, 
'^ he's four years old next Ascension Day. 
I remember it well ; for, you see, Mrs. 
Henderson looked right away at the al- 
manac when he was born, and writ it all 
down in the Bible. And, furthermore, I 
mind, sir, eeuy on as though it was but 
yesterday, Mrs. Henderson said she had 
jist got a letter from her son Walter, that's 
away to college now; and she said he'd 
be glad to hear of it, and she'd write tahim 
afqre long, and let him know all the par- 
ticulars ; and I've no doubt she did so, be- 
, kase she's a- woman of her wQt<i va. ^n'cx^ 
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way and shape ; and, to this very hour, I ' 
never look at the dear child without think- 1 
in' of her very words, for Walter was al- 
ways a proper nice boy, and I know, 
a'most, he'll take to little Patrick." 

" I've no doubt of it, madam," said the 
guest, in spite of himself a little moved by 
this trifle, " especially if he be of my sen- 
timents." 

'* You are very good, sir, I mtist say," 
replied the heart-touched mother; "but 
you were sayin*, a minute ago, youM like 
to hear a word about Miss Ruth ?" 

" Ay ; true," said he, with assumed in- 
diflference ; " I thitik I did ; you know her 
well, I suppose V 

" It's queer if I hadn't ought to," she 
answered, with an air of gratified conse- 
quence, and, siiloothing down her apron, 
braced backward in her chair for a col- 
loquial display, meanwhile prefacing her 
dommunication with a momentary silence 
and look of mysterious import: 

" It's seVerai year gone,"be^an the wife, 
" that the colonel came to live in these here 
parts ; and a firie-lbokin' and fine-spoken 
man he was, too, as he is now, for that 
matter ; and I myself kept his house fur 
him, and the like. It was a rather guess 
place then than it is now; sich awful 
swarms of bears, and painters, and Ingins, 
and other dreadful critters, that 'twas 
a'most as much as the vally of your pre- 
cious life to step out o' door. Well, the col- 
onel lived then where he does now (in the 
old house that's tore down at this time), pur- 
ty much always buisey lookin' over deeds 
and bundles Of papers with all manner of 
crooked marks and lines on 'em, and agoin' 
out into the woods with his compass, and 
chains, and Jacob's ladder, as I think he 
called it—" 

" Jacob's staff, ye mane," interposed the 
husband ; " \Vk not the Scripture instrument, 
ye'U bear in mind; Peggy." 

" Well, well," said she, having no time to 
waste on matters So unimportant, " it was 
some sort of a snrveyiri' tool, at any rate. 
And so you see, sir, by runnin' a line here, 
and a line there, and a walk out this way, 
and that way, with his gun on his shoulder, 
the colonel got acquainted with all the In- 
gins hereaway, and with everybody else 
a'rtiost. He was very purlite to tne In- 
gins, you see; and many a glass of rum I 
give 'em with my own hand; so they made 
the colonePs house a sort of stoppin'- place 
when they travelled. 

" Well, it happened, one night, jist as we 
was goin' to bed, and I was pinnin' up my 
curls in papers (bein' a little partic'far in 
sich matters afore I was married), rap! 
rap ! rap ! went somebody at the door. So 
down I goeis and opened it, and in oomes 
a squaw that I had never laid eyes on afore 
in all my life, and a little Ingin gal about 
three or four year old ouly, and with a face 
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red as brick-dust. The squaw squat 
down afore the fire, and the little ^\\, t 
and sat there for some time warmin' th( 
selves. At last I up and spoke to her, a 
axed her if she and the little gal wanted 
stay all night ; but the dogs a bit could t 
understand a single word I said to her ; I 
run on in the most oulrag^eousist sort 
gibberish you ever heerd on. As the c 
onel was abed, I couldn't think o' caU^, 
him up, so Tgive 'em a little somethin' ^ 
eat, and put 'em to sleep on a blanket ^ 
two on the kitchen floor; as you kno^ 
you can't get a squaw into a bed no way ^^ 
airth. 

" Well, about daybteak I heerd 
dreadfultest yellin' down below, so up 
gits and peeps down into the kitchen, and 
there was the little Jngin gal all stark alone. 
ancT sich another ado and fuss she wss 
makin' jom never saw the like of. Thei 
I went into the room to try to passify d» 
little critter ; but do you thinfk I could do 
it 1 no more than I could fly to the moon! 
And when I went up near to take her oi 
my lap, you mout as well try to git hoM 
of a Jack-o'-Lantern, for she tore round the 
room jist like mad." 

" Jasus ! Peffgy (begging yer honour's 
pardon)," said Barney; " it niver occurred 
to ye to surround her, did it ? That's the 
way a betther man nor yerself took a d 
en red- skins on a time." 

" A pretty manoeuvre in the military ait 
too, friend Barney, and the bold fellow weD 
deserved a commission for it. But what 
farther, my dear madam V inquired Walter, 
whose interest in the denouement of the 
wife's story was becoming somewhat ab- 
sorbing. 

" Well, I tried all I could to git hold of 
her arm, but she flopped out o' my hand 
like an eel. By-and-by the colonel, hearitf 
the racket, came down stairs to see wlat 
was up, so he spoke to the little thing ii 
the Ingin tongue, and,- would you think it! 
if she didn't come right up to him Uke 1 1 
cossit lamb ! You never seed any mortal | 
thing take to another as it did to the 
colonel. So she sooti come of her ra- 
vin' wildhess, and settled down. Whether 
she took him to be an Ingin too, bekase be 
spoke the language, I can't say ; but she 
was quiet when he was by. But the squaw 
had gone; and neither hide nor hair nave 
we heerd of her from that dsly to this.'* 

The narrator paused. 

" And that's all,- my good woman, is it V* 
demanded Walter. 

" Oh ! I was on the pint of forgettin' an- 
other matter or two," said the woman; 
*'" how a body gits stupid sometimes. Ae 
I was sayin', jist afore breakfast time the 
colonel thought it best to have the littfe 
cteetur rigged up a bit. So I got a basin 
of water to give her a cleanin' — as you 
know the Ingins don't trouble themselves 
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Tnach in that way — and the colonel stood 
by to keep her passified. But, sir, as I put 
the water on her face and hands, I hope to 
die the very next minnit if the red didn't 
. come a-streakin' and a-peelin' off till the 
water in the basin was jist like blood ! The 
coLonePs eyes fairly jumped out of his 
head with clean wonderment. And at last, 
sir, there stood one of the sweetest little 
things afore us with a face white as a lily, 
and eyes sparklin' as a coal. The colonel 
snatched her right up in his arms, and, 
from that very hour, I do believe, if he had 
fifty children of his own, he couldn^t a-loved 
them half as much as her.*' 

" A singplar incident, indeed," remarked 
Walter; " and was there nothing about her 
person by which she could be known t" 

" She was of a grand family, you may 
Tely on that," said Mrs. Pike ; " for, when 
I came to undress her for bed in the even- 
ing, I found she came from where gold 
growed, at any rate. There was a §ort of 
little Ingin wallet under her clothes, hang- 
ing by a string from her neck. As I thought 
there could be no harm in jist lookin' in it, 
I did so, and there was a gold chain, with a 
locket, a brooch, and the splendidest pair 
of bracelets." 

" Truly !*' ejaculated Walter; " and what 
name was there on themi" 

** The colonel looked and looked, but he 
couldn't find a sign of a name on 'em," said 
the wife. 

" And how did he obtain hername, then V 

" The colonel gave the poor little critter 
a name," said the dame, ** after a sister or 
a cousin of his, I believe." 

" And what l>ecame of the ornaments V 
asked the youth. 

" They was carefully put away by the 
colonel," said the wife, " tnl Miss Ruth was 
old enough to wear 'em, and take care of 
*em herself. And that she has done for 
some time past. I only wish you could 
see her, sir; a sweety kind, good-tempered 
lady she is. So, then, you have the whole 
story now, and rather a queer one it is, 
too ; for who on airth she is, or where she 
come f rum,, goodness ony knows." 

In candour to the reader, and justice to 
the narrator of this tale, we are obliged to 
say that her story was, in a trifling mat- 
ter or two, something defective. She omit- 
ted to make mention of a small item of 
jewelry found in the little maiden's wal- 
let, and that was a gold ring. By some mis- 
chance on the part of Peggy, it was mis- 
laid before Colonel Dinning came to an in- 
spection of the trinkets, and was not, there- 
fore, embraced in the inventory taken by 
him at the time. The last that Mrs. Pike 
saw of it was amid the stores of her own 
paraphernalia^ and, omitting to make known 
this circumstance, it somehow happened 
that no one. save herself, arrived at any 
knowledge of its existence. 



Professing himself highly delighted with 
the interesting reminiscence, an avowal 
impeached by his anxious and disconcerted 
air, Walter returned thanks to the house- 
wife for her story, promised to see his 
friend Barney again in a few days, and de- 
parted ; not, however, before the husband 
was electrified with joy, and the wife over- 
whelmed with confusion at the remem-. 
brance of free use of names in her narra- 
tive, on discovering their guest to be son 
to Barnev's patron, and the admired of 
them all. 



CHAPTER VIII. 

" What ! gone without a word ?'* 

Two Gentlemen of Verona, 

• We are obliged to retrograde. About 
the same hour that Walter was engaged ia 
the interview with Ruth, one of a very dif- 
ferent character was occurring elsewhere. 
His father, under weight of painful emo- 
tions, had returned a stricken man to his 
house. He sat in his parlour in company 
with but one other, his son Charles. It will 
not be essential to give the conversation in 
full that passed between them ; we there- 
fore take it up at such point as the exi- 
gency of our tale demands. 

" I was wider the impression you had 
taken your rifle away already," sa^d the 
father. 

" I did so," replied the son ; " it was but 
some clothing I alluded to." 

" You do not go to-night 1" demanded, 
the parent, with a tone of afiiectioQate re- 
gard. 

" Yes, sir," was the reply. 

" And you return — when 1" 

" I don't exactly know," answered the. 
son. 

" You don't ? Then I do not, of course," 
the other slowly responded. ^* My son, it 
is proper we should understand each other. 
I hope my relation to you may be soma 
warrant for my speaking in plainness ; it 
certainly compels me to the exercise of 
candour. I think you are now of age ?" 

" Yes, sir." 

" You, perhaps, consider your education 
flnished 1" continued he. 

"Yes, sir," replied the son. 

" That far, you will probably al,low, your 
parents have done well by youl" 

" I suppose so," the other answered, in- 
differently. 

" I suppose it is so," rejoined the father; 
" if it be otherwise, it will afford me pleas- 
ure to have the variance pointed out. For 
any lack of parental care, or kindness, or 
anxions concern for your welfare, at home, 
or abroad, I am ready to atone, now or 
hereafter. Will you name the instance t 
You do not do so ; I will hope it is beyond 
your power. If you leave me upon our 
present footing, justice and truth, will beac 
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me out in saying we at least part square. 
It is true, for so many well-meant favours 
I might have preferred some claims to 
your gratitude. That, though, is not vol- 
untary in the human heart, and, when not 
spontaneous, cultivation labours for its 
growth in vain. Have you anything more 
to ask at my hands ?" 

" I am not yet a beggar," was the surly 
reply ; ** besides, I know where to obtain 
without." 

" We *«^," returned the parent, " what is 
not our own. Anything I have which you 
deem yours of right, I suppose you will 
count it no dishonour to ask for V 

" I don't know that you have anything 
of mine," said Charles. 

" Well, then, my son, I have but this to 
say : whatever I have bestowed upon you, 
from a purse never closed against your 
reasonable requirements, has been given 
freely as a father's heart and a father's 
hope could dictate. All the return required 
is that it may be to your honour and your 
happiness. That you should leave me un- 
provided with the means of beginning the 
game of life is alike unfair to you, and 
averse to my own inclinations. I will lay 
up no reproach against myself that a due 
portion of what I possess has been with- 
held from your interests and advancement. 
Before the sunset of to-morrow I shall re- 
mit to your order the available proceeds 
of one fourth part of my estate. I request 
you will inform me to what place I shall 
forward it." 

" I shall be at Colonel Dinning's," was 
the short response. ^ 

" It shall be sent there," said the father. 
" Do Well with it, my son. He of whom 
the Saviour spoke did not with freer hand 
divide to his offspring the portion that fell 
to his lot. Like his, the tenderest vibra- 
tions of my heart will follow you. Do not 
fear that the parent's yearnings for his first- 
born will ever forsake you in the hour of 
calamity. I would gladly say, in the words 
of Holy Writ, * Son, thou art ever with me ; 
all that I have is thine.' " 

The anxious father covered his face with 
his hands, while the tears stole through his 
fingers and fell to the floor. Very differ- 
ent, however, was the effect on the im- 
penetrable nature of the son. A donation 
so bounteous, attended, meanwhile, with 
emotions so fervent, awaked in his bosom 
no response of feeling, of gratitude, or of 
filial affection. 

" There is but one matter more," resu- 
med Henderson, regaining some portion of 
the composure whereof his remarks had 
bereft him ; " I have done to you ray duty; 
what can I do mme ? There is, then, a duty 
A owe the calls of mv injured country She 
nas ^ivsn me nie, fortune, aha ine enjoy- 
ment of civil rights. In return, I am in- 
debted to her lor a firm adherence to her 



cause, and the services of my arnfi. TB« 
exercise of these, which, with Heaven'* 
permission, I feel it my duty to afford, will 
make it inconsistent for me to bold confer- 
ence^ save at the bayonet's point, wiili 
such as are her enemies. Recent circum- 
stances oblige me, therefore, to ask yoa 
if I may presume you enlisted in the ser- 
vice of the British crown T" 

" I am, sir," the son abruptly replied. 

" Then our communications are at a& 
' end," said the father, rising from his seal 
" Foes must we be, as such must we act 
I would that God had spared me the paia 
of saying that my own roof can no longer 
shelter the issue of my own loins. Our 
business is closed." 

Sullen and in silence the discarded youtll 
arose and left the apartment. His father i 
face was turned from him as he went out 
Thus terminated a conference exhibitiug 
all that was fond, forgiving, liberal, and 
patriotic on the one side, and what wu 
equally cold, morose, and unnatural on the 
other. But though it passed between the 
two alone, it had not escaped the vigilant 
ear of one who, in sickness and in healthi 
in infancy and youth, joy and sorrow, had 
nurtured and watched over him. The 
mother, in an adjoining room, had been the 
unwilling and agonized auditor of every 
word that had been spoken. 

The young man repaired to his chamber 
for the purpose of obtaining some articl s 
of his apparel, which he designed just then 
to take with him. Coming down again, he 
passed quietly out over the pateru^il thresh- 
old, and bent his steps away. But his de- 
parture was, as yet, attended by another 
and more powerful appeal ; one that mo- 
mentarily thrilled him to the heart, nay, al- 
most overwhelmed the wayward tendency 
of his purpose. As he passed through the 
gateway to enter on the highroad, he sud- 
denly found himself encompassed by his 
mother's arras, who,' hauffing on his neck, 
wept in the overflowing fulness of her sor- 
row. 

" My son ! ray dear son !" were the only 
broken expressions she could utter. Stun- 
ned for the instant by the suddenness and 
fervour of her embrace, the captive was on 
the point of answering the appeal, or fall- 
ing a penitent at his mother's feet. A sec- 
ond thought, however, changed his pur- 
pose, and, taking hold of his mother's arms, 
he disencumbered himself of the restraint 
wherein they held him. Her hands fell to 
her side, and, for a moment, she bovved her 
face to the ground, as though the last cord 
of feeling had been severed by an act so 
severely repulsive. Looking up again, and 
placing her hands against his breast, she 
said, '' Do not go ! do not leave us thus !" 

The young man stepped back, as though 
fearing again the subjugation of his re- 
solve by the influences of her persuasion. 
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The very sympathy of her touch he deem- 
ed it wise to shun. 

" I must go," said Charles. 
" And why must you go, my dear son 1" 
she earnestly inquired. 

" I have promised to do so," he said ; " I 
must keep my word." 

" And can any word you have given be 
binding on you which, in its fulfilment, will 
estrange you from your parents, nay, de- 
stroy their peace forever V* 

" But I have confirmed my promise by 
an oath," said the son. 

*' Oh ' do not talk of oaths, dear Charles," 
replied she ; " they are but the shackles of 
vain form, urged on you by designing men. 
Do not, I pray you, bow to the sanction of 
such poor mockeries as these." 

"And would you have me perjuredV 
demanded the youth ; " a laughing stock, a 
disgrace in the eyes of the world 1" 

'*The laws of neither God nor man," 
said the mother, " will visit penalty or re- 
proach on the breach of such vows as 
yours. It is not an obligation voluntarily 
assumed when youth and inexperience are 
snared in the toils of craft. Oaths, my 
son, forged in crime, and fettered on you 
by the hand of treachery, have little sanc- 
tion to uphold them anywhere ; the spirit 
of justice rends them as were the green 
withes by the strong man of Israel. Be not 
fearful of scorn and reproaches from the 
corrupt and vicious; those that lure you 
onward to the brink of danger, with smiles 
and false plaudits, would, did it suit their 
purpose best, throw you headlong down its 
steeps. Oh ! then return, my dearest son ; 
come back with me to your father's side. 
The day shall not dawn that finds our 
hearts cold to you, and that whether it 
dawns in gladness or sorrow." 

"Why, look you now, mother," said 
Charles ; " suppose I do as you desire, 
what sort of reputation would it be building 
up for me 1 One thing yesterday — another 
to-day. It is the feather that the wind, in 
its changes, blows to every alternate point 
of the compass. And do you presume on 
your son's desire to have his name become 
the symbol of all that is fickle in underta- 
king and vacillating in execution 1 The 
honour of my family alone should forbid 
this." 

"Do not make our honour," said the 
lady, " a stumbling-block to your feet. 
Our good or evil fame, my son, will little 
av^l you in the path of error. It is to 
your own honour you will be most profit- 
ed by looking ; and the broadest charter 
for its acquirement is that sacred command 
that enjoins on us all obedience and hon- 
our to our parents." 
" That may be : but there ar« other ways 



price. What would such men as Colonel 
Dinning say of me 1" 

" What he may say of you," the lady re- 
plied, " I cannot answer for. The worst 
he may say of you, or any one, may be of 
little account. It is' more the acts of men 
we are to stand in fear of than their words. 
And are you bound to respect the opinions 
of others more than the opinions of those 
who stand the nearest to you by the ties- 
of blood ?" 

" Colonel Dinning's opinions, if it come 
to that, are as much to be regarded as any- 
body's. It is not long since thai we 
should have had little difference on this- 
point, I think," the son retorted. 

" It is of trifling consequence," said the- 
lady, " to grant or deny the truth of what 
you say. Circumstances, of late, have pla- 
ced a broad gulf between him and us, and 
that he should at one time have been a. 
friend, perhaps reconciles us with more re- 
gret to the separation." 

" And who was it that dug that gulf t" 
demanded Charles, with energy ; " a gulf so 
wide that the sovereign's arm can scarcely 
reach over it, even to the chastisement of 
his rebel subjects !" 

" My son !" said the lady, with offended 
dignity, "an offspring's reverence, if not 
an offspring's pride, might well have step- 
ped between your mother and a remark so 
offensive. Trials, though, have too much 
benumbed my spirit, otherwise it might be 
my duty to counsel you in the selection of 
fitter terms when speaking in my pres- 
ence. But let it pass, I cannot chide. My 
love heals every wound you cause. May 
the God of Heaven avert the evils of a. 
time that arms neighbour against neigh- 
bour, kindred against kindred, son against 
father! and the same Divine power that 
compassionated the Judean mother, and re- 
turned to her again the beloved one she 
had lost, restore you, also, my child, to the^ 
bosom of your stricken parents !" 

Saying this, she moved towards him with 
her arms extended: her object was, how- 
ever, defeated by his stepping quickly aside. 
Catching, though, hi« hand, she drew it 
quickly to her lips and impressed it wiMi 
a fervent kiss. The son then drew his 
hand away, and rushing past her, was soou 
amid the shadows of night, buried in the 
distance. The afflicted mother gazed after 
him in silence ; and when he was no longer* 
to be seen, dropped her eyes to the earth,, 
and stupified, as it were, by the blow, stood- 
as though transformed to stone. After 
many minutes she slowly retired to the-: 
mansion, and Charles pursued his way, as 
intimated in the last chapter, to that o£ 
their opulent neig^hbour. 
The unexnected arrival of Walter the 



alsa " said the vouth ** Men o. o^^iovr- i «aiDa erenuic: m some ae^ree comneBsa- 
able minds wouid count me a nice weatoer- 1 tec tne oerearea ^a4r J:>r tne loss of nis 
cock, to be turned by every breeie of ca- I brother. 
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CHAPTER IX. 



** Oh ! but I love him ! There's the rock will wreck 
me !"— Otway. 

Much of the time spent by Charles Hen- 
derson in the valley, subsequent to his re- 
turn from college, had been at the house 
of Colonel Dinnin^ir ; necessarily in the so- 
ciety of his daughter. Every effort of 
which he was capable had been exerted 
to ingratiate the feelings and interest of the 
young lady in his favour ; and Ruth, there- 
tofore inclined to bestow on the other 
brother a paramount share of her regard, 
had of late, it must be confessed, permit- 
ted the elder to occupy no inconsiderable 
portion of her thoughts. Her secluded lo- 
cation, where at that day society had not 
much to boast in point of extent or reiine- 
meift, coupled with the assiduous atten- 
tions paid her, in manner, too, showing the 
utmost desire to please, had gained much 
on the natural candour and fairness of her 
disposition; thus running up an indebted- 
ness against her for whose payment com- 
mon gratitude became an urgent solicitor. 
In their frequent rambles upon the margin 
of the river, and rides amid the wild and 
romantic retreats, for which that valley is 
still celebrated, favourable opportunities 
were constantly occurring for the avowal of 
sentiments at all times deeply interesting 
to the youthful heart. Thus from, one de- 
gree to another, Ruth, without directly en- 
couraging, had yet permitted the discussion 
of these Siemes, until, with blushing cheek 
and downcast eye, she allowed her ear 
to be filled with declarations something 
impassioned in their character, together 
with many tributes to her charms, which, 
even if slightly at variance with her own 
convictions, were yet neither fatiguing in 
detail, nor the less relisked for repetition. 

The growth of this attachment bidding 
fair to ripen into mutuality, the young lady 
was fully aware, found favour in the eyes 
of her father. Any germe of affection which 
her bosom might, therefore, conceive for 
the young man, the warmth of this pa- 
rental encouragement was necessarily cal- 
cinated to urge into more expanded growth. 
The lustre of this growing flame chanced 
to be somewhat summarily dimmed by the 
arrival of the junior brother. Something 
like competition was, consequently, intro- 
duced in a market where a single bidder 
had wellnigh secured the entire stock, from 
the advantages of his monopoly. The 
walk on the evening. t»f the preceding day 
had broken UD the enchantment of this 
dream, so gradoaily wseaviog itSQlf arpiund 
the maiden's, thoughts. She awoke from 
the delusion, and oegaa.io question fier 
heart as to the tendencies it nad. 01 la^. 
given rem to. :iierii!pAiom»ififtakm-MX^ 
T^iov.orrouQd. «f amr'^ble : /ancles, whose 
> ;:ave joy to sleep, now oec^me 



the haunt of other and more painful mu- 
sings, which traversed her brain with ruder 
steps, and mocked her efforts at slumber. 

Rather late in the morning that succeed- 
ed the already-mentioned interview with 
Walter* she arose, languid and unre freshed, 
from her couch. Her father and Charles 
had ridden out on the execution of some 
errand connected with the events of the 
preceding day. It was ten in the morning, 
and they had not yet returned. Entering 
the hall alone, she sat down in a chair at 
a window overlooking the low flats which 
spread out along the course of the Susque- 
hannah, and commanding a view of the 
western hills and mountains, now dressed 
in the glory of summer. In how many 
of the fair meadows she gazed on had she 
pursued the butterfly, and plucked the vio- 
lets of spring, in more youthful days ! They 
were happy, happy hours, and came back 
in rosy freshness over her recollection. 
And on many of the green hill-sides in 
view, attended by her youthful compan- 
ions, had she roamed in search of the wild 
honeysuckle and berries of the winter- 
green. 

Mingling with the contemplation of tTiese 
objects came up the history of the past. 
Old thoughts and feelings, like birds in 
April, came back to nestle, as it were, in 
the nests of former seasons. And when 
she inquired the cause of this revolution a 
day had wrought in the current of her 
thoughts, what could it be but the return 
of one who bad tarried Ipng, but caine 
back unchanged. A return, alas ! t&at seem- 
ed, under, the circumstances, to promise her 
little of happiness. A night of darkness 
and discord was gathering overhead. But, 
still, who can stay the impulses of the 
heart ? 

Seating herself at a guitar, she ran 
through some symphonies and preludes, 
as if unconscious of the strings she touch- 
ed, or the harmony awakened by her skill. 
At length, accompanying the instrument 
with a voice of much sweetness, the maiden 
sung as follows : 

The heart returns ; the h^art returns 
Back to the realms of love and thee ; 

Its own sad prison-house it spurns, 
And, fetterless, is flying free : 

That bird swept not the waves more fleet 
That sought the Persian olive-tree. 

It lingers yet ; it lingers yet 
With pilgrim feet around that spot ; 

Where, deeply felt, can we forget, 
Were vows of love ; have we forgot ? 

Ask of thy heart, or mine, for both ^ 

Are thine alone ; I claim them not. 

Tfike back my heart : take back my heart, 

1 weary of its tupeless beat ; 
My bosohi lorn bids it depart, 

And haste away thme own to greet • 
Thatftuisd swept pack o'er waves less 0eet 
. . ,Tp re^t ;»i aome ner yveanea fi^t. 

FiiHrt^Hig ^he last luf^^ the lady, rose from 
ner 0eat,,^ad at the door of the^apartment, 
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In attitude of an absorbed listener, stood 
the object of her song. 

'* Walter !" she exclaimed, in a tone of 
«urprise, and with a look of confusion be- 
traying the existence of other emotions. 

The young man, with recollection of the 
past evening in his mind, quickly advanced. 
.His steps were, however, quite summarily 
arrested as the maiden resumed her seat 
•and indulged herself in a burst of laughter. 

" Why, now, Mr. Henderson," she said, 
Tneanwhile, to the astonished youth, and 
for the first time in her life dignifying him 
Jwith this title," were there ever such whim- 
sical beings as you college<bred gallants ! 
A lady is not permitted to hum over a bit 
of nonsense for one's idle amusement, but 
you must needs fly away to the moon on 
bearing it." 

" How !" uttered the youth, struck almost 
/dumb. 

" Dear me !" the lady responded, in lack- 
>adaisical accent;. "one would think yon 
utterly demented ! I had thought the sage 
"wisdom of book lore capable of placing you 
far beyond the reach of trifling follies. But 
here you are, forsooth, stmggling in the 
toils of such gossamer webs as a beetle 
would annihilate at one sweep of his wing. 
I could well find it in my heart, Mr. Hen- 
ilerson, to chastise your learned preceptors 
for sowing such idle flower-seeds in the 
•soil of your understanding." 

" Ruth !" began the swain, as though en- 
tering on the confines of an address replete 
yifiih wonder, pathos, and admonition. 

*' Why, there it is again," interrupted the 
•other ; ** one would think you grown pre- 
maturely old in the practices and plain dia- 
lect of the form-hating Quakers. Now 
humbler persons than yourself, more ham- 
pered by the observances of ceremony, 
have sometimes flattered me with the ap- 
pellation of Miss Dinning. But these are 
matters of m)Bre taste, I well know ; and 
perhaps Mr. Henderson has found nothing 
in either classic tome (I think your sapient 
proficients term them), or black-letter vol- 
ume (if I usft the word in technical pro- 
priety), to make these vapid canons of eti- 
quette compulsory." 

*' I do not know," said Walter, on whose 
crest the zephyr of this raillery began at 
Jength to elevate a few feathers, " that we 
were wont to quarrel in times past on the 
«ubject of either titles or forms of speech. 
Nor am 1 now disposed to combat your 
claims to any appellation it may best please 
you to assume." 

This was something like the opening fire 
of a masked battery, and fell with the more 
effect on the assailant rank, that it had been 
both unexpected and provoked. The maiden 
gave way before a remark, whose point, 
she was led to apprehend, might be aimed 
against the uncertainty of her own origin. 
It was, however, the better manoeuvre, in | 
E 



such emeTgency, to waive this subject, that 
was likely to promise so little triumph in 
the disputation, and she therefore resumed, 

" Oh ! I must disavow any desire to bring 
on a battle touching the matter of nomen- 
clature. Ladies, you know, are poor actors 
in feats of chivalry of any kind. And I 
should promise myself trifling glory, in- 
deed, were I to measure lances with one 
of whom I am favoured with accounts so 
flattering. Our sex are but lesser bodies 
in the human constellation, dependant on 
brighter masses for the few poor rays al- 
lotted us, by special favour, to reflect. 
And, furthermore, it may ill become me to 
play censor in matters of social inter- 
course until apter in the practice of what 
inconsiderable acquirement in such, has 
fallen to my lot. You will pardon m^e- 
linquency, Mr. Henderson, and accejiiPny 
prayer, late as it is in coming, that you will 
be seated." 

" I do not know," replied Walter, with 
some show of sadness, ** that I can do so. 
It would have been my greatest blessing 
once ; but — " 

*' Mercy on us !" exclaimed the damsel, 
with ill-affected merriment ; " why, you're 
enough to provoke the saints ! Not sit 
down a moment 1 but I say you must sit 
down." And seizing his hand with rather 
more pressure by her own soft fingers 
than necessary for the purpose, she forced 
him into a chair. As she did so, her 
trembling lips and moist eye escaped Wal- 
ter's observation ; for he was, just at this 
moment, so perfectly bewildered, that he 
found himself in a sitting position without 
being able to tell exactly how he came so. 

The young couple sat some tim<) in si- 
lence. It seemed impossible to renew a 
conversation in which neither shared the 
least pleasure. At length the gentleman 
re-opened the session by touching on a 
theme at all times safe, that of music. 

" You were singing," said he. 

"Yes," replied Ruth; "and you were 
listening." 

" I owe you -an apology. Miss Dinning," 
said the other; " my approach was unwsfa 
ranted. The doors bein^ open, I was in- 
voluntarily drawn by the sound of your 
voice. I did not feel inclined to interrupt 
the song. Besides, old habits may have 
had some influence. I was forgetful of 
any changes since those days when early 
friendship paid no tribute to forms or 
fashions." 

" Now pray, sir," said Ruth, with jocular 
persuasion, " don't suffer yourself to ride 
on these hobby-horses of sentiment ; you 
donH know the danger to virhich it exposes 
one's nerves. My excellent despatch of 
the song was quite a sufficient inducement 
for the entrance ; it is a no less flattering 
reason to myself, as ladies, you know, are 
never more highly complimented than in 
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oflTerings made to their accomplishments. 
Besides, I must beg of you not to waste a 
thought on the idle foilies of childhood, 
which season is, iis I may say, the faniHS- 
tic gallopade of the equestrian corps, play- 
ing o(f their pranks of lovity through the ! 
village streets before opening the doors at 
the general performance. After life al- 
ways reflects back a smile of piiy or a 
pang of painful humiliation on the childish 
indiscretions of youlli/' 

'' And other sentiments also," said Wal- 
ter, '' if your song be any index to your 
feelings. May 1 ask you to sing it again, 
Miss Dinning V 

^' Miss Dinning,'^ replied Ruth, echoing 
the term, with elevated brows : " you have 
become as formal as a leader of the corps- 
deJmllette !'' 

^Not of my own option, I think yon will 
allo<^," said he. 

" True, true ; but I must say you have 
an admirable memory; I had forgotten. 
You admire the song V 

" Much," answered be. 

" Indeed ! Well, I think myalelf it is an 
indifferent piece, and so thinks also my 
maid of the chamber. Her evidences of 
sentiment and emotion are always evinced 
when 1 sing it in her hearing.' Whether 
it be that the lines call to the surface of 
her recollection any little bygcmes of the 
heart, I cannot say. Some Adonis of the 
stable, mayhap, pr Leander of the pine- 
swamp, may hang upon the skirts of her 
remembrance. Now, would you believe 
it, Mr. Henderson, this same song was 
actually written by the pettifogger of a 
justice^s court, and the music set to it by a 
blind fiddler, cobbler, and beggar^ from : the 
gold coast! But, as you have had the 
benefit of it once to-day, perhaps you will 
permit me to substitute another in its 
stead?" 

Walter assented ; indeed, he was in a 
* state of mind to assent to anything. He 
was mortified, chagrined, and sorrowful. 
This unkindness of levity wounded him to 
the heart's core. The young lady seated 
^erself at the guitar, prepared to gratify 
the wish of her visiter. He was filled with 
astonishment as the performer, in those 
nasal tones, drawling accent, and horrible 
pronunciation of the English tongrue com- 
mon to the most unlettered country wench, 
began the song of *' Barbary Allen." Draw- 
ing an occasional breath of portentous 
length, he sat regarding the singer as one 
wliully bereft of reason. It would be too 
offensive, even in requital of what he con- 
sidered this ungenerous treatment, abruptly 
to leave the room. To hear out this old 
ditty faithfully, in point of execution, as it 
was likely to be accomplished, he could 
not think of. Without uttering a word, he 
advanced to Ruth, and, taking her hands 
from the instrument, stayed farther inflic- 



tion of a sacrilege she was causing the sea- 
timenta of his heart, and the science of 
music. He held her hands in his, and stood 
gazing in her face with an air of anxioui 
inquiry, as if to discover whether reason 
any longer held sway in her mind, or had 
abdicated its seat to madness and folly. 
Before he was aware of it, his brother and 
Colonel Dinning entered the apartment. 

The latter bowed with haughty formal- 
ity, and withdrew. Walter greeted his 
brother, and saying he had a message to 
deliver him, and had come over on that ac- 
count, ho made his obeisance to Ruth, and 
went with his brother into the hall. Pla- 
cing the parcel his father had intrusted him 
with in his brother's possession, he sboc^ 
him affectionately by the hand, and, with a 
feeling of positive relief, departed from the 
house. 

Not a moment was he alone before he 
began to ruminate on this revolution of the 
•wheel of his fortune. But a few hours had 
-overturned his hopes, his dreams, and hit 
anticipations of the future ; and ere he had 
begun to fathom the causes which had prob- 
ably led to these painful results, he was 
startled from his reveries by the laying 
hold of some one upon the rein of his bri- 
dle. It was Colonel Dinning. 

" In a country of footpads, my young 
friend," said the latter, blandly, ^' you might 
find it necessary to be more watchful and 
less meditative. Both horse and purse 
might chance to pan company with you as 
suddenly, and I may add, as effectually, as 
your caution of mind." 

'' The taker would profit little by the 
theft," said the youth : '' purses are gener- 
ally of dwarfish growth in these regions, 
and such specimens of horsefleah as this are 
by no means a sine Ration in any country. 
Were it Toby, I might hold different lan- 
guage. I esteem myself in shght danger 
here," he added, with a tone of irony : " J 
all highwaymen show the same forbear- 
ance on the road, they sometimes do cour- 
tesy under their roofs.*' 

*' I must receive the inudbdo touching 
matters of roadcraft,"said Colonel Dinning, 
*' since it's a fish taken by my own troll ; but 
your allusion to courtesy I cannot appro- 
priate to myself. If my young friend looks 
to past time, he may find some difficulty 
in discovering reiasonsfbr the remark. If 
the allusion is to incidenta of the present 
morning, he will grant me one altowanoe, 
that it is no part of the host^ duty tf) in- 
trude himself on the interviews of the 
young, even in his own house. Th» ex- 
plains to Mr. Henderson, may I hope to his 
satisfaction, my reason for leaving the 
apartment as I did." 

" 1 cannot quarrel with the reasons any 
man may have for the regulation of his own 
household," said Walter. ^' In pleasing 
yourself, therefore, you cannot offend me. 
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V I hope not. most truly," replied the oth- 
er : " if your 'disparagement or injury was 
my aim, there is. little doubt I could gratify 
the inclination in more ways than one." 

" That is possible," returned the^ young 
man ; " it may also be ^natter of doubt. 
We will leave its solution to the future." 

" My young friend mistrusts my powers," 
said Colonel Dinning ; " very humble per- 
sons may sometimes make their blows felt. 
The day of small things is not always the 
day to be scoffed at. On the other hand, 
my interposition as a friend might, under 
circumstances, be acceptable to one whose 
agitation of heart is not of idle moment." 

This struck on a tender cord ; the young 
man paused in silence. ^' Plainness," pur- 
sued the other, '* though not policy, in the 
estimation of diplomatists, may be so with 
friends. In conferring with such as have 
ever been regarded ^ith high favour, we 
are permitted its use. If you hold differ- 
f^ntly, I stop on your intimation." 

The speaker paused, and the youth at 
length replied, " The subject matter itself 
will betray what impropriety there is in its 
discussion when you come to name it." 

^' Well, tben," said Colonel Dinning, 
" you will indulge me in a remark touching 
the interests of one very dear to me. The 
parentis heart, though cold to other consid- 
erations, is ever warm to the welfare and 
the happiness of the child. I have long 
since jjnd occasion to know, and witnessed 
with flHIbh emotion, the prospects spread- 
ing^jgidn the path of my daughter. Her 

SrepHpssions 1 have never restrained, nor 
er nEnts of communication abridged. It 
is idle for me to pretend that I am ignorant 
of the direction in which her thou^ts are 
tending. It would be equally idle for my 
young friend to make the lilce pretension. 
Sut in my hand is held her destiny. I alone 
can give— alone withhold ; and it would be 
a" proud day with me to place the hand of 
the daughter and the purse of the parem in 
that of Waller Henderson." 

*' I can but say, in honesty," answered 
the young irian, ** that I am far from feel- 
ing displeasure at what you assert." 

^* I must add," continued the other, " on 
one condition — one to which the ambition 
of any youth may well aspire. Wealth, 
promotion, honour, are consequent upon it. 
All that is elevated in purpose, the soldier's 
laurel, the digrnit]^ of command, the plaudits 
of mankind, are its trophies." 

" And that condition t" demanded Wal- 
ter. 

" Allegiance to the crown ; loyalty toits 
sword." 

" Be the first trodden in the dust, the latter 
driven through my body," said Walter, "ere 
I write my name to such a pledge ! Colonel 
Dinning," continued he, after a moment's 
pause, " I find it in my heart to respect one 
80 long the friend of my family, and, may 



I add, myself; but your opinions I caiir 
npt respect, nor your proposition tolenU9» 
It would be pleasing to discover some oth- 
er motive for it than intimated by youf 
words. My sentiments, therefo^o, relative 
to your daughter become a subjespt of su- 
perfluous remark when coupled with a con- 
dition so abhorrent to my feelings. I there; 
fore depart my way, and leave you to pur- 
sue yours." 

" One moment," said his companion ; 
" neither of us maybe the gainer by so much 
haste. 1 am sure one so noble in bearing 
and proud in spirit can find som& motive 
for espousing the cause of right.. Satisfied 
of error, I well know yourjgen^osity of 
nature will make you an equally bold de^ 
fender of the sovereign, as you are now an 
active participator with those who rise up 
against him." 

" I cannot listen," said the other ; " my 
sense of duty forbids me. There is no of- 
fer, no argument, no price within your pow- 
er will buy me." 

" Then you will bear in mind," said the 
elder, " that you are in a counJtry of laws. 
These are administered in different ways. 
It is sometimes their policy to reward, at 
others to punish. Those not reached by 
the former are sometimes overtaken by the 
latter method." 

" I care not," replied the young man,. 
" after which mode you seek to exert do- 
minion. Punishments hurt not, at least, ifi 
the threatening. Whof^er attempts, with- 
out license, to become their executioner, 
assumes the office, accompanied with what- 
ever responsibilities may attend it." 

" It is an office," said the elder, " whose 
discharge I am not ambitious of aspiring 
to. When the engines of punishifj^nt are 
brought to bear upon the bodies of traitors, 
it is not to be doubted that executioners 
will be found suited to the rank and deserts 
of the victims." 

" I hold in scorn," returned Walter, " the 
tenour of an insinuation natural but to the 
soil of vulgar minds. I hold in equal scorn 
the advocacy of a cause which humbles it- 
self to temptation and bribes for the gk 
listment of its supporters." Vf 

" You are but a tender plant, youny rmnr 
said the other ; " and these ebullitions of 
mock valour, like your giddy notions a^^- 
triotism, are excusable on grounds of ineX^ 
perience. Time, that arms your chin with 
more of beiUY), will also store your mind,! 
trust, with a better stock of ideas. I cast 
you off to follow the bent of your own in- 
clinations ; but mark me, my young frien^ 
a day will come when this reckless course 
of rebellion will hang like a millstone at 
your neck, and the hand yoa^re now spum- 
ing ma}4)e the only hand that might snatch 
you from the impending weight. I repeat, 
the day will come when this fair valley, 
swept by the blast of war, shall become as 
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that the prophet saw, corered by the dry 
bones of slaughtered rebels !^ 

•* Ay,** said Walter, as ho moved from the 

Sot ; *• and your valley of dry bones, like 
ose of the prophet, may rise again in 
martial hmks, an array whose arms shall 
bristle round the throne, and purge the land 
of those who stop not to imbrue their hands 
in the blood of friend and neighbour/^ 

We go back to Ruth. As soon as her 
lover had departed, she repaired to her 
chamber. The part she had acted with 
much effect had been at the cost of much 
exertion. When over, the relapse into 
which her spirits sank was yet more pain- 
ful. On ner eouch she did ample penance 
for the cruelties practised om one whose 
honourable bearing called for a more suit- 
able response. Dwelling long on the con- 
templation of the subject, and inwardly 
stricken with a consciousness of moral 
guilt, she arose and wrote a letter. As a 
type of her real feelings, we quote it in full. 

" J cannot rest in this state of torture. 
I feci bound to make you amends for my 
levity and folly. My heart reproaches me 
in terms so loud, I cannot endure it longer ; 
I am sure you would pity me, rather than 
blame, could you be sensible of my ag- 
ony. But one short day after our happy 
meeting, and how changed must I have 
aeemedto you! 

*'But I am noLchanged; my love for 
you is the same Ti has ever been. And 
now fondly I have cherished each word of 
yours, each trifing present you ever gave 
me, you can never know. How many 
dreams of you at night, how many hours 
of tho^ht by day ! How happy was I iu 
your TOurn ! 

" But the clouds of this dreadful period, 
cast over the land, seemed to blot out 
every hope of our connexion, to bar every 
hope of our happiness in the future. Hence 
I strove to conquer the love I entertained 
for you. My efforts were unavailing. I 
cannot love you less. 

W» You know not the difficult part I have 
^n to play; if you did, I am sure you 
^^uld pardon me. So many objections 
continually thrown in my way, so many 
cruel epithets cast on your name in my 
hearing. And my thoughts of making oth- 
ers unhappy ; those too, on whom I am de- 
pendant, and to whom I owe so much. 
Alas ! how much have I suffered for your 
sake, how much more I suffer now! For 
now a new pang is inflicted, the thought of 
having forfeited all claim to your affection. 
But though forfeited forever, I must still 
force on you the profession of my own 
love, though even not requited. You can- 
not debar me one consolation, the relief 
felt in this penitent humiliation, of a still 
loving heart. I cannot add more to this 
page ; it is already overclouded with my 



sorrow. I could not say loss. If yoi 
have doubted my affection for yon, dear- 
est, do not doubt me again. I am still, ai 
I have ever been, 

" Your own 

" Ruth." 

Ere the young lady had closed this pic- 
ture of her distress, she had difficulty in 
tracing her pen over its lines, from the 
glimmering obstructions placed by her 
tears between them and her eyes. Fold- 
ing this epistle, so perfect a traiiscriptioa 
of her heart, she sat in silence. Opening 
the letter, she read it carefully through, 
folded it again, and laid it on her desL 
Then for a long time mused at the window 
of her chamber. Again the epistle wai 

fierused — reperused, and pondered over. 
t was finally sealed and placed in her bo- 
som. Another long interval of absoibing 
thought, as she reclined on her pillow. 
The mental trial closed ; arising, she took 
the letter from her bosom, broke the seal, 
and ran over its contents, then threw il in 
the flames. With anxious face regardinr 
the progress of its combustion, she stood 
watching it until the last cinder disap- 
peared. 



CHAPTER X. 

" Fell Ate's shriek the world alaAflll 
Bellona beilowe, ' Aims ! to armalL" 

Beforb our wo-befallen swain hilj^acb- 
ed his home, his attention was called from 
the contemplation of Cupid and his small 
arms, to Mars, accoutred for service in a 
far more sanguinary field. Reaching the 
top of a small eminence, both senses of 
eye and ear apprized him that the god of 
slaughter had been busy with men. The 
tide he had put in motion was rolling to- 
wards him. A column of armed men, pni- 
ceded by music, advanced at what, in mil- 
itary phrase, is called double-quick time. 
The nearer approach of the phalanx dis- 
covered to the wondering youth some 
faces with which he was familiar. The 
soldiery were led forward by Barnabai^ 
who, invested with the honour of com- 
mand, was marching beneath his laurels 
with the utmost show of military pomp. 
His sword carried as erectly as possible, 
his face set forward with a savage expres- 
sion ; he brought his left foot to the ground 
in time to the music, after such manner as 
might have been appalling to the eye of aa 
enemy. After him came a fifer and a drum- 
mer, the first blowing like a northwester 
in the hole of his instrument ; the latter, 
belabouring his drum with blows as vigor- 
ously applied as if each of them was de- 
signed to knock out the brains of every 
jFoc to freedom. Their fellow-labourer 
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was that diBtinguished son of Orpheus, to 
whom the reader was introduced at the 
Buck, Daddy Hokelander. Having res- 
cued his fiddle from the thraldom of infa- 
my it had the day past fallen into, it was 
now aiding in the creation of martial har- 
mony. But with what enhancement of 
concord or observance of the rules of time, 
may be considered a little questionable, 
since, whatever transition from one tune 
to another was made by the other players, 
Daddy Hokelander uniformly adhered to 
his own, that of '' Hunt the Squirrel,'' the 
only one, indeed, he was capable of ex- 
ecuting. And from this he eould not 
have been shaken, had it been necessary, 
with the others, to play a dead march. 
The tremendous sweeps and slashes he 
made over the sounding catgut were, no 
doubt, greatly to the inspiriting of his fol- 
lowers. 

The corps of infantry had little, in point 
of appearance, to afford them rank with 
troops of the 'line. A sad discrepancy of 
arms, where rifles, muskets, shot-guns, 
and fowling-pieces were mingled ; their 
step, which in the cases of many did vio- 
lence to the time of the band ; their dress- 
es, by no means uniform, some wearing 
straw hats, and some woollen, some with 
coats, others without, and many without 
shoes, constituted, altogether, that where- 
on a commander of more pride than Bar- 
nabas would scarce be like to plume him- 
self. 

As ibis array came up to the young col- 
legiao, Barney, though recognising him, 
md far too much regard of strict discipline 
to salute him while on march. Therefore, 
moving his line by an oblique step to the 
side of the road, he grave the order to halt. 

/' Plase to stop the clather of the drum 
a minute; close rank! asey, asey, in- the 
fear ; kape time, lads. Howld up that gun 
ttraiter there, ye blackguard ; whereas 
yer eyes gone to, man I Front face ! 
Gad! do ye call that yer front face. Bill 
Sites ? Fve no fancy to see yer restr face, 
if it's worse nor that; bring your front 
face round to the rear, and your rear face 
to the front, ye lubber! Order arms! 
down with your irons, you there again, 
Bill Sites ! why donH you bring down your 
owld shot-gun all at once, ye spalpeen ? 
Rest ! there, now, kape silence in the ranks. 
Yer humble sarvent," continued he, bow- 
ing to Walter. "It's sorry I am to kape 
ve waiting so long ; but the discipline, you 
know, must be obsarved in the sarvice." 

"That is true, friend Barney," replied 
the one addressed ; " but what service is 
this you are on 1" . 

** Sure, but ye'vp heard the news 1" in- 
quired Barney. 

" No news to-day," replied Walter. 

" Bless yer sowl, is it so indade ! Why, 
the whole matther is settled, sir, like a sum 



in the arithmetic ; all right and tight as a 
drumhead. The Congress did it, and it's 
all over." 

" And what is over V asked the other. 

" Why, the government, jist, and tho 
king, bad luck to him. The Congress has 
put him down at last, and his whole coort* 
the ministers, and the judges, the Parlia- 
ment-spouters, and the chaps with the wigs 
and tails. Yc see, the Congress passed a 
sort of an act of Parliament to give fradom 
to ivery man in the world, and called the 
British enemies in pace, and in war friends, 
as the paper rades, 1 belave. So that gives 
us lave to kill ivery redcoat hereaway, and 
thin kape him in safe custody till he chan* 
ges his principles for the betther." 

" I don't exactly understand you, Bar- 
ney," said Walter. 

" It's the Declaration of Independence,'* 
said a man in the ranks. 

" Silence, ye hound !" roared the captain ; 
" what do you know aboot kingdoms and 
Parliaments ! The divil bit more of a 
tongue should a private have in his head 
nor a post in the ground. If ye spake 
again, I'll have the gag-law put in force, 
and open your mouth wider nor ye fancy.'* 

"And how came this news to handl** 
asked Walter. 

" Brought post this morning," said Bar* 
nabas ; " yer father read the paper aloud, 
and good would it do ye to see how it whips 
it intil 'em, right and left, oover and under, 
hip and thigh, like an Irish tay party. So 
we're on the march to kidnap the rank Tory 
foment this away up yonder. Colonel Din- 
ning, and his nest of pirates. And happy 
am I to present my sword till ye, and in- 
vest yo wid the command in chafc^ of the 
army here." 

And hereupon the Irishman advanced to 
Walter with the hilt of his sword present- 
ed in military foim. The honour of the 
elevation to chief command of the expedi- 
tion was, however, refused. Aside from the 
lawless purpose of the campaign, the youth 
entertained some feelings of repugnance 
at the idea of storming a fortress, one 
whose inmates it was not his inclinatio 
encumber with the terrors and dangers 
a siege. He therefore attempted to dis- 
suade the party from carrying into effect 
the object they had in view. It was, how- 
ever, in vain, and the leader, placing him- 
self again at the head of the line, set for- 
ward at the tap of the drum. As tho corps 
passed Walter, he witnessed an exhibitioa 
of pomp, before unobserved, in the last of 
the heroes who closed the column. This 
was Doctor Jaws, holding the rank of strr- 
geon to the regiment. From the two im- 
mense bags slung over his shoulders, one 
unacquainted with his profession might 
have mistaken him for the baggage- wagon. 

Musing, as he rode forward, on what might 
probably be the consequences of this mail 
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enterprise, Walter finally concluded to re- 
tarn, and, if possible, arrest its progress, 
or, so far as he was able, prevent the ex- 
treme mischiefs it might lead to. 

Meanwhile, from his window, as the body 
^ame into view, the hated object of the ex- 
pedition buheld its advance. There was no 
difficulty in divining its purpose. There- 
fore, closing the entrances to his mansion, 
and summoning his retainers about him, he 
put matters in such order for action as the 
shortness of time allowed. The fire-arnis 
were charged, and holes bored through the 
window-shutters and doors to permit the 
Dse of musketry. The females, whose aid 
could not be relied on, and whose safety de- 
manded the care of the besieged, were di- 
fected to retire into the cellar. A servant 
was also de*«patched to the nearest of the 
neighbours friendly to Colonel Dinning, 
some of whom came to his relief. 

Barney halted his forces when within 
some two hundred paces of the house, 
where he designed to leave them until he 
demanded a surrender. Tying a white 
handkerchief on the point of his sword as 
typical of a flag of truce, he stepped for- 
ward towards the house in person, unwill- 
ing to trust the execution of this delicate 
bit of diplomacy to those of inexperience. 
He was, however, detained a moment ere 
he had gone far by the surgeon of the corps, 
•who hobbled after him to impart an item of 
precaution. 

" Jist tell 'em for me, Barney," he said, 
** that if things come to the wust in this 
here business, that they needn't be afee^d 
of anything very dangerous, as Doctor Jaws 
is here, well supplied with lint and torni- 
quets, and all manner of surgery-tools, and 
a large passel of boneset ; and that they 
needn't be afeerd of gitten cut or stuck, 
not in the least, Barney, tell 'em so. And 

J[ive my love to Miss Rath, Barney, and 
ist tell her it mayn't be easy for me to pre- 
vent any outward scarifications she may 
fit, such as a slit ear, a mashed nose, or a 
roken jaw, or the like ; but she needn't be 
fjered about anything fatal." 
'Get away wid ye," said the other; 
" what the deuse have we to do wid split 
cars or broken snouts now t" 

*' And oh ! Barney," persisted the medi- 
cal man, '' if Colonel Diiming axes arter 
tne, tell him 1 was comin' over this even- 
ing, any how. I've got a first-rate mix of 
fourth-proof, red pepper, and sperrets of 
tarpentine for his gout ; or you may lake it 
with. you, Barney," said he, beginning to 
fumble among the contents of one of his 
43acks. 

** To the divil wid yer turpentine and 
popper-pods!" said the impatient soldier; 
** whjit's ihe use of your wasting pills and 
pouthers on a man, this identical moment 
as good as stone dead ? I'll give him a 
dose foment an hour, doethor, that'll stick 



in his gnllet till the crowa pick it out for 
him ;" and he marched forward with stridei 
of ill-assumed dignity beneath his flas of 
truce. Arrived l^tfore the mansion, whoaa 
barred doors and closed casements denied 
him sight of any one within, he pulled off 
his hat and made a low obeisance. 

*' In the name of the United States ov all 
the Amiricas," began the proclamation, •*!, 
Barnabas Pike, yeoman, or spinster, or 
whativer ye plase to call it, demand the sur- 
render of this same stronghold of Tories, 
and the inimies of the paple. So, there- 
fore, if Colonel Dinning is within, zai. 
manes to defend the place, that's eDOUgb, 
and he needn't say a word in reply. But, 
on the other hand, if Colonel Dinning is not 
at home, jist let him come forth and sayso^ 
like a man and a Christian. Now ye un- 
derstand the tarrums. Is Colonel Dinning 
at home, thin ? 

*' It's all fair so far," continued he, after 
a pause ; ** as he don't answer, he says he 
is at home,ov coorse, seeing' that rf he had 
not been, the divil a doubt at all but as « 
brave man he'd ov said so. Weil, then," 
with an elevated tone, *' he'll plase to see 
the troops under my command, and surren- 
der at once, or by the powers ! I bring ivo- 
ry mother's son ov thim to the slaughter 
ov this building ; and all the blading and 
spilling ov blood that may como ov it be 
upon yer own obstinate heads, I say, for it 
is no crime ov my own, seeing that I have 
nothing to do with it. 

" If ye deliver up the keys of the for- 
tress, and let the army within the walls, no- 
thing more do they ask ov ye ; and it's the 
word of a soldier I pledge, that not a sowl 
ov thim will pass the step-stone of yer door- 
way ; but otherwise, the haper a stone shidl 
be left standing the one top ov another by 
the setting ov the sun. But if you give up 
like men, lay down your an|ms, disbimd 
your Tories, quit the countbry, and nivef 
show yer faces here again, you shall tM 
oome off clear." 

The' only answer made this threatening 
manifesto from the fort was the discharge 
of a musket, the ball from which struck the 
ground a few feet before the Irishman, and 
ploughing up the dust and turf it fell upon, 
scattered a portion of th^ same in his face. 
The ball itself, deadened by the concussion, 
yet had sufficient momentum, as it rebound- 
ed, to inflict a slight wound on the cheek 
of the herald. Waving his flag a moment 
in defiance of the leaguered party, he wheel- 
ed and marched with the same air of delib- 
eration to his company with which he had 
advanced. The little stream of blood that, 
in the mean time, trickled down from hid 
cheek was the first which, in this district, 
had flown for his adopted country. 

Colonel Dinning, with a dozen persons 
about him, armed in a manner far simerior 
to the assailants, and secured from cumgsr 
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l^y the walls of his house, feit hinself abl« 
to resist an attack, which, though made by a 
party numbering a hundred strong, were, 
tlius placed at signal disadvantage. Sta- 
tioning his smalt force in different parts of 
the mansion, so as to guard every place 
where it was likely attempt would be made 
to effect an entrance, ho waited the issue. 
His suspense was of short duration, as the 
besiegers, having surrounded the building, 
commenced the assault. The fine shot, 
therefore, with which many of their pieces 
were charged, unattended with anything 
more effective ^han the harmless clattering 
they made against the wood- work, now 
poured upon the fortress. Some of the 
iBUsketand rifle balls, however, forced their 
way through the shutters, and lodged half 
buried in the opposite walls, or rolled 
harmlessly across the floors. The shout- 
ing and hum of voices, in the mean time, 
mmgled with the report of fire-arms ; and 
loudest of these might be distinguished 
those of the leader, who had possessed his 
mind with lofty ideas of what he was about 
ta accomphsh: 

Those within were not idle. Placing 
the muzzles of their pieces in the apertures 
made for that purpose, they returned the 
fire with far better chances of effect. Se- 
cured from the lead of Bamey^s forces, 
they were enabled to see those without, 
and make them objects of their aim. 

The Whigs for some time fired from a 
respectful distance, levelli^ig their pieces 
from behind trees and fences, or such ob- 
jects as might shield them from the balls 
of the defenders. Bat these cautionary 
measures subsiding, they began to expose 
tbemselves more in the open grounds, an 
iDdiseretion which resulted in the fall of 
lliree or four of their number, badly, though 
not mortally, wounded. Tins aroused the 
Whigs to feelings of high exasperation, 
wb0 reserved upon talking the post, at all 
hatard*, by storm. The leader took his 
measures accordingly. The guns were 
all chsrged; A movement indicating a re- 
treat was resorted to, and, as expected, 
when the body moved from the grounds, 
every gun from the building was dischar- 
ged afler them. The whole force immedi- 
ately turned about, and, regardless of order, 
ran with all speed towards the house. 
Barney headed the tumultuous corps with 
a large maul in his hand, immediately fol- 
lowed by two more, one with an axe, and 
the other with a crow-bar. With these 
H was designed to break an entrance 
throuoii the door ere the defenders could 
have leisure to reload their guns. When 
the assailants were within but a few 
paces of the portal, the door immediately 
over it, leading to the portico above, sud- 
denly opened, and Ruth, with her head 
uncovered, and wearing a -white dress, 
stepped forth to the railing. Crossin^f her I 



hands, she stood before then in silence. 
The. besiegers paused in iheir career ; and 
losing the fierce expressions of their coun- 
tenances, grave back, as it were, before the 
rebuke of her sorrowful gaze. 

** Who is it you seek to destroy,*' said the 
maiden, in calm and plaintive tones, " by 
means so lawless and so murderous ? It 
caoBBt be that judge or magistrate, or oth- 
er minister of justice, has sent you to the 
commission of this dreadful act. If you 
have authority of law to commit slaughter 
of this household, produce your warrant, 
and I unbar the doors at your bidding. If, 
unhappily, it is / who has offended any one 
of you, let him now speak, and his wrong 
shall be righted. Who of you has ever en- 
tered this house needing either food or 
clothiBg \ Let kim answer who left it in 
hunger or unclad. When was the time that 
I, or any one of this dwelling, wronged the 
dependant, defrauded the hireling, oppress- 
ed the poor, or turned away the beggar 
even, without loaf in his pack and a coin 
in his pocket 1 If such there be, my mem- 
ory plays me false. 

**And can y«u name the time, Barney 
Pike," she continued, with glowing cheeks, 
*' that Ruth Dinning ever wronged you or 
yours, in word or deed ; or that she ever 
spoke of you, in your own hearing or else- 
where, save in terms of compliment to your 
goodness of heart, and in praise Of your 
civility % Does it seem likely she would 
thus have acted to the injury of one whose 
wife she has visited as a neighbour, and 
whose children she ever received at this 
door with the kiss of friendship? nay, 
who never departed without bearing pres- 
ents with them home. And when she 
watched over you, Barney, yon winter's 
night that sad mischance had stretched 
you on the bed of agony, and brought 
wines to revivje you, and pillows to soften 
your couch ; was it the* m your heart to 
beset her door with weapons of death, and 
stain the balls of this tenement with the 
heart's blood of those who ever bade you 
welcome within them 1" 

" Cuss me for a tarnal fool '." ejaculatid 
Bill Sites, who had listened to this aC 
dress with his mouth wide open ; " I al- 
ways thought I was a fool, any how ! 
There!" continued he, slinging his old 
shotr-giin to the ground with a force that 
severed stock from barrel, " may I bo 
shot, skinned, and hung up to dry if I 
ever draw trigger on house or barn, stock- 
ade or barrack, if Miss Ruth is within two 
miles of it ! Bafrney, it won't do — I tell you, 
it won't do ; Loyalist, Tory, rebel, Bunk- 
er Hill, or the devil himself, it won't do. 
You're a heathen Turk, arter Miss Ruth 
has nussed you like a mother, to cum here 
like a wild Arab to kill her and her family. 
She's an angel, I say — a pure, spotless an- 
gel. My heart melts down like a snow- 
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ball to look at her. She's always kind to 
the poor, and may Gkxl bless her for it. I 
know it, Barney, for she's bin in my cabin 
many a day when sickness was there. 
She always came with a gift in her hand 
and a blessing on her tongue, and left it 
with a tear in her eye, sweet lady ! 1 love 
her as 1 do the angels in heaven; and I 
hope to die the next minnit that I^pi[er 
barm a hair of her head;" he spoke, mile 
the tears rolled down his cheeks in right 
good earnest. 

" I donH want to make a fool o' myself," 
he added, half choked with emotion, " but 
this rU say, it does me more good to cry 
for Miss Uuth, now that trouble has come 
upon her, than if Td found a thousand 
pound note. And so long as she stands 
up there lookin' so sad, TU fight for her 
while Tve a drop of blood in my body. 
Kase she never wronged any one in her 
life, and my heart feels for her in this time 
of distress." 

Bill Sites was not the only one of the 
party whose eyes were moistened by the 
appeal of the damsel, for many of them 
were equally debtors to her charities of the 
past. The leader himself, scratching his 
head in the bewildered state of his ideas, 
felt the power of the harangue, as well as 
the honest supplement to it, of Sites. 

'* Hang it," muttered he ; *' I don't mind 
their bullets and powther, but it^s a brave 
nian any day ov the yare, to stand afoor 
the like ov a woman's tongue." 

" Let me pray you depart, good neigh- 
bours," said Ruth ; ** if it must be that you 
stay here with arms of death in your 
tuinds ; or, if you choose to enter as here- 
tofore, in peace, there is nothing in either 
larder or vault shall be denied your enter- 
tainment. No, no," she added, as her eye 
fell upon one before unobserved, who stood 
beneath a 1^^ tree not far from the spot ; 
*^ no. It is in vain I counsel you to stay the 
shedding of our blood. Were you the only 
aptors in the tragedy, I might hope to win 
my way to your honest hearts, and melt 
down the spirit of your anger. But others, 
lyperceive, take part behind the curtain, 
aid work with unseen hand this dreadful 
game of blood. I hope no more. Let the 
blow fall ; coming from that hand," said 
the maiden, pointing to Walter as she turn- 
ed to enter the door, ^ 1 bow to it without 
murmur." 

The young man sprang forward with 
eager swiftness to disavow the imputation, 
but the door had closed. No sooner, how- 
ever, did he thus appear thUn a voice re- 
sounded within, ^' Down with the stripling 
rebel ! fire— fire upon him, lads !" The 
stunning report of half a dozen muskets, 
simultaneously discharged, answered the 
order. A volume of dense smoke rolled 



away from the door, and spread itself be-* 
tween it and the band of assailants. A, 
loud cry of distress succeeded the ToUey 
without ; a shriek no less agbnized echoed' 
through the chambers within. 

** Drag in the rebellious hind !" shouted 
Colonel Dinning, opening the door : " s 
hundred pounds for his carcass ! Give mcy 
that, brave fellows, and your shot may rat- 
tle around me until doomsday." 

Three or four of the inmates rushing- 
out, soon returned, without any interrupt 
tion on the part of the assailants, bearing* 
the body of the victim literally covered, 
with gore. Hastily drawing it within, they* 
were ordered to convey it to a vault in th» 
cellar — an order issued by the master of = 
the house as he bolted the door. The^ 
command was obeyed ; and the burden,, 
deposited, was left under bolt and bar ia 
the utter darkness of the walled apartmest. 

This single volley aimed at the youth- 
ful patriot, besides taking effect as above 
intimated, seemed destined to be the bar* 
binger of duplicate disaster. Pursuing its 
errand of mischief even farther, the secoiuL' 
infliction gave rise to a clamorous wail, far 
exceeding that already mentioned. Ths^ 
tenants of the mansion, as weU as Barney 
and his followers, were stunned by th»' 
dread notes of misery ringing in their ears^ 
When the laiy mass of smoke cleared; 
away from before the portal, Doctor Jaws, 
was discovered in eager display of profes- 
sional alacrity, as, rubbing his hands with^ 
enthusiasm, he figured about one of the« 
band. 

These demonstrations of the doctor boro» 
reference to our musical friend, Daddyr 
Hokelander, who, witli pitiful distortion of 
face, held in his uplifted hand the neck and: 
shattered body of his fiddle. A luckless 
bullet of this broadside, so prolific of de-* 
struction and dismay, had struck the iiK 
strument of the artist, and sent its splin* 
ters, bridge, sounding-post, and strings fly^ 
ing in the faces of the trio. No other felL 
swoop could have been so appalling to thi>: 
owner. The wound of yesterday, as yet/ 
scarce healed, was more than broken agaiitr 
by this fatality. It was, however, not 
without its good effect on others. It mel- 
lowed down the heat and ferocity of the- 
mob, producing some emotions of good 
humour in the breasts of all, save, perhaps^ 
the physician, baffled, as he felt himself to- 
be, on the very verge of a surgical opersn 
tion. 

After some time spent with the distress--' 
ed fiddler, who stoutly refused to be com-' 
forted, the conversation turned upon tha* 
siege. The impressions made on tho 
heart by the appeal of Ruth were, with not 
a few, strongly impelling them to the ad^ 
vocacy of its abandonment. 
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CHAPTER XI. 



'* EntelliM, stoat as Hob the giant, 
Made horrid work, yoa may rely on*t ; 
Exceeding migjIitieBt verse or prose deed, 
Knock'd out two teeth, and mado his nose bleed !" 

TtrriUe Tractoraiiim, 

At evening, when peace prevailed again 
in the attacked mansion, a table was spread 
in the hall, and the owner had summoned 
the inmates — such, at least, as the statutes 
of fashion excluded not from the first 
course — to play their parts severally with 
knife and fork, as they had so lately done 
with sword and musket. The table, well 
laden with wholesome and hardy fare, pre- 
sented a spectacle attractive to the con- 
templation of such as brought to it appe- 
tites well sharpened by abstinence, or ren- 
dered keen by the fumes of gunpowder. 
A goodly plate of venison, hot and smoking 
from the embers, was placed before the 
host at the upper end of the board, another 
of fried bear's meat near the centre, while 
ham and beef were not wanting to the en- 
tertainment. Various kinds of liquors also 
were on the table, with glasses proportion- 
ed to the number of guests. Tea and cof- 
fee were at a side table, subject to the or- 
der of any that might prefer them. 

On one side of the host sat Charles Hen- 
derson, flushed with the excitement of the 
action ; on his other hand was an empty 
seat, that appropriated to Ruth. Down 
the sides were those so suddenly summon- 
ed from the neighbourhood to defend the 
house. Ere any one, however, had been 
permitted, by example of the host, to be- 
gin the repast, he mquired of one of the 
menials for his daughter. The servant 
replied that Miss Ruth was not well, and 
haid sent her excuses for not appearing at 
Uble. 

** Pooh !^ said Colonel Dinning ; " these 
women are ever more frightened by the 
report of a pocket pistol than they have 
either rhyme or reason to show for." n 

** Begging you pardon, sir," answered 
one of the company, *' I must say for Miss 
Ruth that she is not so easily frightened 
by gunpowder, either. I mind her doing 
duty on the outside of the fort, while the 
rest of us felt hardly safe on the inside 
of it." 

** True, that," said another ; " but for 
her, we might have had something rougher 
to deal with than rifle balls. She stopped 
the war of maul and sledges." 

'* Go to your mistress," said the gentle- 
man of the house to one of the female do- 
mestics, *^ and say it is my pleasure to see 
her in our company — that is, if it be possi- 
ble for her to come." 

The servant obeyed, but soon returned 
with answer that it was impossible. Her 
mistress was lying down, and much indis- 
posed. 

** Charles," said the colonel, " see that 
P 



the gentlemen are all helped ; do not waii 
longer. I must go myself to Ruth." 

The company lost no time in obeying 
the direction. The venison, the bear'» 
meat, and other viands disappeared liktf 
dew at the rising of the sun. And tho 
glasses having been a few times emptied^ 
a valorous feeling arose, and the defenders 
of the fortress fought over again the actioa 
of the afternoon. One dilated on the ex- 
cellence of his piece, that, in his hands^ 
had never missed its mark. Another had 
been a mighty Nimrod, and entertained 
the company with account, circumstantial 
and in minute detail, of his last fall's hunt. 
A third levelled the knife with which ha 
did fatal execution to a dish of bear's meat,, 
and, closing an eye, illustrated the mannec 
of levelling his gun at that rampageoua 
young rebel, Wat Henderson ; at the samai 
time offering to bet half a barrel of salt 
shad that, if they would take the trouble 
to go down into the vault and examine 
him, they would find a ball-hole directly 
under the point of the brisket-bone : that 
was the spot he drew upon. A fourtlt 
feaster swore in good English numbers,, 
and brought down the heft of his table- 
fork to enforce the remark, that the '* colo« 
nel's darter wus the primest, slickest, and 
most spunkiest gal he ever knowed ;" and 
he wished himself several times (wher» 
he was, indeed, likely some time to be),, 
if he " didn't karculate her one of the de» 
centest little wimmin to make a wife oo. 
in all them clearins." 

The entrance of Colonel Dinning at thi9 
moment put an end to this encomium oa 
the lady, much to the relief of Charles, 
who began to feel himself an embarrassed 
listener. When his host took his seat 
again, the young man, with a glance of in- 

?|uiry at the features of his face, sought 
or the particulars of an interview to himr 
self so interesting. His eflbrt was not 
favoured with success, as his^older com>- 
panion, with practiced habits of manner, 
threw off all appearances of disquiet, and 
addressed himself with urbanity to the eo^ 
tertainment of his company. 

" Friend Charles," said he, " let me All 
your glass ; brave fellows, All yours. Af- 
ter a great victory, some little cheer isi 
the soldier's undoubted right. Let me 
offer you a sentiment ; now, all ready— 
The crown and the musket ; the latter ia 
the hand of loyalty secures the former on 
the head of royalty." 

" Fust-rate !" ejaculated Luke Tanner, 
the eulogist of Ruth, whose large goggle 
eyes were humid with delight as he drain- 
ed the last drop from his glass, and blurted 
out the acclamation ere it was fairly down 
his throat. 

" A fact," responded the Nimrod of the 
party ; *' muskits is, arter all, the thing 
fur the crown ; and if the king wants to 



a 



WYOMING. 



keep himself plamp and perpendfclar in 
his seat, like a chickeree on a limb^ he 
must rely on muskits ; or,** added he, 
pausing a little, "rifles — rifles with the 
wrndin* cut— aint slow. Now, my old gun, 
as I call her, has the twistin* bore, and she 
tears a hole through a pine board that you 
mout stuff* a cat through. But shot-guns, 
and Queen Anns, and fowlers, and the like, 
don't do for the big work. I tried an old 
Queen Ann on a hunt onst, away over this 
side of thd Wyalusing. I put in a ball, 
and a handful of buck-shot, and a slug, 
kase you know they*re thunder and all to 
scatter, and I wanted one bit of lead to 
make sure on, any how. So I sot out jist 
at daybreak, with the dog tied to a button- 
hole. Afore long, scramblin* up a steep 
side-hill, I heers * cluck, cluck, cluck.* ' Be 
quiet,' says I to the dog ; so peeked through 
the laurel agin — * cluck, cluck, cluck' — 
looked at the flint : * All right,' says I. 
Seein' so much squintin' and peekin' goin' 
on, the dog begun to git nettlesome. * Be 
easy, you villain,' says I. Arter a little I 
seed the old feller, black as tar, standin' 
on a log, with his neck put up as strait as 
a ramrod — the very biggest cock turkey 
twixt this and the lake country. * O ho !' 
says I, takin' down the Queen Ann, ' you're 
my meat ;' so I held out the old iron, and 
pulled with all vengeance. *The devil's 
m the gun,' says I. So I iips with* her 
agin, and puTled till all was blue ; no go 
agin ; so T straitened myself onst more, 
and pulled till the fire 1>egun to fly out of 
both eyes. Thinks I, this won't do, fur I 
begun to feel as weat in the knee as a 
Stuck pig. Well, I laid her up alongside 
of a tree the next time ; * cluck, cluck,' 
went the old feller agin ; ' you're ray meat,' 
jsay^ 1 ; so I braced myself, and give a 
thunderin* jerk of the trigger— * whang !' 
yent the old Queen Ann— down went I 
i>ackward on the dog ; and the hill bein' 
'80 mighty «teep, over 'and under the dog 
and I had it down the slope, rough and 
4umble, till we brought up agin a big yaller 
pine." 

" You killed the game, I'll warrant it?" 
^id the colonel. 

] " Don't know how it was," said Nimrod. 
'** I didn't fairly wake up till sundown, and 
then the dog and I laid course for home. I 
'lost the use of my right shoulder for a fort- 
night, and the dog was rolled out nearly 
flat." 

" I think Nimrod's story deserves a 
round," said the host ; " fill up again, boys, 
and we'll hear a toast from Charles." 

"The rebels," said Charies, when all 
were ready for his sentiment; "our Nim- 
rods, armed with British rifles, will soon 
stop the clucking of all their gobblinff 
flock." • ^ 

" Fust-rate !" echoed Luke again, whose 
small pointed nose, and prodigious broad 



mouth added much to the eloquence of his 
great eyes, swimming in a sea of delight 
" A fact !" replied Nimrod, eauer again 
to illustrate the subject matter of the toast 
by some hunting adventure of his own. 
He was, however, forestalled in liis design 
by the turning of the conversation into some 
other channel. By degrees, the party be- 
came noisy and clamorous, and the hearts 
of the feasters waxed bolder. Many de- 
sires were expressed that the affair of the 
day could only be acted over again, and the 
vainglorious wish, begotten and fostered by 
artificial stimulus, was hailed by the re- 
sound inr of a dozen clinched hands that 
smote the table in response. It was even 
proposed that the rabble should be foith- 
with pursued, and shot down without cere- 
mony. But what more fastened itself on 
the heated minds of the revellers, was i 
proposition to visit their wrongs, and ap- 
pease their vengeance on the captive in the 
dungeon. Springing up, they were about 
proceeding to its execution. Colonel Ihn- 
ning, however, called them to order a mo- 
ment, as one of the domestics now entered 
with a paper which had just been thrust un- 
der the hall door. It was folded in imita- 
tion of a letter, sealed with a composition 
in which turpentine appeared to be a chief 
component, and was addressed to Colonel 
Dinning. The party staggered into thoB 
seats, and glowered at the colonel as he 
broke open the paper and ran over its con- 
tents. It ran thus : 

"To whome this Shall canl. — ^Theae 
troops was withdrawn, but altered Thele 
minds, hearing that waiter henderson, at 
Was, is In your house shot on Ute outside, 
And is in Irons on the Inside, therelbte I 
have cum back Two denaand him safe and 
unharmed in Boddy, as he understands he 
Was mortally shot. And you^ refuse hin 
liberty To pass and Repass ; therefore, if h? 
Is not give up In tenn minnels fhim this 
date, or suner If conveencnt, they will Open 
his batturies On this house as I nave Order- 
ed, bein' he is In cheefe cummaad, unlep 
He is beefour that Time surreddured to Me. 
And will Put to deth by the sword and Fam- 
min all the rest and you too, without BeBni^ 
fitt Of clurgee. so refuse At your peru: 
given tinder His hand, fur all of 'um, at My 
camp, under arms This day, in the nigH 
Time. 

his 
'' Barnabas + Pike, 
mark 
" Cummanding." 
" P. S.— this much Put down fmm His 
own lips— this Fur myself, if he bleeds In- 
side, rap him in A woollen sheet, or A hoss 
Blankit will doo If you haven't enny Thing 
else handy, and give him a Hot dose of gin- 
ger tee ; if he bleeds Outside, raise the hurt 
part Higher than the Boddy, and pore on 
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Cold wattur till all Gits T?hite,but mind To 
git the wound highest up, Ohless he^s hurt 
in The back or so, and Then it^s hard too Be 
dun, and makes a Bad fix, so i must Cum 
myself." 

The reading of this production aloud pro- 
duced an electrifying effect on the band of 
revellers. The host indulged himself in a 
burst of hearty laughter, which, taken up 
by the guests, finally ended in a round of 
boisterous cheers of defiance. Farther to 
impart emphasis to this reckless impulse, 
one of the party stepped to one of the holes 
at the window, and fired hi» musket into 
the open air. Soon, however, in the progr 
ress of the debauch, all heed of the missive 
-was lost sight of. 

In the mean time, while matters were 
thus progressing at the board, the waiting- 
maid of Ruth passed silently down the. 
stairway from the chambers, and went into 
the cellar. Approaching the vault now oc- 
cupied as a prison, she raised a small trap 
or lid, covering a sort of aperture in the 
wall intended for purposes of ventilation, 
and placed a salver loaded with refresh- 
ments, wine^ and a lighted lamp within, and 
then closed down the trap as it ivias beifore. 
This done, she pursued her way back again 
to the hall, where, with much .caution, she 
undid the fastenings of tho back door and 
passed out. 

It was but a few minutes subsequently 
to this that a series of blows, bestowed on 
the front door of the hall, aroused the club 
of bacchanals from their seats^ as though a 
thunderbolt had shattered tQ atoms the ta- 
ble around which they were placed. Amid 
this echoing din that shook the whole ten- 
ement, the splinters flew inwardly from the 
shattered door, and covered the floor of the 
hall on which they fell. The astounded 
inmates, clutching in their blinded haste 
whatever came first to hand, rushed with 
startled and half-demoniac countenances to 
the spot. Ere reaching it, however, an ap- 
erture sufficiently large for the admission 
of a man^s body was made, and two or three 
of the assailants had already entered. The 
leaguered party fired at random in the direc- 
tion of the door, one of whose balls taking 
effect, a follower of Barney fell insensible 
at his feist. The fire was returned, and 
soon the hall was filled with a mass of 
smoke. The Whigs, meanwhile, poured in 
through the aperture, and were assailed by 
the defenders with swords and clubbed mus- 
kets. It was not long until numbers deci- 
ded the fate of the conflict, and two of the 
colonel's men were bleeding on the floor, 
while others of them, little able, from their 
inebriated condition, to oppose physical 
force to force, were held prostrated on their 
backs. Colonel Dinning himself, who had 
not been a deep drinker on the occasion, 
still resisted the onset with sword in hand. 



At length, the bbtt of a musket fell with 
descending sweep upon his shoulder, and 
staggered him backward to the railing of 
the stair. At the same moment he receiv-^ 
ed a slight sword-wound on the side of the 
head, wnich, little more than severing the 
skin, gave forth a flow- of blood down ovelr 
his face and garments. 

" Be it so, base-bom dogs !" said he ; 
" you have conquered. But I fall not alone ; 
for, by the hand of Cain ! if life be in the 
body of your dastard leader, 111 quench it 
in his blood." Saying which, he seized 
a light, and, followed by a few of his par- 
ty and the besiegers, rushed into the cel- 
lar. But in this movement another had: 
been beforehand with him. A moment 
before the terrible assault on the front 
door, the maid of Ruth, accompanied bv 
Doctor Jaws, had entered quietly through 
that at the rear of the building. The doc- 
tor plodded his way to the vault, and, hav;* 
ing taken off his sacks, removed the bolts 
and looked within. On the tqp of a wine- 
cask the taper was yet burning, and disclo- 
sed to the eyes of the physician the cap* 
tive prisoner, stretched at full length on the 
bottom of the cell. 

*^ Dead - dead as a speared fish !" mutter- 
ed the doctor. Stepping within the door, 
he found himself immersfcd to the ankle^ 
Looking down at the body, he perceived 
that it was almost afloat. The doctor was 
confounded. 

" Is it — is — it — possible !" he murmured 
to himself ; and stooping down, scooped up a 
handful of the fluid, which he permitted to 
stream down between his eye and the lights 
ed lamp; ''blood, by the hockey spoon j 
Now, did 1 ever! why, he had blood 
enough in him to run a saw mill! Gad! 
VU nwasure it, and write out a report of 
it; it's the most oncommon case in th^ 
books!*' Here the medical man put hi* 
finger on the wrist of the patient, and foupd 
that life was not yet extinct. He raised 
the body from the fluid it was extendi in 
to a sitting posture, but the head rolled 
heavily on one side, while a laboured res« 
piration seemed more oppressing than f%. 
cilitating to the functions of life. At thi« 
moment Colonel Dinning, with his drawn 
sword, closely followed by the crowd at 
his heels, came rushing to the door of the 
vault. Giving one glance at the patient of 
Doctor Jaws, he flunc: down his weapon, 
and turning to his pursuers, said, '* I sur- 
render." Barnabas and his company hold- 
ing fast their prisoner of war, gazed in 
their turn into the cell. 

''Bad luck to me!J' said the leader; "Jer« 
emiah himself, upon me sowl ! What the 
divil, doctor; did all this same blood come 
oot ov the baste ? It's some one's shape 
yard,. the hound has been in, I fancy." 

" The most extraonlinary bleedin', friend 
Barnabas, that Vve tiad ui VW Vw>^ O \sc| 
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extensive practice. But for bein' an eye- 
witness, I wouldn't have believed it if my 
grandfather had sworn to it.** 

** Ay, faith ! or yer grandmother to the 
boot ov it. Fm thinking,*' said Barney, 
"you must have opened the vein wid a 
handsaw, doctor, to get so much out ov 
him as this. But mind ye, Doctor Jaws, 
ye neednH be overly anxious aboot kaping 
life in bis worthless carcass, if there *s 
much difficulty in it. It'll only be saving 
him for some more disgraceful end nor 
this.'* 

Leaving the "doctor with his charge, 
Barney returned with his prisoner to the 
hall.' Soon his force departed, the captive 
bound, and walking between two files. The 
inmates of the house were otherwise un- 
disturbed. Charles Henderson, upon the 
colonel's arrest, had stepped ovt at the 
back door, and was not taken. 

Before we close the chapter, one mat- 
ter needs explanation. The discharge of 
musketry intending to take effect on the 
body of our young friend Walter had fail- 
ed of its object. Jeremiah, lodged in the 
forks of an apple-tree, was, from behind a 
large limb, sufficient, in his estimation, to 
cover his body, protruding his head and 
neck to listen to the address of Ruth, and 
witness the events transpiring. A musket 
ball from the sudden volley struck the bark 
of the tree but a few inches before his 
face, and glanced whizzing past him, with- 
out doing more than to send a piece of the 
bark against his nose. The force of this 
produced a tremendous torrent of blood, 
and prodigious affright on his part, as he 
deemed himself unqualifiedly dead. There- 
fore, tumbling headlong from the tree, he 
set up the hdwl that led to his capture. 

We may farther add, that he was wholly 
indebted to the lamp for an introduction to 
one of the wine casks ; as it happened to 
be in the wine vault that he was incarcer- 
ated. Lying flat on his back, her* turned 
one of the spigots over his mouth, and 
soon replenished his state of thirst, excited 
as it was by some little fever. He omitted, 
though, to turn back the spigot on removing 
his lips, and in this way the whole con- 
tents of the pipe had escaped, and flowed 
out upon the bottom of the vault. 



CHAPTER XIL 

'♦ Whence comes this restraint ?** 

Measure for Measure, 

On the following morning Barney had 
drawn up his motley forces in front of the 
Buck, and, under his impulse of misguided 
zeal, was about to put in practice what 
imperfect notions he had gathered respect- 
ing the science of war and its laws,, by a 
court-martial in the case of the prisoner. 



It was beforehand understood that hif. 
execution would immediately follow, the 
court, in fact, being resonekl to merely pr9 
forma. The charges which were to ba 
preferred against the captive we are unac- 
quainted with. He. was accordingly led forth 
from the apartment of the hotel, in which, 
during the night, he had been strictly guard- 
ed, with his arms pinioned, and a face some- 
what haggard, an effect in part referable to 
his potations of the evening prior, and loss 
of sleep, occasioned by the painful restraint 
of his bonds. A handkerchief, that had 
been tied over the wound on his head at 
the time it was received, yet remained. 
All this, together with the torn and disor* 
dered condition of his apparal, gave him a 
wo-bcgone aspect indeed. His bearing 
was sullen, distant, and unbending Care- 
fully avoiding the utterance of a single* 
word to those who stood about him, it 
seemed his aim to meet his fate without 
either supplication or murmur. 

Before the court had entered upon the 
discharge of its duties, Henderson, in com- 
pany of his son, rode up to the hotel, and 
stayed in short time the contemplated pro- 
cedure. Calling Barney aside, they were 
some few minutes engaged in conversa- 
tion. At length they returned to the spot 
where Colonel Dinning stood, when Hen* 
derson, touching his hat, bade his friend 
good- morning. Walter also made his obei- 
sance, raising his cap from his brow. The 
prisoner spoke not, but answered the sal- 
utations by a slight inclination of the head. 

*' It is my displeasure to find you iu a 
situation of some embarrassment, sir,** be- 
gan Henderson. " I trust it is owing to no 
fault of your own." 

'* Our relative opinions of what is either 
fault or virtue," replied the other, " are not 
likely soon to harmonize. It is thereforo 
scarce needful to moot the point. At all 
events, it is not to any present I am to 
account for faults, even did it suit me to 
commit any." 

" I have no prescription to play either 
confessor or judge in this matter," said 
Henderson; ''at the same time, may we 
hope that no unpleasant recriminations 
may interrupt our necessary intercourse." 

^* What intercourse may be between us 
I know nothing of," answered the othec 
"/ seek none. If any desire of meager 
triumph over a man in bonds may account 
for your presence, you seem in likelihood 
of being gratified. It is, no doubt, a mat- 
ter of approbation as well as pride, that 
the father looks on the work of the son ;" 
casting an eye on the cords that bound 
him, and directing the attention of his au- 
ditors to his wounds. 

'' I do not understand this allusion. Colo- 
nel Dinning," said Henderson, '' and there- 
fore, ere anything farther transpires, we 
will seek its explanation. If it be owing 
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to son of mine that this misfortune oc- 
curred, ill his stead i stand ready to make 
good the injury to you. I shall also take 
early time to treat with him. Is it to this 
son your intimation is directed?^ 

** It is," replied the other. " On him I 
charge violation of the ordinary rules of 
civil society, the attack on my house with 
loaded guns, the slaughter of some of 
my people, the partial demolition and en- 
tering of my mansion by night, and my 
own forcible abduction from it ; and this 
in open violation of all law, which throws 
a barrier of defence around even the peas- 
ant's hut, over which it is the prerogative 
of no man to take one step.'' 

" Is this true 1" inquired Henderson, 
turning to his son. 

^^ " If Colonel Dinning intimates,'* replied 
^iValter, "that I, either directly or olher- 
ivise, had lot or p?ttt in the unfortunate 
t>utrage committed on him or his mansion, 
or gave the same countenance or favour, 
it is not true." 

"If what you answer is false," said the 
parent, " it is the first time from your cra- 
dle to this day that I have had occasion to 
gainsay your word." And ho turned in 
silence to the prisoner, as though to await 
"what farther he might urge. The prompt- 
ness of the young man's reply seemed 
rather to puzzle him ; thou^ at length he 
said, " It IS no seeking of mme to promote 
your injury, young man ; but when your 
actions happen to rest at variance with 
what you assert, I claim the advantage, 
so far as it is essential to me, of the dis- 
crepancy. Can you deny you were pres- 
ent with those who assailed my house V 

" I cannot." 

" How !" exclaimed the father ; " there, 
do you say 1" 

" There, sir," said Walter, " but it was 
to stay the hands of those who meditated 
violence. And at what costs I was there 
is not unknown to Colonel Dinning, at 
whose order a shower of musket-balls flew 
past my head, or tore up the soil at my 
feet. And for the truth of this, and farther, 
that I used every persuasion to intercept 
the designs of the party who attacked the 
liouse, I must refer to those alone who 
are familiar with the facts." 

"All ov it truer than praching," said 
Barney, stepping forward ; '* and if 3^'ve 
the howly cross eonvanient, I'll swear to 
ivery word ov it till I'm black in the face." 

Others were called from the ranks, who 
endorsed the statement. 

" Does Colonel Dinning desire anything 
farther ?" asked Walter. 

" No ; I've done you wrong. I have 
placed you under the weight of wrongly- 
formed suspicions. I offer you my hand ;" 
and did so as well as the ligaments at his 
arms allowed. It was accepted. " I find 
some difiiculty in the practice of courte- 



sies," he continued, letting go the youth's 
hand, " but we must endure what it is not 
always in our power to prevent." 

Henderson, without saying a word, pass- 
ed behind the prisoner, and cutting the 
cords from his elbows^ threw them to the 
ground. Then standinff before him whom 
he had thus released, he said, " You are 
free." 

The colonel in silence placed his hand 
on his heart, and acknowledged the act by 
a bow very low and eminently graceful. 

"Colonel Dinning is no longer under 
your control," said Henderson to Barney 
and his company ; " no one will hinder his 
return to his family." Then taking his 
son by the arm, he walked towards the 
hotel, while the late captive prepared for 
his departure to the scene of the past 
niffht's violence and ill-timed revelry. 

The military chieftain receiving from 
his senior in wisdom and years a discourse 
on the tactics of war, the rights of citizei^ 
ship, and the consequences, in legal view, 
of unauthorized assaults, forcible entries, 
riots, routs, tumultuous assemblies, and so 
forth, disbanded his forces for the time 
being. * 



CHAPTER XIII. 

** FaU oft have letters caused the writers 
To curse the day they were inditers." 

BlTTLKE. 

All social intercourse between the fam- 
ilies of Henderson and his neighbour was 
now closed. A general feeling of bitter- 
ness and distrust prevailed among the res- 
idents of the valley ; and even near neigh- 
bours, who had theretofore lived on terms 
of the closest intimacy, were severed bj 
the adverse interests growing out of the 
events of the time. The movements of 
Colonel Dinning became a sort of mystery, 
beyond the reach of that scrutiny the 
watchful exerted on the side of the Whigs. 
Days and weeks was he absent, mostly in 
company of his young associate, Charles 
Henderson. Their journeys, it was sup- 
posed, were generally accomplished by 
night. But a few domestics, on these ocr 
casions^ remained to exercise care and su- 
pervision of the house. 

The members of the two mansions had, 
since the events last recorded, a period of 
three months, met but on one occasion. 
Mrs. Henderson had enoountered Ruth as 
she was leaving the door of a building ap- 
propriated at that day to the worship of 
God. The young lady was much discon- 
certed by the accidental meeting, and 
paused before her elder acquaintance, un- 
certain of the propriety of greeting her, at 
the same time regarding her duty to do so 
as imperative from recollections of former 
kindness. It was, therefore, grateful to 
the emotions of her heart when the other 
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extended her hand, and inquired, with ap- 
parent interest, after the state of her 
health. 

On a still and sunny afternoon of au- 
tumn, when the spirit of summer with a 
last effort arrays itself in some portion of 
ha past ^iory, our young friend Walter, 
with gtm on his shoulder, set out for the 
hills to hunt. Gaining the top of the first 
ridge of mountains, he wandered on over 
^e - rustling ieaves now dislodged from 
their hold on the branches by the night 
frosts, occasionally obtaining a shot at a 
lliack squirrel or a pheasant, with both of 
which the woods abounded. His success 
was good ; and in the emotions it always 
imparts to the heart of the gunner, pur- 
sued his way with increased zeal through 
tiie thickets and swales, or over the ridges 
of oak and chestnut, whose ripened fruit 
now afforded the most plentiful repast for 
the game he sought. It was past the mid- 
c^ of the afternoon ere he stopped, with 
a well-filled game-bag, thinking it time to 
retrace his steps. 

He stood on a high ledge of rocks, 
whose naked pinnacle rose high over the 
tree-tops, on a knob of the mountain. The 
prospect beneath him was grand and beau- 
tiful in the extreme. Whoever bears in 
recollection the gaudy colours assumed by 
the autumn leaves, and has at one sweep 
of vision overlooked a thousand hills glit- 
tering in the rays of the sun, may realize 
the view he was regarding. The winding 
fiuequehannah, with its clear waters un- 
disturbed by the slightt^st breeze — ^its banks 
lined with trees thus decorated by the pen- 
oil of decay — the herds in the meadows 
far below him — w«re beautifully attractive. 
But from these fair objects the eye of tbe 
youth turned to another, less romantic to 
tbat of the gsnentl beholder, but far more 
00 to his. It was the dwelling of Colonel 
iMhning, whose roof now appeared to 
▼iew, closed in by the grove surrounding 
Hi. He gazed long and listfuUy at the 
spectacle, musing on the past, and calling 
tg mind the blissful hours he had passed 
l^eder that; same roof. Was she, who had 
been tbe first Co welcome him, and the 
test to lesxve him at the gate, now within 
those walls 1 No ; she had left them. 
Itcunonr had proclaimied herabefiat eever- 
el day« before. 

Without purpose, drawn, as it were, by 
^eattractioa of wnilMi^y, theyoung man 
4ftBeended from the roek, and, holding by 
tile trees and boishee, half slid and half 
loUed down the precipitous descent in. 
■the direction of ihe tenement. Wander-, 
ing through the undulating woodland that; 
«|»read out from the mountain's base, he= 
«ame at length to the enclosure. All was' 
etill and solitary ; no one moved about the- 
grounds. Climoing over the wall, he stroll- 
ed nearer to the building. Halting under 



the tall trees in front of it,he gfmed Qnthp 
familiar objects in view. In a email alcove, 
covered by a wild grape, t^he natural gi;owth 
of the soil, was the circular seat on which 
he had played so many afternoone of sum- 
mer. Here were the shrubs and clumps 
of bus)i(3s, behind each one of which he 
had concealed himself a hundred times in 
the game of " hide and seek." The grass- 
plots, too ; the green banks and artificial 
mounds ; the gravelled walks ; even the post 
with the broad sun-dial on its top, all— all 
familiar. Then he looked at the door, so 
lately broken by violence ; a new one of 
oak, thickly studded with lai^ nails, sup- 
plied its place, apparently now defying any 
effort of assault. The shutters and the out- 
ward walls yet bore marks of the siege; 
the first, punctured with shot and ball, the 
latter, showing in spots where the mort40 
was dislodged, and where the lead wasflat^ 
tened by the impenetrable stone. Musing 
for a time on Uiese sad mementoes, he cast 
his eye to the upper range of windows. A 
dizziness flew through his brain, and a mo- 
mentary darkness overcame his sight. His 
rifle dropped from his hand, while he feh, 
for the moment, as though all his strength 
had left him. He had seen Ruth standing 
at one of the windows of the chamber, foUf 
ed in a dark cloak or mantle, with her head 
arrayed in a kind of hood not dissiaiilar to 
a turban. She was looking intently at him, 
though with an expression of face so mourn- 
ful that he was wholly overcome by its ef- 
fect. He instantly moved forward, but the 
shutter closed upon the lovely but mourn- 
ful face, which, like an apparition, had so 
unexpectedly broken upon his view. He 
knocked at the door, but no one attended 
the summons. Stepping back, he again 
looked up at the window, but it opened not 
Silence reigned in and about the building. 
At length, with slow steps and frequently 
turned face, he left the spot. 

Wherever he was, the same fi^tce, so elo- 
quent of sorrow, pursued him. It covered 
the page he read — it was in the embers of 
the hearth — hovered over his pillow, and 
dispelled from his eyes the visitings of 
balmy sleep. Disquieted and unhappy, he 
wrote, on tbe following morning, a long 
and touching epistle. He apologized for 
3resterday*s intrusion ; imputed it to the in- 
formation he had received, that no one was 
at the mansiga. He touched on the past, 
disavowed all participation in ; the assault 
of the summer, laid out at (uU expanse a 
map of his inward torture, and closed the 
document with a rotmd of tender epithets 
and heart-warm phrases that did equal 
honour to his education and his heart. 

For the delivery of the missile, he stipu- 
lated with Peggy, who, invested with pleni- 
potentiary piwers, undertook the discharge 
of the delicate mission that same after- 
noon. Waiter, impatient of her return, at- 
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tended at Kctr house some time before her 
arrival. At length she came. It seemed 
to him she wasted a long time in taking off 
her bonnet, putting away her shawl, and 
disarraying the youthful Pat, who had borne 
her company; also, in some ill-timed re- 
marks on the state of the road, the weath- 
er, and other n^atters equally importanL 

" Well !" with a long-drawn breath, 
throwing herself down into a chair as 
though giving over to the indulgence of a 
nap. 

" Well !" replied the youth, half mad at 
her affectation. 

" How tired one gits !" qighed Mrs. Pike. 
" I do declare, Fve lost nearly all my breath. 
I used to vally the matter of a run over to 
the colonel's no more than a step down to 
the spring. But now," with a lackfEidaisi- 
cal sigh, ''it seems to be a real killin' thing, 
a'most. Patrick, come here and let me 
smooth down your hair, child ; and canH 
you give the gentleman an account of the 
little pups you seed at the neighbour's ?" 

Pat^s timidity saved Walter the infliction 
of a narrative that, doubtless, would have 
elicited an inward curse upon all the dogs 
in the universe. 

*' My ! Mister Walter," continued the 
wife, '*how shiny the trees do look. It 
beats me out to see aicfa coulers. I really 
donH think I ever seed anything like it." 

** Yes," muttered the provoked auditor, 
rising ; "• but I donH know that I have time 
jnst now to hear of it." , 

'* What ! going 1 stop, isit down, Mr. Hen- 
derson ; I*ve not told you about the letter 
yet." 

** I did not know you intended to do so," 
said he. 

'• Oh, yes !" said Mrs. Pike ; " but it 
wouldn't do to begin so long a story with- 
out resting one a little. So now you*re 
seated agin, I'll tell you how it wus. You 
«ee, Pat and me went to the grounds, and 
seed no one about, not a livin' soul. Then 
we went into the yard, under the trees, you 
know, and walked about aa though we was 
takin' a Sunday stroll. But you mind, I 
kept one eye on the house all the time. 
Well, Pat and me pottered about, lookin' at 
this thing and then at another, smeUin* po- 
sies and eo on, till bime^by, out of the cor- 
ner of one eye, I seed onetof )the «han]d>er 
abetters jisf open 4he least bit in' the wodd. 
You see HknowidaU'tfaewl^ewhichJwiii- 
dor to watch." 

'* And whidi is her rwHn!^ denwaded 
the other, eagerly. 

'* What 1 her chamberl did I ev«r ! How 
c«tn you ax sich a bad queetion as thati 
Well/I took no notice on the openin' of 
the shelter — not I— but pottered about 
among the plants with Pat. Arter a whiie 
it opened wider, but 1 kept fussin' about in 
the fluwer-beds. Purty soon I heeni the 
winder sash go up slow-like, but I didn't 



turn round. Then some one — it was Ruth'^ 
voice (bless her for a kind-hearted creetu^ 
as she is ! she was always kind to me, and 
kissed Patrick every time she saw him i^ 
and here she took the corner of her aprofx 
and wiped her eyes ; " I mean afore this 
fuss about liberty begun)— I say the voice 
of Miss Ruth called out, * Peggy.' But ( 
paid no attention to it, as though I hadn^t 
beerd it. And then she called louder, whe]i 
I started up in a mighty great surprise, sld 
if t didn't know all the while who it was^ 
or that anybody was there. 

*' ' Bless me !' says I, ' Miss Rnth, is that 
vou ? How you did skeered me ! 1 didn't 
know- anybody was about. Are you well 
to^ay, and the family V She sed she wgs 
not very well, thankin' me at the same time, 
as she always does. And then sh^ axed 
about my health, and Pat's and the baby's, 
and how Mrs. Henderson was, and the rest 
of her fam — no, I'm wrong there ; she didn^t 
ax about the rest of her family. I think 
she didn't." 

" Are you sure of that 1" inquired Walter. 

" Yes, I'm sure of it now, she didn't. 
Well, I teld her Mrs. Henderson was en- 
joyin' good health, and the rest of her fam- 
ily too— there ! that's it — ^I know'd some- 
thin' was sed of the rest of the fanqily — I 
sed it myself, you see. So I went on to 
say I was over to Mrs. Henderson^s a few 
days ago, and how they was doin% and so 
on ; that Mr. Henderson was buisey gittin* 
in his corn, and that Walter, I believed-^ 
^ Stop a ioinnit,Mrs. Pike,' says she ; ' I'm 
sure you're tired a walkin' so fur; stop,' 
saya she, *till I cum down to let you in to 
rest yourself; besides, I want to have a 
word, and a kiss frum little Pat.' So dowa 
she comes and opens the door, and in w^ 
went, and up into her roo|ii. Well, v^e 
chatted a waile about matters and things, 
and then — " 

"But you were telling her something 
about me, you said a moment ago," inter- 
rupted Walter. 

*'■ Oh ! that was nothin' ; I had to say 
something of you, you mind, since I'd mett- 
tioned the rest of your folks. Well, at 
IflBt says I, * I believe I've a letter for yoo. 
If ias Ruth.' 'From father !' says she ; < no, 
it^ not from him,' saya she again, lookin' 
atthewvitin';*it'anQthi8hand/ * You can 
ieU who itr's frum, 1 dare say, when you 
open it,' says I." 

"^ W«U, then !" aaid Walter, swallowing 
quickly, as Mrs. Pike paused. 

*"Thi|t:ipay:be,'8ayaRmth; 'but I don't 
take this iHind to be that of any of my re- 
apoodenlAt or expoodinta, or some sich 

word.'" • 

*' €?orrespondents," suggested Walter, 
who was becoming all eyes. 

'' Ay, thH( s the indenticalwoid. ' Well,* 
says ], M donH-see any harm in opening 
yonr own letter, Miss Ruth.' ' Mjq,' s^ys 
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she, squintin^ into it with one eye and 
mashin* it open a little, * no. I guess there's 
fiome mistake about it, Peggy ; it can't be 
for me,' and she handed it back agin.** 

" How !" said Walter, with his mouth 
■open. 

"*I can't think there is any mistake,' 
Bays I ; ' it is sartinly fur you. Miss Ruth,' 
and I laid it on her lap. So she looked 
right in my eyes so earnest like, 1 didn't 
know what to make on her ; and speakin' 
quick, says she, * Do you know who writ 
it V * I suppose,' said T, * Walter Henderson 
did.' * What !' says she ; ' he writ it ! and 
to meP And she brushed it off her lap jist 
like a spider, or anything pizen ! ^If he 
gkwe it to you, Peggy,' says she, * take it 
back to him agin ; I don't receive letters 
from my father's enemies, sartinly not from 
this one, who would wash his hands in the 
blood of my kindred.' " 

** It's false ! false !" exclaimed the young 
man, springing from his seat, and striding 
with hurried steps through the apartment. 

" It's the truth, as I am a livin', breathin' 
^oman," affirmed Mrs. Pike. 

" False as perjury itself!" continued the 
other, with knit brows. 

" The Gospel truth, every word of it," 
asseverated Peggy ; *^ I'll stand to it till the 
day of my death." 

" What ! you inconsiderate maniac !" 
eaid Walter, "do you say that I would 
wash my hands in her blood! A base 
calumny !" 

**0h!" said Mrs. Pike, beginning to 
comprehend ; ** that, I know, is f^lse ; but 
what I've told yon is the Bible truth. 
Well, I mout as well finish my story. Ar- 
4er a while she cooled down, and as I put 
the letter in my bosom, * Let me look at it 
a minnit,' says she. So I handed it to her, 
and she sot a good spell lookin' at the 
writin', and then she turned it over and 
looked at the seal, and then at one end 
of it, and then t'other, and then (but she 
liad her handkerchief up so I couldn't 
eee exactly) — but she put it up to her face, 
and, as near as I could tell (but mind, I 
don't say so positive), she pressed it to 
lier lips. And then she looked at it agin, 
as afore, breathin' harder and harder, and 
^ittin' redder and redder, while the veins 
on her forehead, my stars ! but they swell- 
ed up nigh on to bustin'. At last, what 
Mo you think she did ?" 

" What was it \ what did she do ?" gasp- 
ed the Jover. 

•* Why, she screeched right out a laughin' 
^8 hard as she could, for dear life ; I didn't 
l:now but she'd fly off in a fit of the hyster- 
ics. And then I got to laughiii' too ; and 
when we got over it, the tears was a 
etreamin' down her cheeks like wild. And 
the funniest speeches she made about the 
letter, and about college chaps gittin' in I 
love, and writin' loveletters over the hull i 



country, that we got to laughin* agin wum 
than ever." 

"That's all, then, Mrs. Pikef* asked 
Walter, rising; for it must be oonfossed 
this part of the narrative was not very grat- 
ifying. 

*' That's all, as near as I can remember,** 
said Peggy, ** except a little more about 
love matters, and childish boys, and young- 
sters without beards, and — " 

" Well, never mind, Mrs. Pike," inter- 
posed the other ; " I am very much obliged 
to you. I suppose it makes no difference 
if I reimburse you for your trouble by a 
present, to Patrick ;" and he put a few 
pieces of silver in the young Paddy's 
pocket. 

"But stop a moment," said the wife; 
and fumbling in her bosom, produced the 
letter and handed it to the author. 

"Thank you, Peggy," said he, as he 
took it from her hand and left the room. 
It was unopened. His emotions were 
those of one whose pride had been deeply 
wounded, whose affections had been chill- 
ed by contemptuous levity. He therefore 
nourished in his bosom the determination of 
steeling his heart to the shaft, and to return 
this treatment on the part of the damsel 
in a manner equally light, morose, and 
trifling. He therefore tried to occupy his 
thoughts by turning them upon other sub- 
jects. 

Winter came. In the mean time, the 
thunders of war had opened on the shores 
of the Atlantic. The crow and the vul- 
ture had fed on its victims, at Flatbush, 
White Plains, and at Trenton. The weak- 
ened and dispirited state of the army was 
made the subject of appeal to the lovers 
of freedom. The beat of the recruiting 
drum sounded in every town and village. 
It was heard even ip the secluded retreat 
of Wyoming. Two companies, number- 
ing nearly two hundred strong, responded 
to the summons: In one of Siem Walter 
Henderson was enrolled, with the rank of 
sergeant; in the same, his young friend 
Summers was a corporal, a promotion 
since made famous, as being the first step 
in the elevation of the Corsican. In the 
dead of winter, bidding adieu to their fa- 
thers, mothers, wives, and sisters, amid 
the shouts of hundreds assembled at the 
Buck to witness their departure, and the 
firing of guns, the waving of flags, caps, 
and handkerchiefs, the troops^ marched 
away to the sound of drum and trumpet. 
As their line moved over the fii:st hUl to- 
wards the mountain, and the martial ech- 
oes by degrees died away on the air, many 
were the hearts that beat, and many were 
the moistened eyes that gazed after the 
volunteers. 

Barney would gladly have .gone with 
them, but he was detailed for a difiSksult and 
more dungerous service. He was pro- 



WYOMING/ 



40 



moled to a coTnmand of importance, cap- 
tain of the patrol, called the ** scout." Il 
became " his duty by night and day to ex- 
plore the thickets and unfrequented places, 
in search of such lurking enemy as might 
come to disturb the peace of the settle- 
ment, or spy out the land." Forts had, in 
the mean time, been built in various sec- 
tions of the valley, in which regular gar- 
rison duty was performed. One of these 
stockades, principally under the supervis- 
ion of Henderson, and near his house, was 
erected at Garrison Hill. The military 
force appointed to it was utider his con- 
trol. 

The two companies of regular troops 
marched through the wilderness of the 
Pocono, and joined the commander-in- 
chief in the State of New- Jersey. A part 
of the Connecticut levies, they were at- 
tached to the Connecticut line in the army. 
They were called the " independent com- 
panies," and acted as a distinct corps, being 
attached to no regiment or brigade. It 
was soon their lot to render service in aid 
of the great cause at Millstone. To the 
reader we are happy in having it to say 
that, on this new theatre of action, our two 
young volunteers obtained the highest 
praise. Had Ruth Dinning, with spyglass 
in hand, stood in some adjacent observ- 
atory, she must have warmed in heart at 
perceiving the zeal, the courage, and the 
impetuosity exhibited by a slight figure, 
who, on that day, in a closely-Htt\pg blue 
coat, white trousers, cockade, and badge 
on one shoulder, was, by both word and 
example, awakening the heroism of the 
ranks he fought in. 



CHAPTER XIV. 

" This was the noblest Roman of tbem all.'* 

Julius Cjbbar. 

On a fair summer morning in the early 
part of August, following the date with 
which the last chapter closes, a messen- 
ger, charged with a private despatch from 
the commander-in-chief, was traversing a 
woodland path near the waters of the Mo- 
hawk. His destination was Fort Stanwix. 
"With an alert step, he glided forward over 
the undulating surface of the forest, keep- 
ing, at the same time, a wary eye on the 
winding path he trod, and on the occasion- 
al thickets he passed : a custom in those 
days universally observed by the wayfarer, 
whose career was likely at any moment 
to be arrested by the lurking foe. A short 
sword, such as pertained to the rank of 
jion-commissioned officers, hung parallel 
with bis thigh, while a stout hunting-knife, 
a pair of pistols concealed under his vest, 
and a knapsack completed his equipments. 
The sun shone out brightly on the forest. 



and his ears were saluted by songs of 
birds that now revelled in the stillness of 
the opening day. 

It was about nine in the morning when^ 
the emissary passed over a causeway of 
logs extending over a deep and marshy 
ravine that crossed his path, and reached 
a small elevated level. Being somewhat 
fatigued with his morning^s tramp, our 
young friend the sergeant, for it was he, 
came to a halt. Stepping aside some few 
rods out of the path, that he might not be 
discovered by any one chancing to pass, 
he took his knapsack from his shoulders, 
and seated himself at the roots of a large 
tree. Taking out the contents of his port- 
able .larder, he commenced an assault on 
a piece of dried beef. This he accompa- 
nied with slices from a small loaf, in 
whose centre was an excavated hole filled 
with butter. Having finished his frugal 
repast, he drew the stopper of his canteen, 
and took a moderate quaff of spirits. Just 
at this moment his attention was arrested 
by the sound or heavy tread of approach- 
ing feet. Uncertain of the purpose or 
character of the advancing numbers, he 
concealed himself more effectually, and 
awaited their passing. It was not long 
ere he heard them on the causeway ; and 
in a moment more the head of the line, 
marching in files of two abreast, came up 
the slight ascent, and, at a quick march, 
gained the elevated level. 

The long line, from their dress and 
equipments proving to be of the conti- 
nental militia, came pouring along the 
path to the number of several hundreds, 
all of them apparently eager in the prose- 
cution of whatever errand they had in 
view. But do sooner had the greater part 
of the military division crossed the ravine 
than, from the rising ground beyond the 
head of the column, and on all sides of it, 
there rang out from the coverts of the for- 
est a discharge of fire-arms, accompanied 
with a volley of terrific whoops and yells, 
seemingly the effect of magic alone. The 
unconscious provincials, startled by the 
suddenness of this muiderous fire, were 
iinmedlately thrown into confused disor- 
der. Those forming the ambuscade had 
closed their line of circumvallation near 
the causeway at the same moment they 
discovered themselves to the foe. Thus 
the body of militia were wholly surround- 
ed, and upon whom continued to be poured 
a destructive shower of lead. The In- 
dians, taking speedy advantage of this un- 
toward surprise on the part of the provin- 
cials, sprang like tigers from their places 
of concealment, and with their tomahawks 
and knives secured the destruction of such 
as had fallen wounded by their balls. 

Not knowing how contiguous to his back 
some of these warriors of nature might be, 
our young friend^ leaving IA& V^s^s^^^^ns^ 
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the chancefl of war, advanced to the bro- 
ken line of the Americans. He was not 
long in securing for himself a rifle, snatch- 
ed from the hands of a dying soldier, and 
set to work in real earnest to promote the 
welfare of the division. 

It was his fortune to muke himself use- 
ful. In a chaos of confusion, where offi- 
cer and ranksman become alike the sub- 
jects of panic, he whose courage or cool- 
ness predominates, by authority or not, is 
permitted to lay hold of the helm by gen- 
eral consent. Walter was, therefore, of 
that number who on this .occasion, flying 
from rank to rank, efiected, after much 
exertion, the reorganization of the band. 
The fight was now maintained by the yfiili- 
tia with a spirit of bravery much enhanced 
by the fact that, hemmed in on all sides, 
their only safety rested in the use of their 
arms. At length, by forming themselves 
into circles, they kept effectually at bay 
the already contracting line of the ambus- 
cade that, like an enormous serpent, was 
fast closing around them. 

The Loyalists, foiled in this attempt of 
closing in upon the militia, resorted to a 
charge of bayonet. Many of them the re- 
cent neighbours of the surprised Provin- 
cials, were thus brought face to face with 
their old associates. But war had severed 
all ties, even those, of kindred ; and the 
imbittered parties, with guns crossed, sa- 
tiated their mutual hatred but by the spill- 
ing of blood. The! rancour of the human 
heart could in no situation disjday more 
terrible and insatiable vengeance. 

Just at this time our young sergeant, at 
the bidding of an officer, passed to another 
part of the field, in search of the com- 
mandant. 

^^ There he is>." said a fellow he inquired 
of, just now levelling his gun against the 
trunk of a tree, and taking aim at the red 
scalp of an Indian^ an inch or two of which 
appeared over the surface of a large log. 

" Where V demanded Walter ; " I don't 
see him;" 

'* Wait a minute," said the soldier, '' till 
I put a red night-cap on that yelping dev- 
il's head." Uis gun was discharged, and 
the Mohawk sank on the ground with a 
perforated scull. 

*' There's one more of the copperheads 
gone where the king will take supper with 
him some day," said the fellow, taking 
down his gun. "General Herkimer do 
you want ? There's the old chap, sitting 
by that tree." 

Walter walked on in the direction indi*- 
cated, and found an old man, who, amid 
the din of confused warfare, was sitting 
on a saddle placed at the foot of a large 
tree. The blood was oozing from his 
Icnee, shattered by a musket4>aU, while he 
issued orders to the subordinate officers. 
The young sergeant approached the ven- 



erable soldier, and, taking off his cap, sa* 
luted him with the profoundest reverence. 

'* What's your name ?" demanded the 
old general. He was answered by the 
youth. 

" Do you hold commission in our ranks ?^ 

Walter replied that he did not, and ex- 
plained in a word his accidental union with 
the forces. 

'' Oh ho ! You're the voung man who as- 
sisted to rally," repliea the officer. " Tve 
heard good account of yon." 

WaJxer bowed deeply to this compliment- 
ary remark. And here the wounded vet- 
eran pulled out his tinder-box, and, light- 
ing his pipe with a spark or two, began to 
smoke. 

" What's your will ?" inquired the bluff 
old soldier. 

'^ To ask whether it would be expedient," 
said the sergeant, *' to lead an attack against 
the enemy's line at the causeway, and cut 
our way throuffh it." 

" And why 1 asked the- general, stick- 
ing the end of his little finger in the pipe- 
bowl. 

" In order to draw off the men through 
the breach," said he. 

" We are doine very well here," remark- 
ed the commandant. 

'* It is not my suggestion, sir," said the 
sergeant ; '' I was sent to propose it by 
one of the officers." 

** We'll think of it," coolly responded the 
senior. 

"General,'* said an officer, coming up, 
"shall we not remove vou to some place 
less exposed to the nring? This little 
hillock makes you too fair a mark for the 
enemy." 

" I will face the enemy," said General 
Herkimer, and knocked the ashes from his 
pipe on the nail of his thumb. 

The voice of tumult and work of death 
were now interrupted during this remark- 
ably sanguinary battle by the gathering of 
a dark cloud over the field, which deluged 
it with a descending torrent of rain» 'Hiis 
shower continuing somewhat more than 
an hour, allowed the combatants to as- 
certain the condition of their respective 
forces, and to make preparations for tlie 
renewal of the conflict v^J[^n it should 
abate. /.■ ' ?,'V 

Wifen the tempest wan^dgp and the ac- 
tion renewed, Walter, thc90t Jiot in com- 
mand, marched in the van of a column 
projected ag^nst the enemy's line, on the 
opposite side of the field from the cause- 
way. At quick step, and with cocked pie- 
ces, the charging Ime advanced upon the 
covert of the foe. Their movement was 
observed, and they were. conseouently re- 
ceived with a deadly fire that glared from 
behind every bush and brake. Gaining 
a knowledge, by these streams of smoke, 
where the savages were severally conr 
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cealed, the militia rushed upon them with 
loaded guns. Some drew the butts of 
their pieces, having discharged the con- 
tents ; and in this way the onset was made 
the occasion of .excessive carnage ; and 
but for the accumulation of numbers at 
this spot, on the part of the Loyalists and 
Indians, the object of the onslaught seem- 
ed likely of accomplishment. As it was, 
the Provincials at length fell back. Some 
of their number, albeit, had advanced so 
far that return was impossible. One of 
the number was our young sergeant, who, 
finding it out of his power to reunite with 
his company, and thus alone in quarters 
so unsafe, glided forward among the bushes 
in the adverse direction, in hopes of pass>- 
ing beyond the ambuscade. He was soon 
stopped by an athletic Mohawk, who rose 
up oefore him with a presented rifle. Being 
useless to engage with the warrior, ex- 
hausted as he was, and with arms unchar- 
ged, he surrendered. His captor quietly 
disarmed him of his rifle, his unloaded pis- 
tols, and sword, and proceeded to secure 
his arms at the elbows with a cord. This 
done, he motioned him to sit down. 

It is not our intention to. render the full 
details of the six hours' battle of Oriscany, 
which had, in point of ferocity and deeds 
of valour, scarcely a parallel during the 
revolutionary stn^gle. It shed lustre on 
the name of the Provincial arms, though 
it carried to the Christianas grave^ shortly 
after, the stanch old hero* Herkimer. The 
retreating cry being at length raised b^^the 
Mohawks, they, together with the beaten 
Loyalists, retired from the field. 

The Indian allies of the crown had with 
much difficulty, it is affirmed by historians, 
been persuaded to take part in the untoward 
battle of Oriscany. In fact, it had been 
represented to them that no necessity 
would exist for their co-operation in the 
conflict ; and were rather invited to witness 
the spectacle of routed rebels flying before 
the regulars in the English service. On 
the contrary, however, drawn into the hot- 
test part of the action, they were made to 
sufler severely, and finally obliged to fly, 
leaving ;lheir dead on the field, unattended 
with the sacred rites of Indian burial. It 
was natural for them, consequently, in 
some measure to seek reimbursement of 
their sufferings by the torture of such vic- 
tims as fell into their hands. 

Fort Stanwix, now under the command 
of Colonel Gansevoort, assisted by the in- 
domitable and gallant Willet, was clos^y 
besieged by General St. Leger. Surround- 
ing the fort in various directions, conceal- 
ed by the shades of the forest, were en- 
camped the Indian allies, who had marched 
from Oswego in company with the British 
forces. The native warriors, on the even- 
ing of the fatal day of Oriscany, had 
kindled up their fires. Sore from the se- 



vere handUng they had received from Her* 
kimer's militia, uttering dismal howls in 
recollection of the slain brothers left by 
them on the field, the scene was pregnant 
with demonstrations of grief and ven- 
geance. Many of them were congregated 
near to a cedar swamp, which spot, of it- 
self wild and gloomy, was made still more 
so by a night dark and lowering. It assu- 
med a yet more startling aspect when the 
flames arose and shed their beams on the 
surrounding gloom of night. Some half 
dozen captives, bound by the feet to the 
same pole at distances of three or four feet 
asunder, were spectators of progressing 
preparations, whose object, well understood 
by them, chilled their hearts with horror. 
The last of these prisoners at the end of 
the pole was Sergeant Henderson. 

At length one of them was released from 
his bonds, and stood upon his feet. His 
clothing was removed. While being thus 
denuded, the poor fellow cast his eyes in 
the direction of the theatre on which he 
was about to appear. Here were the 
crowds awaiting him. " Good-by !" said 
he to his fellows, with a face of anguish, 
as he was 1^ away. " My poor wife, my 
poor little babes !" he muttered to himself, 
as he passed to the ground and was bound 
to the " scalp-tree." A host stood arouud 
him, with features moulded to the express 
sion of scorn, derision, and savage joy* 
Their glittering knivea and tomahawks be- 
gan to play in fantastic flourishes around 
his head. The rinff widened ; one axe af- 
ter another, hurled with fearful velocity, 
sank in the bark of the tree, close to and be- 
side it. ne tomahawk, more luckless than 
the rest, clove the ear of the captive, and 
it dropped to the ground. Guttural notes 
of disapprobation followed, as a punishment 
to the player for so unskilful a cast in thi» 
game of address. The involuntary move* 
ment of a muscle, on. the part of the victim, 
during this severe trial, was hailed with 
shouts and jeers. 

At lengtli one of the chiefs struck his 
tomahawk with downward sweeps before ^ 
the face of the prisoner, as if intending to 
terrify by the nearness with which he 
struck, but not to hit. The last blow was, 
however, dictated by a difierent design. 
The weapon descended midmay on the 
bridge of the nose, and it dropped, severed 
from his face. His tongue was then cut 
out, his teeth broken within iron, and his 
eyes torn from their sockets. A small in- 
cision was then made in his abdomen, and 
the end of one of his intestines taken out 
and fastened to the tree. He was then un- 
tied, and driven around it until the winding 
process brought him final release from mis- 
ery. Falling on his face with a loud groan, 
he became alike voiceless and moveless in 
the repose of death. 

A second was now removed, and submit- 
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ted to a series of modified tortures, in the 
first part something like that passed throufj^h 
by his predecessor. A third followed — a 
fourth — and so on until it became the turn 
of him who was next to Walter. Giving 
his hand a moment to our young friend, he 
moved off in silence. Poor fellow, he was 
well known to his tormentors as a stanch 
and bold leader of the Whigs of Tryon* 
county. Many an Indian scout had fallen 
before the aim of his rifle. He knew his 
passage to the land of spirits would be no 
flowery path. His family resided on the 
banks of the Mohawk ; he had left them 
that same' morning. Who could describe 
his thoughts 1 An hour was he submitted 
to tortures t^o horrible for relation. The 
terrible ordeal closed by the insertion of a 
thousand splinters of pine in the skin of his 
limbs and body. These were simultane- 
ously fired, and, amid smoke and flame, the 
victim sank upon the ground. 

During this last sacrifice, Walter turned 
his eyes away from the fatal spot. He 
could not witness the shocking rites per- 
formed by these priests of unhallowed im- 
molation. He endeavoured to calm his ex- 
cited feelings, that with becoming submis- 
sion he might bow to his fate. While thus 
looking away, he perceived a figure, not 
far from him, leaning against a tree. A 
fire near him, to much advantage display- 
ed the form of his person, the materials, 
and fashion of his dress. He was rather 
above the medium height, of an erect and 
somewhat noble bearing, a robust and mus- 
cular development of limb, with an open 
countenance, though of bold or determined 
expression, and eyes of much fire and brill- 
iancy. He wore leggins of blue cloth, moc- 
casins decorated with wampum, and a col- 
oured shirt. Beneath ih6 scarlet blanket 
that hung upon his shoulders was seen the 
hilt of a silver-mounted cutlass, a tomahawk, 
&nd knife. His head was richly decorated 
with plumes, set in a band, which, passing 
tiround his forehead, exhibited in front what 
appeared to be either a brilliant or a polish- 
ed buckle, and was now gleaming in the 
reflection of the blazei 

When Walters eye first discovered this 
pferson, he perceived that he was himself 
the object of the other's scrutiny. Observ- 
ing for a few moments with admiration the 
marked character of his face, and the na- 
tive dignity of his position, he was surpri- 
sed when the forest warrior, closing his in- 
spection, with slow steps approached him. 
The Indian stooped down and unfastened 
the manacles that bound his ankles and 
wrists, and, taking the youth by the hand, 
lifted him from the ground. His next 
movement was to inscribe on the ser- 
geant's forehead a symbolical mark, by 
which the Indian secures from the violence 
of his fellows those whom he has thus des- 
i::*^.?*?d as objects of his protection. 



**YouJiave come far,'' said the IndiaD, 
coolly, *' to die this hard death on the banks 
of the Mohawk." 

Walter was about to prostrate himself 
before his deliverer in acknowledgment 
of the favour done him, but was prevented 
by the other, who placed the young ser- 
geant at his side on a log, near one of the 
fires. His heart, overflowing with grati- 
tude, bore evidence of its emotions 16 every 
way it was possible for them to be expressed. 
With all this sudden rush of thought came 
the hope of again seeing his mother. He 
forced the avowal of deep indebtedness 
on the forest chief. 

" It matters not," replied he ; "I do not 
hold you at all in my debt." 

** Debtor for the greatest of all blessings, 
that of life," said Walter. 

*' And yet you were scarcely mindful 
of my preserving mine to-day,'* said the 
other, " or of the lives of my friends.'' 

" You were there, then I" interrogated 
the young man. 

** I certainly know some that were," re- 
plied the Indian. ^* But no more just now 
of what was done at Oriscany ; here come 
those that seek you, and any mention of 
that affair will be but a poor recommenda- 
tion to their mercy. Your head would not 
be worth the wearing in twenty minutes' 
time." He arose and met the advancing 
executioners, with whom he held a brief 
dialogue apart from the captive. At length, 
waving his hand, they turned back, and 
Walter was again joined by his unknovm 
intercessor. 

" Follow me," said he ; •* these fellows 
are tasting rather too much rum. If you 
stay longer in sight, it may be difficult to 
keep them under control." He did as 
commanded, and was led to some dis- 
tance, where, beneath a rude booth cover- 
ed with hemlock boughs, and bedded with 
the same, they sat down. The Indian 
taking some pieces of dried venison from 
a sack suspended in a corner of the booth, 
placed the same on the ground between 
Walter and himself; remarking that sol- 
diers generally esteemed eating as no idle 
part of their duties, and invited him to 
share the meal. The sergeant not having 
tasted a morsel since morning, addressed 
himself to the repast with an eagerness 
that boded destruction to a goodly portion 
of the dried flesh. 

" I have less ceremony at my table," 
the warrior remarked after a little, '^ than 
you have been accustomed to." 

" It is all the same to one with so prom- 
ising an appetite as mine," replied Walter. 

" And yet," pursued his friend, ** a cold- 
cut at the foot of a tree now and then, oi 
a clear morning, and with an appetite whet 
up by exercise to help it off, is not an in- 
differeiit meal, even to those whose ed- 
ucation has been elsewhere derived than 
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in the woods.^* The young man cast a 
glance of his eye at the speaker, as if to 
ascertain whether this remark was gener- 
al or particular. His eifort, however, pro- 
duced him no information. 

. " 1 was not aware/^ said he, renewing 
the dialogue, and swallowing a piece of 
the venison, at the same time, with great 
relish, "that deers^ flesh, thus prepared, 
could be so savoury to the taste. You 
procure much of it in these woods, I pre- 
sume V 

" There are deer hereabout," replied the 
other, regarding the question as a hook 
thrown after some particulars of his own 
locale ; *^ what you eat may not be the 
product of this forest, however." 

^The two ate on in silence ; Walter now 
and then casting a glance at the expressive 
features of his host, whose manners, like 
his conversation, seemed to place him far 
above the common level of his race. He 
farther formed a yet higher estimate of 
him on perceiving beneath his girdle a 
small volume, wearing outward signs of 
having been much handled. 

" You promise fair to become a good 
forester," said the Indian, having some 
time witnessed the execution his guest 
was doing to the fare. 

" In one respect at least," responded 
Walter. " I hope not to occasion any ad- 
vance of price in the staple of venison." 

" The price never varies," returned the 
host ; " a charge of powder and a ball have 
been, since my remembrance, the only 
value paid; taking into account, I may 
add, a little skill of eye and arm. It is the 
same price paid by the king's enemies for 
the occasional massacre of our people, 
when they chance to meet them in the 
paths of their own forests. I think the 
same price of lead for life you bartered 
for some of our friends at Millstone?" 
Walter again opened his eyes on the face 
of the warrior, but read nothing in its in- 
flexible and changeless features. 

" Were you there ?" he asked, at length. 

" Why now, sergeant," pursued the 
chief ; " do you think that to be a distance 
beyond the bounds allowed the foot of the 
Indian ? They once roamed even farther 
than that, without, at the same time, pay- 
ing tribute of their wealth or forfeit of life 
to those who now deny them so much as 
burial ground in the wide stretch from the 
sea to the lakes. But," he continued, with 
a little more fire, " we shall be upon their 
trail ; wherever they do the work of death, 
either in plain or mountain path, the blood 
of our slain warrionrs will cry to us from 
the ground. Your hand is yet weak ; it 
has few stains upon it; but when it can 
take a stronger hold of the sword, I know 
well how and whom it would strike." 

" It would not strike except in fair and 
honourable conflict," said Walter. "It 



has, to be sure, been my lot to take part 
on one side of the great contest ; yours, I 
presume, on the other. We may still be 
honourable foes." 

" Of that those may judge best who 
have suffered most," returned the savage. 
" There is little guarantee of honourable 
warfare, as you term it, in the cold- blood* 
«d murder of that clan of the Six Nations, 
slain like wild beasts by the Paxtang zeal- 
ots at Lancaster; nor in yon heartless 
butcheries of Cresap, shedding the blood 
of every vein in the house of the Mingo 
chief, though Logan was the white man's 
friend. Do those of your people, with 
rifles aimed at our breasts, choose to say 
it is all in honour that they kill ? What 
farther would they add to injuries already 
done ! I will not speak of midnight vio- 
lence on dwellings of the king's loyal sub- 
jects, and the brutal slaughter of in- 
mates." 

This again waked up the curiosity of the 
young man, and he regarded the speaker 
with a look of excited inquiry. Could the 
last allusion be general in its charac- 
ter ? or did it refer to incidents of which 
he had some unpleasant remembrance ? 

" You do not eat," remarked the Indian, 
after a few minutes' silence. " 1 hope the 
mention of blood has not taken away the 
appetite of a soldier." 

" No," said the other, taking up a slice, 
" you know the jaws sometimes rest when 
the attention is at work. Your race have 
much renown for oratory, and I could not 
bear testimony to this exhibition of its ex- 
cellence, first permitted me to enjoy, in 
any better way than the observance of si- 
lence." 

Not ill pleased with the compliment, his 
dusky friend returned him a slight nod, 
and remarked that his talent at flattery 
might thrive in a proper soil. " His maj- 
esty, now," added he, "could soon find 
means to reward it." 

" I am more likely to stand in awe of 
his rewards than be much benefited by 
them," said Walter. " I don't think my 
course would purchase me much favour.'* 

" And yet you have already laid the 
crown under great obligations to you," 
said the other, with a glance at the ser- 
geant's breast. 

" Ha !" exclaimed he, placing his hand 
where his despatches were carried, " gone !** 

" Come to hand, sergeant," gravely re- 
sponded the warrior, filling his mouth ; 
"and contents noted." Walter stopped 
the work of mastication, as he gradually 
grew while. 

" Help yourself," said the chief, cs^-eless- 
ly ; " or, perhaps, as you are little used 
to the Indian's fare, a bit of beef and por- 
tion of a wheaten loaf would find more 
favour in your mouth." And hereupon 
he pulled Walter's koaj^'^^cJk. ^wsssn. *. ^'^^- 
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ner of the booth, and emptied its contents 
before tho astonished owner. 

** It is the part of the judicious purvey- 
or," ho continued, "to cater for such 
stores as ho may know the particular guest 
has, in a manner, been accustomed to. 
You will stand in no dread of a heavy 
reckoning, sergeant, for this part of the 
entertainment, at least. And as to the* 
<3espHtches, you will find sufficient apology 
in the fatigues of the day for not deliver- 
ing them in person. I shall place Colo- 
nel Gansevoort under indebtedness for the 
service rendered his messenger in doing it 
myself, though I charge him nothing for 
forage bestowed ;" glancing at the ser- 
geant^s sack of provisions. " I call on the 
colonel in the course of a day or two with- 
in the walls of Fort Stanwix, and can then 
present your credentials ; a few days' 
elapse, you know, will make little differ- 
ence to the force within. It will not be in 
my power to associate the transmission of 
the papers with accompanying compli- 
ments verbal from your commander-in- 
chief; their presentation will more proba- 
bly be at the "point of St. Leger's muskets, 
and the steel edges of knife and tomahawk. 
Help yourself to the venison, however." 

Finishing his repast, tho warrior lighted 
his pipe and began to smoke. Walter de- 
clined the offer made him to participate 
in the luxury. The Indian then took the 
little volume from under his girdle, and, 
aided by the light of the fire, read from its 
pages as he quietly exhaled the smoke 
from his lips. The sergeant, as he picked 
his teeth, became immersed in the contem- 
plation of this halt savage, half enlightened, 
or, rather, wholly enlightened being. With 
curious eyes he surveyed every particular 
of his dress, his figure, and his face. His 
conversation had fully denoted the acquire- 
ment of education ; his manners, that he 
was no stranger to the fashions of society. 

** I must apologize," said he, closing the 
book after the lapse of fifteen or twenty 
minutes ; " but it is always my habit to 
read a little after supper, provided more 
pressing matters do no prevent me. Per- 
haps you would like to amuse yourself in 
the same wayl" 

**I don't think I shall be able to do 
much with this volume," said Walter, 
having looked a moment at the strange 
characters in which it was printed. " It is 
a language I am not favoured with ac- 
quaintance of." 

" The collegiate course does not em- 
brace it, I well know," said the chief. 
^* Your father would have thought your 
time poorly spent indeed, had you thrown 
^sidc the fiction of the classics to study 
the Book of Common Prayer and the Word 
of God in Mohawk." 

" The Bible, is it !" exclaimed the youth : 

it is not often a part of the equipage of 
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martial camps.^ And he regarded, with 
looks of increasing interest, this person- 
age, who bore beneath his girdle the Gos- 
pel of Peace and implements of death at 
one and the same time. "The tenets of 
this book are something at variance with 
the trade that you and I are pursuing. 
The principles of Him it speaks of rebuk^ 
the imsheathing of the apostle's sword 
when drawn against enemies that sought 
his own death upon the cross of Calvary. 
Have you found in it any warrant for the 
shedding of Christian blood ?" 

" I have found in it," said the sayase, 
" nothing that justifies me in breaking aUe- 
giance with a sovereign whose protection 
demands of me, as it does of all his sub- 
jects, good faith, obedience, and service 
on the war-path, if it be his need. But I 
must go. I leave you here on parole; 
your sense of honour will not wrong mjr 
indulgence in leaving you without guard. 
A word of advice, should we not meet 
again. What may in reason be exacted 
by your guard, yield to without murmur. 
Hun the gauntlet boldly, if you run at all. 
Observe the bearing of a chivalrous spirit 
in all emergencies ; the red man scorns 
the coward. Take this ; it may stand you 
in good need hereafter;" and he handed 
the other a very small packet. " You will 
not, mind me, open it during your captivi- 
ty. Keep it safely ; its value some time 
hereafter may remind you of a friend. 
Wasli not out the mark 1 have put on your 
brow. When this tempest of war is calm- 
ed, we may see a sunnier day. 1 wish you 
well. Give me your hand ; may it never 
be red with the blood of my people. In 
war upon pheasants and squirrels I care 
not how often or fatally it strikes. Nor," 
he added, giving the sergeant's fingers an 
eloquent squeeze, **do I care how many 
epistles it may trace for love's perusal. 
So farewell, Sergeant Henderson. Nay, 
nay, not a word<from you about gratitude. 
I say, as once before, I have not made you 
debtor in the rescue of your life." 

The warrior, with slow steps, buried 
himself in the shades of the swamp, leav- 
ing our young adventurer overwhelmed 
with wonder, confusion, and thankfulness. 
One shot, as the Indian spoke, he felt to 
sweep away the veil drawn over his essay 
in matters of love, and leave him bare to 
the shafts of ridicule. But now, on pon- 
dering over the subject, what could this 
wild ranger know either of his adventures 
with squirrels and pheasants, or his feats 
at epistolary composition! His name, 
with which the other seemed familiar, 
might have been discovered upon some 
article in his knapsack. But, on overhaul- 
ing the same, he satisfied himself at once 
of the falhbility of the suspicion. Did he, 
then, meet with it in the despatches taken 
from his possession! Thus distracted 
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with conjectnre, he laid down on the bed 
of hemlock. It was past midnight ere the 
savage yells in the surrounding forest, to- 
gether with the agitation of his mind, per- 
jrnitted him to fall asleep. 



CHAPTER XV. 

** Look round ; joy is not here, nor cheerfulness : 
YoQ have pursued misfortune to its dwelling." 

CONGRBYB. 

Early on the following morning Walter 
"was awakened by two Indians, who took* 
him in charge; and packing up what few 
.articles they deemed necessary, were soon 
Teady for a departure. They plunged into 
the woods, following an obscure path, and, 
after their universal custom, journeying in 
single file with the prisoner between them. 
Silence was observed throughout their 
iDoraing's walk ; and about ten they stop- 
ped at a spring to partake a cold breakfast 
of dried flesh, which they shared with the 
captive ; then, drinking at the spring, set 
forward again, and pursued their way in si- 
lence as before. Towards the hour of two 
in the afternoon, the heat of the still forest 
became excessive, and the fatigued youth, 
unaccustomed to so fast and unremitting 
a gait on so rough and uneven a path, too, 
as that they trod, found himself almost 
unable to proceed fartlier. His guard, at 
the same time, evinced not a symptom of 
weariness, nor any disposition either to 
slacken their pace or come to a halt. Re- 
membering the advice of his mysterious 
friend of the preceding night, the young 
man braced every muscle with determined 
-energy, and laboured in his toilsome prog- 
ress. Observing the forward Indian occa- 
sionally tighten his girdle, he crowded his 
own handkerchief beneath the waistband 
of his pantaloons, and derived great ad- 
vantage from the experiment. 

When night drew on, the Indians sought 
a suitable spot, and building a fire, encamp- 
ed until morning. Here they ate again in 
the same manner as before, and then fast- 
ening tlie prisoner between them by at- 
taching the cord with which they pinioned 
his arms to their own bodies, laid down to 
sleep. It was not long until the laboured 
breathing of the savages pronounced them 
in. the enjoyment of sound repose. 

Several hours the young man laid wide 
awake between them. His mind dwelt on 
the singular fate that had befallen him. His 
thought went back to the interview with 
the strange warrior — then to the terrible 
-conflict of Oriscany-^ Millstone— his march 
frmn his adopted valley— his brother. Then 
he mused long upon his mother, the bless- 
ing she gave him when he left, and queri- 
ed with himself if she was not at this hour 
thinking of her son, and what her emotions 



would be could she know of his present 
situation. 

Then he thought of Ruth, her face at 
the window, overshadowed by that hue of 
sadness, and wondered what could have 
called so melancholy an expression over 
it. He thought, too, of the letter — her rid- 
icule, and the agony it had cost him. He 
contrasted the affront he' had received with 
what he thought due to him. But he had 
been scorned in the proffer of all kindlier 
impulses of the heart. Overcome by a 
sudden spasm of excitement, " Out upcin 
her !" he exclaimed, with well-marked 
emphasis. Up bolted one of his goaid 
upon whose ear this outcry had fallen ; 
and, lifting bis hatchet, drew it over the 
head of the involuntary denouncer, mean- 
while glaring down upon him with the 
eyes of an owl. As suddenly as the 
thought by which it was dictated, the youlb 
closed his eyes ; and, expecting every mo- 
ment to feel the iron sink into his scull, 
coimterffiited a <3isturbed slumber. By in- 
articulate mutterings and a few restless 
turns, he played the part so well that the 
savage was satisfied ; and, having examin- 
ed his fast-enings and found all right, com- 
mitted himself again to his snoring. 

Momi«g at length came, and the party 
proceeded forward over hill and dale. At 
night they camped out again as before. 
*Whither they were going he could not tell. 
Only once had he broken the silence of 
the company. His question was answer- 
ed by a scowl and that significant grunt of 
disapprobation peculiar to the American 
savage. Towards night of the third day 
they descended a slope of woodland, to- 
wards the banks of a stream. After a short 
time they perceived a column of smoke 
rising in easy and graceful swells to the 
clouds. They stopped. One of the Indi- 
ians, with the caution of his suspicious arid 
wily race, now crept through the brush arid 
undervrood in the direction of the column. 
In a f^w moments he was lost to their sight. 
Awaiting him in silence half an hour, he 
returned, being at the captive's side almost 
before the latter was aware of his stealthy 
a|)proach. He had found all right, and 
then, at a sign from him, they moved for- 
ward to the place. On advancing, our 
' young friend discovered one of those stock- 
ade forts so common in the revolutionary 
time and before it. At a signal made 1^ 
one of the Indians, a voice hailed from 
within the fortress, " Who darV 

" Friend," replied he who had made the " 
signal. 

" Come up little nearer, den," said he 
within. The Indian did as ordered, and 
placed his face before a small aperture in 
the gate of entrance, so that it was reflect- 
ed on by the rays of a torch, placed with- 
in for that purpose. At the same time the 
hailing sentinel occupied a post ia tl\A 
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inside, from which he could scan the fea- 
tures thus presented to his inspection with- 
out being seen himself. 

** Dar — nuff sed— know you like a book," 
remarked the examiner, having looked at 
the visage a short time. The heavy bars 
were now removed and the boltings drawn 
back. With his broad shoulder placed 
against the unwieldy gate, it creaked on 
its hinges as the man pushed it open. 

"Walk in, walk in, my red bredren," 
«aid he ; *' you's welcome as pease in June. 
But one bird, eh ? W^hy, rebels gettin' out 
ob fashion. Whar de debble you bin so 
long, and come back wid such a yearlln' as 
dis only, eh ? Last time you fotch leben— 
bigga ones, too. Gosh a mighty ! you not 
make salt for you brauff, at dis rate." 

As he made fast the ponderous g^te, 
Walter had an opportunity of taking the 
measure of this new acquaintance. 

He was a strong-built, broad-shouldered 
black, who exhibited a bold, impertinent 
expression of face, over which he sought 
to cast a gleam of jocularity. He handled 
the large oaken bars that secured the gate 
with as much ease as a drummer-boy does 
bis sticks. He was arrayed in a shabby 
British uniform, and bore himself before 
the captive as if with much anxiety of 
displaying a rusted epaulet on his shoulder 
and the cockade he wore in his hat, doubt- 
ing not that these emblems of official rank 
and distinction would greatly enhance him 
in the consideration of the young stranger. 

" Come," said he, having made all fast, 
and strutting in the lead of the file, " march ! 
I give you de grand escort to quarters. 
Take care dat log, dar ; de cussed rebels 
habnH split um yet. Rebels dam lazy any 
how — haul in dis log yesterday, and, cuss 
me, if dey get um split fore next week I" 

Traversing a part of the open area be- 
tween the various buildings that occupied 
the enclosure, they followed their leader 
within the largest, where Walter was ush- 
ered into an apartment with barred win- 
dows, looking out upon the centre of the 
area. Taking his seat on a wooden bench 
near one of the windows, he was left by 
his black jailer, who, withdrawing with the 
light, locked the door after him. The ser- 
geant was now left in darkness. For an 
hour he sat in this solitude undisturbed in 
his reflections, which, it may be supposed, 
were not agreeable in their kind. Over- 
come by weariness, he at length stretched 
his body on the bench and fell asleep. He 
was aroused from his slumber by a sensa- 
tion of pain. He opened his eyes and be- 
held the athletic black, who was standing 
over him with one hand tightly gripped on 
his ami, and holding his light in the other. 

'* Up ! up !" said he. '" The debble ! you 
sleep here like a hog in a gem man's parlour. 
Whar you study manners, eh 1 I wouldn't 
Jet Gauge de Thud do it." 



" I am sorry if I have broken your ruleSf*^ 
said Walter ; *^ I was much tired by a long 
walk, and was not aware that this is your 
parlour." 

" Dar, dar ! save your brefF, save your 
breff," interrupted the other ; " Til put you 
whar you'll have chance to sleep nuff. 
Come, stump along dis way; I can't stand 
argufying till mawning 'bout it. You spose 
Fze nuffen else to do, cuss me, but listea 
to you dam Yankee slang !" 

Walter, without making answer, follow- 
ed the stately official along a low vaulted 
entry- way that seemingly led to the rear 
of the building, and was at length turned 
in through a very low door into an apart- 
ment cheerless and dark. The ceiling was 
so low that, ere he was aware, his head 
came in collision with one of the beams. 

^^Take care what you 'bout dar," said 
his keeper, ^^kase we don't build housea 
here to be mashed to pieces dat way by 
your coconut head. If you hab a mine to 
take a bunt or two in rale earnest, here's a 
calabash for you. 1 'ze a little ob de science 
myself, and I'll take you bunt about for 
who shall have bofe. But keep your nod- 
dle away from de cills, mind, as gemroan 
ob you colar better be little specful. You 
bed on dat side — you see um ? When you 
want any ting, ringde bell ; I'ze always hap- 
py to serve rebel gem man." And closing 
this exhibition of pleasant irony, the black, 
with marked reverence, made several low 
congees to the young man, and fastened 
the door securely as he retired. 

The sobriquet of this coloured dignitary, 
thus filling the post of commandant on a 
frontier station of the British lines, was 
Captain Sunfish. His vigilance, fidelity, 
and the rigour with which he exercised his 
functions as superintendent of the fortress, 
eminently commended him to the confi- 
dence and favour of the officers of the 
crown. The commands received from his 
superiors, of whatsoever character, were 
carried by him into effect to the minutest 
letter of his instructions. He flinched not 
from the obedience of any mandate, how- 
ever much in violation of the principles of 
mercy or humanity, under the view of 
continuing to himself the enjoyment of 
his official rank and the munificence of the 
English purse. The countenance he shared 
from the sovereign, through the medium 
of the royal dignitaries, increased in his 
bosom the sway of those tyrannical and 
remorseless hunjours which dictated his 
oppressive rule over such as fell within 
his power, and generally over the subordi- 
nates of the military post. These consid- 
erations are reconcilable with the long-es- 
tablished opinion that no delegated power 
is ever more rigorously exercised than. that 
committed to individuals of this oppressed 
and neglected race. 

Without food, water, or. light, the youth 
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passed his first night under the protection 
of Captain Sunifish. It was late in the 
morning when, but poorly refreshed, he 
arose from his pallet of straw and sought 
the small window, more resembling a pipe- 
hole than anything else, that now admitted 
the light of. day. This airhole, deserving 
DO appellation more extensive, opened on 
the palisades but three or four feet distant. 
The utmost limit of his vision, therefore, 
was restricted to a circle on the side of 
the enclosure some six or eight feet in di- 
ameter. While looking out through the 
aperture, and making himself acquainted 
with the various objects embrace in this 
miniature view, a hand from without placed 
a stone jug filled with water and a brown 
loaf within the window. It was his appor- 
tioned ration for the day. 

Another night succeeded with its tedious 
hours and unpleasant dreams. Day follow- 
ed, and the captive, immersed in melan- 
choly musings, sat in the dimness of his 
cell. Rain came on towards noon, and he 
watched until evening the descending drops 
that fell on the margin of his window, and 
the little streams tracing their way from 
chip to chip down over the unhewn logs 
of the palisade. Shivering in the damp- 
ness of his dungeon, he stretched himself 
on his bed, and, closing his eyes, sought 
to drown his harassing thought in sleep. 
For three days nothing varied the monoto- 
ny of his life but the occasional sound of 
footsteps on the ground floor of the entry 
without, or the opening and shutting of 
doors on either side of it. Worn out and 
overcome by anxiety, on the ninth day he 
felt his powers of body sinking. The hard 
and mouldy bread furnished him, grew nau- 
seous to his taste. His tongue became 
swollen in his mouth, and his brain dizzy. 
In attempting to walk, his knees gave way 
beneath him ; crawling to his pile of straw, 
he laid down exhausted and helpless. The 
room whirled as on a pivot, a feeling of 
stifling oppression overcame him, and he 
gasped for breath. At length the spell 
passed, and, moaning, he sank to sleep. 

An endless train of distracting, visions 
rioted in his brain. One horrid dream fol- 
lowed another in quick succession. At 
one time he thought himself clinging to 
the loose shingling of a tall steeple, rock- 
ed in the wild blasts of a hurricane. Anon, 
he had fallen to the bottom of a deep 
chasm, whose mouth was closing over 
him. Streams of dark water oozed from 
its sides, forming a pool as they fell that 
rose higher and higher around his body 
until it reached his nostrils. Then the 
chasm suddenly changed to a grave, wide 
and deep. His father and mother lay with- 
in it, wrapped in the cerements of death. 
He thought himself lying between them, 
each with an icy arm around his neck ; 
yet he was not; himself dead, but without 
H 



power to move. Many scowling faces 
looked over the brink, and mocked them 
as they lay. At length the many seemed 
merged in one — a fierce savage of the wil- 
derness, whose eyes flamed in their sock- 
ets, while his teeth chattered in terrih^o 
derision, over the dead. By degrees his 
features changed to those of his brother^ 
who, leaning on his rifle, smiled as he 
looked down into the grave. Taking a 
spade in his hands, he began to pile the 
earth upon their feet. One clod after an- 
other rolled down upon them, until his fa- 
ther and mother were covered from his 
sight ; yet, bound in the toils of some en- 
chantment, he could not stir, he could not; 
speak. At length his own body was cov- 
ered over by the diligence of tne sexton. 
The contents of the spade at last descend- 
ed upon his own face ; but, instead of clay, 
it seemed now turned to blood, that filled, 
as it were, his eyes, his mouth, and hi» 
nostrils. With a powerful effort, he broke 
the enchanting spell, and sprang out of the 
grave. 

The violence of emotion awoke the ter- 
rified dreamer from the state of imaginary 
horror. He found himself sitting up— a 
posture into which the sudden impulse had 
thrown him. He soon discovered that hi9 
terror was but the offspring of a dream ;, 
but in vain were his efforts to account for 
his situation, or to tell where he was. His 
disordered intellect, like the bark without^ 
compass, had lost all clew to its bearings. 
He opened his eyes on the impenetrable 
darkness, and strove to remember what he 
was last doing, where he had been, in what 
place he was, and how he had come there. 
He put out his hand and felt the damp floor 
on which he sat, and then the rough vvall 
on the other side of him. Yielding to his 
inability of gaining any knowledge of his 
situation, he sank back on his pallet witU 
a deep groan. It was answered by a rust- 
ling noise somewhere near him. He lis- 
tened some time, and thought he heard 
something like the sound of a person 
breathing. Resorting to the same means, 
though now with a different motive, he ut- 
tered another groan. 

" Get out, you brute !" uttered a voice, 
in a sharp and passionate tone. 

The invalid waited in the surprise he felt, 
expecting a continuance of the harangue. 
Nothing more followed, and for some time 
he listened to the breathing of the individ- 
ual, growing more and more sonorous. 
After a while he ventured to awaken the 
tones again, in the same manner as before. 

" Out, out, I say !" thundered the voiccj. 
as the speaker seemed starting up from 
his couch. " Any more of it, and I break 
your tarnal jaws for you !" 

The young soldier began to feel no little 
alarm. Forgetful of where he really was, 
and, consequently, not knowing what sail 
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of oonfipany he had fallen in with, he was 
not in a situation to estimate the conse- 
quences of his temerity. It was, there- 
fore, with inward satisfaction he heard his 
neighbour repose himself again to his 
slumbers. Long time he listened to his 
breathing, and at length fell into a doze 
himself. Unconsciously, however, it was 
not long until another moan escaped his 
lips, which aroused both himself and the 
^ther sleeper. 

'* At it again, you hound !" shouted the 
latter. " By Heaven, I'll break 6very bone 
in your hide !" This assurance was fol- 
lowed up by a movement fully predicting 
its im^mediate execution. By the time the 
last word passed his lips he had groped 
bis way in the darkness to the bedside of 
the other. 

"Hold!" cried Walter^ as a muscular 
hand gripped his leg with the power of a 
▼ice. 

"The devil!" replied the other, with- 
drawing his hand ; " what are you V 

" But a man, as you perceive," replied 
the invalid. 

" Well, that^ better than I expected," 
said the other, "so here's to bed again. I 
mistook you for a dog. What sort of a 
hole is this, any howV planting himself 
on his pallet and stretching out his limbs. 

*• I can*t say," returned Walter. 

" You can't I why, how long have you 
heen herel" 

"I can't tell that either," replied the 
youth. 

"Can't, ehl Then I suppose you can 
hardly tell what place you're in 1" rejoined 
the other. 

" Indeed I cannot," again replied the ser- 
geant in the negative. 

" Well, that's pretty fair," said the other. 
"I should like to know who was your 
schoolmaster. If you stay here long 
you'll come out a philosopher. Not very 
good accommodations in the way of beds," 
he continued, changing the theme as he 
rolled upon his couch ; " rather short, or 
else I'm in crosswise. The floor, though, 
is about as soft as the feathers." 

" Are you on feathers V^ inquired Wal- 
ter, with some dim recollections on his 
mind about unoomfortable couches, and at 
the same time putting his hand out upon 
the straw. 

" Feathers ! let me see ; no, I believe 
not ; it feels more like a layer of candle- 
rods." And the stranger, giving a yawn, 
composed himself for a nap. Walter was 
anxious to know something more of his 
companion, and also to find out, if possible, 
where he was ; and, therefore, after the 
lapse of several minutes, he renewed the 
dialogue. 

" Have you been here a long time ?" 

"Yes, you're right — the time," mumbled 
the other, arrested, apparently, by Walter's 



last word ; " take up the time, men — in 
close order, march!" And following up 
the command by some inarticulate phrases 
relative to the science of arms, his voice 
gradually became liushed. 

" A soldier, at any rate,'* said Walter to 
himself. 

Kariy the following morning the ser- 
geant was awakened by strains of music. 
Casting his eye in the direction whence it 
came, he perceived his companion of the 
night sitting upright on his couch, whis- 
tling with great earnestness a martial air. 
Finishing his tune, he rose up, and, ex- 
tending his arms, gave himself a regulw 
stretching ; and then set to for a few min- 
utes at a double shuffle, which be touched 
off in the highest style of perfection. 
These performances he closed by inhaling 
as much air as his lungs' would contain, 
and then blowing it out again with a load 
whistling sound, similar to that made by 
the wild deer of the woods. 

" Good-morning to you, fellow of the 
mess," said he, approaching the pallet of 
the sergeant, whose knowledge of his 
whereabout had by this time returned to 
him. The voice, it seemed to Walter, had 
a familiar sound, and, therefore, heedless 
of the salutation, he looked at the speaker 
in silence. 

" Not mad about the dog business, that 
you haven't a word on your tongue this 
morning r' inquired the other. 

The sergeant must certainly know that 
voice, he thought to himself again. Rais- 
ing himself in bed, he took the stranger by 
the arm, and turned him so that the im- 
perfect light from the window fell upon 
his face. 

" Now Heaven be praised, if this isn't 
Jack Summers !" he exclaimed. 

The recognition was mutual ; and the 
only reply made by Summers was, to swing 
his arm above his head and give a loud 
"Hurrah for Millstone!" Then taking 
both of Walter's hands in his <oven,- the 
corporal shook them with as hearty a good 
will as ever characterized a greeting of 
friends before or since. He sat down on 
the side of the pallet by Waher, and the 
young men were soon warm in the narra- 
tion of their respective adventures. W^- 
ter closed his own account of himself, brief 
as he was obliged to make it, from indis- 
position, by seeking to know that of his 
fellow. 

" I left the army on furlough of a month," 
said the other, "intending to spend the 
time in Wyoming. I reached home, spent 
a day, and the next morning set out for 
this country." 

" Well, that's a very concise relation," 
remarked Walter. 

*t Yes, rather so," said the corporal ; 
"we learn brevity in practising the word 
of command at squad drills. But if yoa 
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tiesire the items, 1*11 open the accotint, and 
have 'em checked off for you." The other 
gladly acceded to the proposal, and the 
corporal continued : 

** I was glad to look down on the flats 
again, coming to the top of the mountain 
and seeing home once more. So, scud- 
■ding down the descent, I was soon at my 
mother's door. She was glad to see me, 
jrou may depend ; for she threw her arms 
around my neck (and she's got the grip 
of a bear in the arm), and hugged me till I 
was about crying out for quarter. To tell 
the truth, I began to feel a little queer my- 
self, and felt something of a choking up in 
the throat as the old woman let fall a warm 
tear or two on my neck. Well, I had hard- 
ly time to take my hat off before she slam- 
med me down on a chair and asked me 
Ave hundred questions abopt dad and the 
army, and how his shirts wore, and his 
stockings, his flannel wrap-rascal, and the 
Lord knows what. I told her the old man 
was hearty as a buck ; that he had got 
new epaulets, and had a new sword pre- 
sented to him by General Washington's 
own hand for his bravery at Millstone ; 
that he was beloved by his company, ev- 
-ery one of whom would die by him any 
time. Here I looked up at her, and met 
her eyes fastened on me, all swimming in 
water, and her face glowing with the hap- 
piest expression you ever saw in your life. 
When 1 spoke of the old man this way, 
and particularly of General Washington 
presenting the sword, and that he was do- 
mg well for his country, and shared the 
love of his men, it was more than she 
could stand, and she almost cried with 
joy." 

" How happy she must have been," said 
Walter. " You've a good mother, Jack." 

" Yes," replied Summers, " a decent sort 
of woman ; 1 believe she has a good heart 
in her old body. In truth, I always had a 
kind of liking for her, barring that she's a 
little on the dragon order when her dan- 
Oder's up. Well, the next morning— for it 
was just night when I reached home— I 
went all round to see the folks." 

" You were at our house ?" interrupted 
the sergeant. 

" That's Garrison Hill, as they call it now 
— yes, the first place I visited." 

"And saw mother?" again interposed 
Walter. ^ 

" Ay, and as friendly and kind as a south 
wind," said Corporal Summers ; " she 
shook hands with me like a first cousin." 

" She was well V asked the other, rais- 
ing himself on his elbow. 

" Entirely well ; so was your father. 
He was glad to see me, likewise." 

" And they asked after me 1" inquired 
the excited sergeant. 

" Lord, yes !" replied Summers ; " your 
mother did that before she let go mv 



hand. * How's my dear boy V asked she. 

* I can't say, Mrs. Henderson,' 1 replied. 

* What !' says she, * is he not with his com- 
pany!' 'No,' said I; and before I could 
go on to explain the matter she broke ia 
upon me again. * Tell me,' says she, look- 
ing pale as a snow-ftake, Ms he slain?* 

* Oh, no,' says 1 ; * he's gone on a private 
mission, I don't know where, but to bear 
important despatches, and he was very 
well when he left the army.' At this she 
sat down, for she was getting a httle weak, 
I guess, and then inquired all about you.'* 

" You toM her of our fighting in ranks at 
Millstone, Jack ?" 

" Ay, indeed," said Summers ; " and let 
her know you had gained much credit 
by it. I told her your name had beea 
mentioned at many a mess, and pledged in 
many a glass of grog after the battle, as 
the hrave young sergeant from the Pine 
Swamp. That your name had reached the 
ears of the oflicers of the staff also, and 
through them, those of the commander-in- 
chief, and that, consequently, you were se- 
lected in especial confidence to become 
bearer of the private despatches." • 

** And they were pleased to hear it 1" 
the sergeant mumbled out, with stifled 
tone, as he laid back on his pallet, cover- 
ing his face with his hand. 

" It looked something like it," said Sum- 
mers ; " your mother got up from her seat 
and went out of the room, and into her 
chamber, 1 think, for I heard the rustling of 
her gown on the stairs." 

" And father V 

" Well, he went to the window and tried 
to whistle to himself as he drummed with 
his finger nail on the sash," said Sum- 
mers. "Then he walked a few times 
across the floor. After a while he took 
his hat, and asked me if I wouldn't walk 
out in the open air and take a look at the 
fort." This conduct of the parents the 
son well understood to be emblematical 
of the secret joy with which the corporal's 
history had/inspired them ; and he readily 
contemplated his fond mother, who in her 
chamber wept over this flattering intelli- 
gence of her absent son. 

Corporal Summers followed up his nar- 
rative with some details of Barney — gen- 
eralissimo of the local scout — and of his 
prowess in discharging the important trust; 
of his spouse, also, and the precocious Pat- 
rick. He named Doctor Jaws, likewise, 
then vociferous in his praises of some 
newly invented compound medicated plas- 
ter of his own, for curing the pole evil in 
horses. At that particular time he was 
bestowing his professional attentions on 
Jeremiah, who but a few days before had 
encountered a sore calamity. In com- 
pany with some boys younger than him- 
self, he had gone to swim in a stagnant 
pool at the edge of the flats, the bottom of 
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which was a deep stratum of black alluvi- 
al mud. In order lo astonish the young 
Leauders he bathed with, Jeremiah mount- 
ed ou a stump to accomplish a bold feat at 
diving. The velocity of his descent carried 
him down through the shallow pool, and 
Lead foremost to the middle of his body in 
the mud beneath. With his heels upper- 
most, the kicking and floundering made by 
him was truly pnxligious. The other lads 
fled naked to the nearest house, and when 
Jeremiah was dragged from the slough, he 
was wholly insensible of the coat of black 
•tucco which incased him, or of the amount 
of it he had sucked into his mouth and 
gullet. 

** In the evening I called over at another 
neighbour's, not far ofl*, you know," con- 
tinued Summers, " to see the family, and 
—but no matter — you understand me," 
he said, with a wink at his listener. " Well, 
the old folks were very gracious, and after 
supper we had a long talk about the war, 
for they wouldn't talk of anything else. 
At last the old man laid away his pipe, 
pulled off his shoes and set them in the 
corner) gave a yawn or two, gave a look 
at the Old woman, and then both pottered 
ofl* to bed. Deb, in the mean time (but 1 
forgot, I don't call any names, mind), was 
dreadful busy at the cupboard, pretend- 
ing to be fixing away the dishes. But, as 
soon as they went out, she shut up the 
cupboard door, and then came and stood 
close to where I was sitting. 1 under- 
stood all this like a game of fox and geese, 
as there was a plenty of other chairs, for 
the matter o' that. But I thought I'd tan- 
talize a little, so I didn't take notice. At 
last, not being used to such treatment, she 
begun to look a little queer. Thinks I, re- 
penting a little, this is too abominably bar- 
barous, and she don't deserve it, so 1 just 
put an arm around her waist and seated 
her plump on my knee. 

*'ln an hour or two (not saying what 
happened all this while) there was a rap 
at the door ; whereupon Deb (not mention- 
ing names, though) jumped down and pull- 
ed out the nail from over the latch. No 
sooner was the door opened than in march- 
ed four or five of the red-skins, hatchet in 
hand. Deb (but I don't mention names) 
screeched out like a paiiHer, and out 
sprang the old man on the floor over head 
With a jar that shook the house. ^ Sit 
down, my gentlemen of colour,' says I (sup- 
posing it some of the neighbours playing 
a hoax on our small courting party), ' and 
I'll letch a bowl of water to wash the brick- 
dust off your faces.' Here Deb (names un- 
nientioned) caught me by the arm, and 
begged I would not insult the gentlemen, 



thinking to make a littie favour with them 
by the use of the word. ^ Gentlemen, d& 
you call the scalping rascal's?' says I; 
* never fear; I'll give 'em a little fodder from 
this pap-spoon;' and, to carry ou the joke, 
snatched down a tin milk-skimmer from a 
nail and squared off with it like a fencing- 
master at guard. * Come on no w, you cop- 
per-bottomed villains,' says I ; but before 
you could open and shut the pan of a mus- 
ket, one of their tomahawks came down 
on the handle of the old skimmer and cut 
it clean off just above my hand. ' £nougl#!^ 
shouted I, beginning to understand the 
game, ' I cave in.' Well, to give the story 
the short cut, the house was robbed, the 
old folks turned out half naked, aud I am 
here." 

" And Deb 1" 

'* Hold on there !" shouted the corporal; 
''no names, if you please. Why, she 
slipped out the back way somehow, and I 
don't know where she went ; but an hour 
after, as we went up the side of the mount- 
ain, a discharge from the alarm gun at the 
main fort came roaring over the hills and 
roused up the population of the whole val- 
ley." 

'* You heard nothing in particular of the 
other residents, then V inquired Walter, a 
few moments after the other closed his 
narrative. 

"' Nothing particular," said he. 

" Anything of Colonel Dinning ?" 

'' Nothing at all," replied Summers, 
going to the airhole, where he stood look- 
ing out several minutes more. 

** Nor of his daughter, I suppose ?" Wal- 
ter at length inquired, with an attempt at 
perfect indifference, which cost him great 
exertion. 

" No, nothing ; yes, let me see," re- 
sponded the other suddenly, as he awaked, 
from a revery. *' 1 think she's dead." 

" Dead !" said the other, bolting up. 

" Dead — dead, I believe," pondered Sum- 
mers, scratching his head meanwhile. '' I'm 
not sure, but it's either dead or marriedt 
certain." 

" Married !" echoed the invalid, swinging 
his legs over the bedside. * 

'' I think so, not positive," replied the 
corporal ; " either dead or married, it was 
told ine. Who were you asking after ?" 

" The colonel's daughter," said the ser- 
geant, faintly. 

*' Oh ! she's there yet, I heard. I mis- 
took you. It is some one else I was thinkr 
ing of. Yes, Ruth (but perhaps you don't 
like to have names mentioned) is in the 
valley." 

The sergeant laid down again, and breath- 
ed much easier. 
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'** Intolerable vanity ! your sex 
Was never in the right ♦" 

The Orphan. 

The indisposition of Sergeant Hender- 
son increased. His companion felt his 
pulse, laid his hand on his cheek, looked 
at his tongue, and pronounced it a confirm- 
ed case of bilious fever. His ardent tem- 
perament led him, at the same time, into 
much enthusiasm touching his friend^s sit- 
uation. He assured him that no attention 
should be wanting, and that for his own 
part he would stand by him to the end of 
4t. Walter paid him with protestations of 
gratitude. 

It became necessary, in the opinion of 
Summers, that his friend should be re- 
moved from this desolate room. He 
.knocked long and loud at the door of the 
•cell. It produced no reply. He called to 
the one who came with the rations (now 
duplicate in amount), but received no an- 
swer from the individual, who hastily re- 
treated and passed through a door, which 
was heard to open and close again. He 
sought in vain for anything on which to 
write, that he might throw the same, with 
the statement of his friend's situation, from 
the window, hoping that some one might 
pick it up and re^ it. He called aloud 
once or twice, but the sick youth could 
not endure the reverberation it caused in 
the confined apartment. 

Night came on, and the invalid suffered 
under a burning fever. Fortunately, it 
abated somewhat, and the night was pass- 
ed much better than the corporal anticipa- 
ted. Morning brought on the fever with 
renewed power, and the sufferer became 
wild with delirium. Summers repaired to 
the window^ and sat by it like a cat watch- 
ing for its prev. The hour drew on for 
the arrival of the purveyor. At length he 
heard footsteps approaching. His eyes 
sparkled as the hand entered the hole with 
the loaf. He seized upon it with the avid- 
ity of a tiger, and retaining his nold, the 
individual without gave full stress of voice 
in cries of terror. The young soldier d re w 
I in the hand, and waited some time the 
abatement of the storm, that he might 
make himself heard. 

" Shut your fly-trap !" said he, at length, 
compressing the fingers in his iron grasp. 
" Silence ! or Til smash your claws to 
jelly!" The admonition took effect, and 
the outcry sank down to a whimper. 

" Now mind what I tell you," said Sum- 
.iners, in a stern tone, " before I twist your 
arm off at the elbow. Go at once to that 
big nigger. Captain Catfish, Codfish, or 
whatever his name is, that is master of 
this purgatory, and tell him a prisoner 
is dying here of the fever. Do you hear !" 
and he gave the fingers of the hand an- 
other squeeze that produced both an an- 



swer in the afidrmative and a stifled yell of 
pain. 

" And say to him farther, that, if he dont 
instantly remove him to a better room, it 
shall not be an hour till the whole building 
is blown to the devil. Mind now what I 
tell you ; a magazine is under the whole 
fort, and Fll have it blown up, by G — d ! if 
this sick man lays here an hour long- 
er. Now be off and do my bidding." He 
dropped the hand, and the owner was not 
long in moving from the spot. 

When the invalid awoke to a state of 
consciousness, he found himself the occu- 
pant of an apartment into which the sun 
was casting his beams. He was lying on 
a bed hung with curtains, the sheets and 
pillows white and clean. Near him was 
a small stand loaded with vials, glasses, 
and spoons, the accustomed furniture of 
an invalid chamber. Within his reach 
was a little bell with a handle of carved 
ebony, placed there, as he supposed, for his 
own particular use. Being thirsty, he 
reached forth to the stand, hoping that some 
one of the vessels contained water ; they 
were all filled with preparations and mix- 
tures, not calculated to minister unto 
thirst. He therefore rang the bell, and in 
a moment there stood at his bedside a 
young woman, who had probably reached 
her eighteenth or twentieth year. Hef 
general appearance might rank her in that 
class of servants, or, rather, companions, 
who, though attendant on the calls of su- 
periors, are qualified in many respects to 
occupy higher ground in society. She 
was neatly, though plainly dressed ; pre- 
senting to the eye of the invalid a face of 
some natural charms, together with an ex- 
pression of shrewd intelligence. She de- 
manded, in low and respectful tone of 
voice, what he was pleased to want. He 
signified his desire, and it was with alacri- 
ty performed. Receiving the emptied 
glass from his hand, she placed it on the 
stand, and remarked, as she passed from 
the room, that the call of the bell would at 
all times be promptly answered. 

The young man felt overcome with 
the loneliness of his situation, and longed 
for a little conversational intercourse. 
Without thought, he rang the bell. But in 
this he had rftther overleaped himself, for 
when the maiden demanded his wish, he 
had not provided one for the occasion. 
He therefore fell back on the subterfuge 
of the water. This the girl flatly denied 
him, saying, he had drank enough already, 
and placed the pitcher beyond his reach m 
the window. He was not displeased with 
this, since she must necessarily be called 
in whenever he wished it. 

" Are you going so soon 1" he asked, as 
she advanced to the door. 

^' Unless you need something more," she 
replied. 
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" 1 believe I would like to talk a little, 
as much as anythinc^ else,'^ said he. 

'*The doctor forbids talking," she re- 
iplied, and left him alone. 

For several days he was faithfully serv- 
ed. By night or day she came at his call. 
He thought her sometimes rather positive 
in the rules laid down for his observance 
as to diet, and something dictatorial in the 
administration of such medicinal restora- 
tives as she obliged him to swallow. 
However, her assiduity convinced him that 
it was all dictated by a wish for his own 
welfare; besides, if he chanced at any 
time to put in a demurrer to the prescrip- 
tion, he was met with the brief argument 
that the doctor said so it must be, and so 
she had it, accordingly. 

*• What does the doctor know about my 
case, without ever having paid me a visit 1" 
he inquired one day. 

'^ And pray, what has that to do with the 
matter, so long as you are recovering 1" 
she responded. " The fewer visits, the 
less may be his bill.^' 

"But he has never visited me at all," 
said Walter. 

" Then he may perhaps make no charge 
at all," she replied. 

*' But what assurance have I," pursued 
the sergeant, *'that these mixtures will 
result in my advantage ? Now, if the doc- 
tor were here to accompany his prescrip- 
tions with some explanation as to their 
nature, I might at least feel more safety 
|n putting them down my throat," 

"Young gentlemen of your political 
opinions," said the girl, " are more likely, 
in this fortress, to find something else about 
their throats. You have no need, in my 
opinion, to complain of even the worst 
mixture the doctors know how to make, 
so long as they tend to health. It is better, 
at any rate, than sleeping on a stone floor 
and snuffing the damps of a dungeon." 

"Ay, true," said Walter, "that was a 
sorry place, indeed. Can you tell me, 
my pretty friend," he added, with a pleas- 
ant smile, "how I came to be removed 
from it ? The change is truly a very good 
one. And yet I left a warm-hearted friend 
there as ever an honest man took by the 
hand. But still, it was thc^ only things I 
could do to leave him. It was, as I said, 
a sad place to this. Instead of darkness 
that you could cut with a knife, I am here 
in comfortable quarters ; under the care, 
too, of a faithful and kind warden. And," he 
added, growing somewhat sentimental as 
he glanced at her eyes, " enjoying the light 
of other luminaries than the sky affords." 

" Mercy !" exclaimed the girl, " I must 
report this new feature of your disease to 
the doctor. These flighty attacks can't 
be favourable. When sick men get to the 
8t;irs, it's flying rather high : though they 
say that lunacy has always something to 



do with some one oY other of the lumina' 
ries, as you call them. I shall make some 
change in your diet, at any rate. The 
doctor puts all his patients on low fare in 
cases of this kind. I shbuldn^t at all like 
to see your head shared, and the straight 
jacket on, unless there be need for it." 

" A truce, a truce to your raillery," in- 
terposed the other: " It is enough to have 
all the enemies of government (saying no- 
thing of the fever) on one's back, without 
anything more. But if the women set in, 
upon my word there's little hope of quar- 
ter in either field or domicil. But come, 
now, I'm sure you'll answer a poor fellow 
the one question he asks you touching his 
deliverance from the dungeon." 

" No, indeed, not I," said the grri. 
" Think you I am going to unravel all the 
secrets of prison discipline established by 
my liege sovereign of this stronghold, the 
great Captain Sunfish 1 Besides, I should 
have enough to do if I undertook to satis- 
fy all the whims of a patient under treat- 
ment for disorder of the brain." 

"1 cry parley again," interrupted the 
other, " if you must needs continue the 
onset at this cut and thrust sort of war- 
fare. I am, as you see, not in fighting 
trim ; so that a victory would gain you 
little glory, at any rate. From what you 
intimated,.! suppose you are a resident 
of this stockade, then 1" 

" For that matter," said the girt, " I think 
as much might be said of both of us. But 
I must go ; the doctor will never forgive 
so much talking. It is against positive 
orders." 

"Fy upon orders!" exclaimed the pa- 
tient, unwilling to discontinue the aia- 
logue ; " don't I best know^ how much use 
I can put my own lungs to, and no harm 
donel I tell you what, if you go, upon 
my word of honour 111 sing every song 1 
know at full roar. I will, indeed. I'll 
blow away all the breath I've got in my 
body." # 

" Dear me !" exclaimed the maiden, vnth 
affected surprise, " what an equinoctial that 
will be in the way of music ! It's a pity 
you had not lived many years ago ; this- 
blowing you speak of might have done a 
good turn before the walls of Jericho." 

" A plague upon you !" said Walter ; 
"you're worse than an Egyptian hiero- 
glyphic ; your reason is so under lock and 
key that no one can get at it by any means. 
Now really, won't you gratify me so much 
as to say where my friend is 1" 

Any answer that the young woman 
might have returned was interrupted by 
the opening of the door. Captain »unfish, 
with his hat under his arm, bowing to the 
floor with extreme humility, at the same 
time exhibiting all his teeth uncovered by 
a smile of excessive complaisance, enter- 
ed. 'IMie commandant came to inquire of 
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the sergeant^B health, and to profifer him 
his services and all accommodations the 
fortress was enabled to supply. The 
voung man, surprised at this sudden revo- 
lution in the bearing of his jailer, thanked 
him in courteous phrase for the civility. 
The black, retiring in company with the 
girl, left the room with the same profuse 
indulgence of ceiemony that marked his 
entrance. For the first time the young 
man heard the bolt of the door close upon 
him. 

The convalescence of the invalid soon 
allowed him to quit his bed. Much time 
he passed at the window. As he recover- 
ed, his confinement became exceedingly 
irksome, and he longed again for the en- 
joyment of the open air. The visits of his 
female attendant were less frequent as 
he grew in strength. He had long since 
given up the hope of gaining from her any 
clew to his prospects, or information of his 
friend Summers. An incident at length 
varied the monotony of his prison life. 

One day, as he sat at his window with a 
book furnished by his female guard, on 
the leaves of which the beams of the set- 
ting sun were falling, he heard the distant 
sound of a bugle. It was accompanied 
with the notes of the drum and fife rever- 
berating over the woodland hills contigu- 
ous to the fort. At the same time he ob- 
served in the area below the ponderous 
figure of the Ethiopian commandant, mo- 
ving towards' the gate, where, arrayed in 
extra equipments, with a sword at his side 
and a well-worn chapeau on his head, he 
took his post, and stood in attitude of vast 
consequence.. Occasionally giving an or- 
der to his inferiors, or surveying the adorn- 
ments of his august person, he awaited the 
exigence, whatever it might be, with un- 
usual anxiety. Meantime the deep jarring 
sounds of the drum and the awakening 
notes of the bugle drew near. The ser- 

geant, as he listened to the- strains, felt bis 
earl heaving within him, and his foot 
tramping the fioor in time to the cadence. 
Anon, the black, with his unsheathed 
sword, gave a salutation replete with in- 
tended grandeur as an ofiSoer in green uni^ 
form rode through the portal of the stock- 
ade. He was followed by a band of mu- 
sicians, and a column of infantry in the 
same dress of green, marching four abreast 
under the British Hag. The qommandant 
of the fort remained standing at a present 
as the line, with their burnished and glit- 
tering muskeie, moved past. The bursts 
of music, now confined within the narrow 
limits of the enclosure, redoubled in vol- 
ume, and filled the area with a tempest of 
harmony much at variance with its accus- 
tomed stillness. 

The military force having marched 
across the open apace, wheeled, and, by a 
countermarch, drew, un ip line against the 



western wall of the fortification, where,, 
piling their arms, they were dismissed from- 
ranks. The officer, ere this dismounting 
on the right of the line, stood in the deep 
shadow cast over a part of the area by the 
stockades. Here, drawing forth his hand- 
kerchief, he wiped the perspiration from 
his face, as for a few moments he looked 
round on the works of the fortification. 
At length his eve, peering from under his 
overhanging plumes, and from behind 
whiskers of exceedingly liberal growth, 
fell upon the face of the captive sergeant 
at the window, now the fairer an object 
of inspection from the stream of sunlight 
falling upon it. The officer called to his 
side the coloured official, when Walter; 
perceiving that he was himself becoming- 
the theme of remark, withdrew from the; 
casement, so as to place himself beyond 
their view. By this time the fort waa^ 
thronged with Indians, who entered the 
same in rear of the column of infantry. 

Walter awaited with impatience the ar- 
rival of his female Cerberus, hoping to gala 
some intelligence respecting the object of 
the military. He thought himself much 
in error if he had not made the acquaint- 
ance of the same troops on the field of 
Oriscany. The girl at length came, but 
with an altered expression of face. Her 
manner was snappish in the extreme. She- 
answered his question as to the destination 
of the troops by hoping it was to join those 
of Pharaoh at the bottom of the Red Sea ; 
and replied to his question as to who the 
officer in command was by a toss of the 
head and cast of features quite foreign Ky 
her natural good looks« They indicated 
the greatest contempt, displeasure, and 
hatr^. 

It was late at night ere the shouting and 
revelry of the troops, now reimbursing 
themselves in the plenty and safety of the 
stronghold for the hazards and abstinence 
of forest warfare, had entirely ceased. 
The attention of the young sergeant,. 
aroused from a doze he had just fallen, 
into, was arrested by a noise at his door.. 
It was quietly opened, and the command- 
ant of the fortress, without the slightest 
show of that obsequious demeanour which 
had for some time past marked his en- 
trance, stepped with a lighted candle into 
the room. He intimated the necessity of 
silence by touching his lips with one fin- 
ger, and then pointing with the same to 
the handle of a dirk which he carried in 
his waistcoat. At his whispered order the 
youth arose from his bed and dressed him-^ 
self. He then stood with his back to the 
negro, and allowed himself to be pinioned 
at the elbows. This done, he followed 
him down the stairs and out into the area 
of the fort. Passing the groups of Indians 
and soldiers, who, wrapped in their blan- 
kets, were extended by the small fitea.^. 
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they issued from the gate. The prisoner 
Vas here transferred to the custody of two 
Indians ; moving away between whom, 
they were soon in the depths of the forest. 

It was morning when the party, having 
at a rapid pace left the fort of Captain 
Sunfish several miles behind them, halted, 
and commenced the erection of a booth, 
made of the green boughs of trees. Here 
they encamped, in the midst of an entan- 
gled thicket, overhung by a precipitous 
ledge, making their retreat one of the 
greatest obscurity. Closely watched by 
one or the other of his guides, they pass- 
ed four days in this place, subsisting on a 
very low diet. During this time one of 
the Indians had been absent a day from 
their encampment. He returned in the 
evening, and the captive thought he de- 
tected in his face what boded little in fa- 
vour of his own welfare. He became con- 
firmed in the conviction that his life was 
in jeopardy. His suspicion admitted no 
doubt when the Indian just returned beck- 
oned the other from the spot. For the 
purpose of a private interview, they re- 
tired a few rods within the surrounding 
thicket. Walter took up the little vessel 
in which he had been accustomed to bring 
water, and carelessly humming a tune, 
walked past the pair, who hushed their 
dialogue as he went by towards the little 
creek. When at this, he was both out of 
their sight and hearing ; but he had been 
in the habit of coming thus far unattended 
many times each day, and the movement, 
therefore, created no suspicion. Slipping 
-with all haste beneath the cover of the 
bushes, he sped his way along the front 
of the precipice. Fearmg that his trail 
might lead to his capture, he threw his 
arms around the trunk of a smooth poplar, 
^nd ascended it until on a level with the 
surface of the ledge. Here balancing him- 
self as well as he could upon one of the 
branches of the tree, he sprang upon its 
brink. Fortunately, for some distance the 
rock was bare, over which he passed with- 
out leaving any marks as he went. He 
soon scaled the ridge, and plunged into a 
thickly-wooded swale beyond it, where he 
sought the shelter of one of those piles of 
fallen timber swept down by the hurricane, 
and by the woodsman denominated wind- 
falls. 

Concealed in this, the young man, who 
well knew that death would certainly suc- 
<;eed his capture, listened for the approach 
of his pursuers. Lying on the damp ground, 
he began to feel the incipient advances of 
a cold. The delicate tone of his constitu- 
tion, just arisen as he was from the bed of 
Qickness, forbade him any longer to occu- 
py his present place. As he arose to seek 
another covert, it was his mischance to 
step on the dry arm of a log, which broke 
imder him with a sharp report, whose I 



echoes startled him with terror as they 
rang through the still forest. It was not 
long until he received assured evidences 
that the noise had been heard. Hastening 
away, he mounted into the thick boughs 
of a hemlock, where he felt himself in a 
situation of greater security. 

The sagacious son of the forest ap- 
proached the very spot where he was first 
concealed. In the twilight he could dis- 
tinguish his vigilant foeman peering into 
every nook of the fallen drift. Anon, giv- 
ing over his search, he stood up on one of 
the logs, and there, as if changed to one 
of its dead and motionless branches, be 
remained a full hour. To the victim of 
his chase it was a fearful time. Not a 
leaf was moving, not a sound fell upon bis 
ear. It seemed that the very winds had 
hushed their breathing, that his own res- 
piration might betray him. The wheels 
of time had, as it were, ceased turning; 
minutes had, at least, become hours. As 
he looked down on the living statue, his 
vision tormented him with a hundred de- 
ceptive vagaries. At one time the In- 
dian's head was apparently turned side- 
ways towards him, as though his ear was 
catching the very throbs of his heart. 
Then he was looking directly at him, with 
a smile on his face, that indicated his joy 
at the discovery. At another he appear- 
ed to grow in stature, until his towering 
height came creeping upward, so that it 
seemed possible to lay his hand upon his 
scalp. On closing his eyes a moment, 
they would open again, however, on the 
figure reduced to its natural proportions. 

At length, from a distant part of the 
woods, he heard the plaintive cry of an 
owl. It came to his ear like the voice of 
an angel ; for it seemed to afford him 
some relief that he was not wholly alone 
— that there was even a living bird not far 
away. It was rather singular that the cry 
was followed by a corresponding one near 
him. The distant hail was soon heard 
again. It was again answered, but now 
in a louder note. He now comprehended 
the interchange of salutations. What he 
had mistaken for the notes of the bird of 
night were the signals of the savages. To 
his joy, the red man stepped down from 
his perch, and withdrew in the direction 
of the distant hail. When his footsteps 
were heard no more, Walter descended, 
and, guided by the polar star, fled through 
the mazes of the forest. 

Between ten and eleven o'clock he pe^ 
ceived in a vale before him the glimmer- 
ing of a light. Thinking it might proceed 
from an Indian camp, he approached cau- 
tiously. It was not long until he per- 
ceived it to issue from the window of t 
long and low building standing at the side 
of a well-beaten path. Within it he recog- 
nised the clamor of voices. Shielded by 
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the daAness of nig>ht, the wanderer crept 
to the window, and perceived in the apart- 
ment, seated at a table where much con- 
vivial glee prevailed, persons, of whom we 
shall speak in the following chapter. 



CHAPTER XVII. 

*< Let me play tb^ fooL'* 

Shakspeari. 

At the convivial board w-ithin this apart- 
ment, well advanced in the progress of in- 
ebriation, were seated two individuals ; 
one of them a man of fnlh round visaffe, 
and figure of portly dimensions, plainly, 
though at the same time tastefully, dress- 
ed in the citizert's garb of the day. He 
exhibited a jocnnd expression of face, for 
which at this moment he may have been 
partially indebted to the potations he had 
taken from a table well covered with bot- 
tles and glasses. He held a pipe in one 
hand, that he occasionally raised to his 
mouth during intervals of perpetual con- 
versation, displaying, as he did so, a jew- 
elled ring on his finger; and his linen, of 
unsullied whiteness, escaping beyond the 
cuffs of his coat, was rolled back bver 
them. His hand was of delicate form, and 
white as the linen above it. Reared back 
in his chair, with a cleanly-shaven chin 
and well-trimmed short whiskers, he pre- 
sented altogether a very captivating ap- 
pearance. His age might be forty-five or 
fifty. 

His companion, who occupied the other 
side of the board, indicating a perfect will- 
ingness to carry the adventure to any ex- 
treme that pleased the other, was Corpo- 
ral Summers. 

On the hearth near them, stretched at j 
full length, were the bodies of several In- 
dians. Either overcome by the somnolen- 
cy peculiar to their race, or laid away un- 
der the influence of liberal draughts from 
the board, they were unconscious of what 
was doing about them. 

The young sergeant looked for some 
time at the happy couple, and concluded 
there could be little harm in trusting him- 
self in quarters where his friend was doing 
8o well ; besides, aware of the dangers to 
which he was exposed without, he resolv- 
ed to demand admittance. He therefore 
knocked gently at the door. 

" Host, host ! where art thou V called 
out the elder of the revellers. " Sleeping, 
1*11 w^arrant him, as fast as the corner- 
stone of St. Paul's. Host ! Hang such a 
fellow ! his ear is only open to a call for a 
demijohn, or the footing of a long bill. 
'Now, were. I to summon him for one of 
these even in ar whisper, he'd be on foot ds 
briskly as a stable-boy when a lord and 
sbilliDg are about parting company. Host 



[ say ! Tke tetter on his itvo^sy hea4il 
One o£ us,, my good friend, must play por«' 
ter to this late walker, for I hear the 
knocking again. Therefore, for the nonce 
waiving the goodly maxim of tignioref 
fffiores, may I pray thee attend the door V* 

Surasters, with a light, proceeded iato 
the entry, and, unboltiag the door, held the 
candle over his head, in order that l[ke might 
descry the applicant for admittance. WdU 
ter, who did not choose to have his name 
called in a neighbouriiood where he waa 
uncertain of the compaiiy around him, hast- 
ily cautioned dlence to his friend as he 
discovered his identity. This was done 
but in tinte, for the corporal was about 
hailing with full power of lung. As it 
was, he admitted him sans salatation. 

** A yoong night lark," said Summera» 
ushering him into the room, ^* late home 
from some neighbour's daughter, I've Jie 
doubt ; and rather a pretty bird, too." 

" Salvo pudore,^' replied the other at ta- 
ble, " I admit the point without disputa- 
tion. But a glance of the eye is enough. 
Its truth would stand trial before any jury 
of matrons, trust me ; the more especially 
were they unfrozen by the ice of age. 
Fair sir, be seated. The spring floods of 
our northern streams flow not more freely 
to the sea than comes to you our welcome. 
Be seated, and our young friend will pour 
out to you such as our scanty board may 
supply. Again, accept our welcome." 

Walter met this full-toned civility with 
suitable response, and seated himself at the 
table 

" I am not very thirsty," said he, " but 
yet, in the acknowledgment of the courte- 
sy, will accept a glass of ale." 

**Ale!" said the other; **- pardon me, i! 
the clangour of drum and trumpet has in a 
measure done violence to my nicety of ear, 
but did I understand you, ale .?" 

** Ale," responded the sergeant. 

" Ale," the other repeated. *'*'Then it is 
ale. Ale, the dishonoured flood that ple- 
beian wood-hewers and water-drawers 
drench their bowels withal. Save thy 
palate, fair friend, from the unhallowed 
pollution! Now," he added, placing his 
hand on a bottle near him, and filling 
three glasses to the brim, ** here is that 
whidi does equal pleasure to the taste, 
and becoming honour to the guest. The 
vine from whose veins it flowed grew 
in the sunlight of tlie tropics ; ocean moist- 
ened, and tne gales of Morocco fanned its 
growth. Ay, the product of 'gentle slopes, 
turning their faces to the j^lohous south 
for the blessings of heat, lij^t, and fertili- 
ty. The peasant, trust me, young com- 
rades, expressing the delicious juice, 
thought not (God help his }Higan igno- 
rance !)^ that his labour was laying founda- 
tion for so mtich adoration of heart and 
lip: Fai» TOtttha, or, rather, I should aa.^^ 
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9or*nobli€ frairum, as in the ancient tongue, 
^ pledge you length of life and ease of 
heart." 

The glasses were emptied in response 
to the sentiment, and the elder of the trio, 
turning an eye swimming with delight 
from one to the other of the young men, 
continued, as he smacked his lips, ^ Now in 
what does this fall short of the boasted 
and time-honoured products of the iEgean 
and the Ionian Isles ? ay, the Lesbian and 
title Thasian, hallowed though in Grecian 
song, and embalmed by history's pen and 
tradition's tongue. And thou ! Campagna 
di Roma ! fair garden of the world's fallen 
mistress, whose sacred juices sparkled in 
goblets of the orator of Arpinum, the 
bard of Venusium, the haughty aristocrat 
who led the harnessed Volsci, and Ju- 
lius the Grand, unhooding the falcons of 
war on the plains of GalUa ! I lay down 
the gage of competition, and crave proof 
wherein your excellence exceeded this 
yenerable and spicy liquor from the tropic 
isles." 

" Capital, by the light of day !" uttered 
Summers, pleased more by the euphony of 
the words and theatrical excellence of the 
speaker's manner, than overcome by an ap- 

{»reciation of the sentiment or historical al- 
usion ; ^^ a rare chap, mind you," he added, 
aside, to Walter. 

" Our comely brother approves the 
wine V inquired the elder of the sergeant. 

" Yes, indeed ;" he replied, " I am proud 
to endorse all you have so well said of it. 
The superiority of everything pertaining to 
the ancients, like the choice liquor of your 
encomium, comes down to us a debtor for 
much of its celebrity to age alone." 

'* By the holy cross ! well said — ^bravely 
said!" exclaimed the other, rubbing to- 
gether his fair, smooth fingers. " Sir Ora- 
cle, thy hand ! When wisdom plays hand- 
maid to youth, silver-haired age admits 
her within pale of equalit}^." And he 
grasped the hand of the sergeant with en- 
ergy. ** It warms my heart that, in the 
graver walks of scholarship, thou hast hap- 
pily turned some few of those pages, sanc- 
tified by the ancient muse to the praises of 
the jolly god of the wine-pfess." 

" It is true," said Walter, " I have pon- 
dered over the like when a student. My 
taste, however, in such matters is, I must 
acknowledge, more dependant on classic 
precept than actual experience." 

" Time will be thy helper, doubt it not," 
said the other ; and turning to Summers, 
** what sayest thou to the liquor ?" 

" By the Lord, sir, I never put anything 
into my mouth anywhere like it; not in 
my life," said the corporal. " To tell the 
truth and shame the devil, we haven't much 
of this sort o' thing in my country. A 
dram of whiskey from the neck of a pint 
bottle, or a suck of blackstrap from an 



earthen pot, is the common run ; savings 
of course, a quiet tip at a soldier's canteen 
of a frosty night under canvass, or at the 
sentinel's post. But this stuff (saving a 
little twinge of bitterness), may 1 be shot 
if it don't melt on the tongue like a butter 
roll on a slice of broiled venison." 

** Sacred light of knowledge enter into 
thy head !" ejaculated the other, who had 
listened with a face of wonder to this en- 
comium. " Whiskey and blackstrap, say- 
est thou ! The gods forgive thee this un- 
righteous assault on the purity, the deli- 
cacy, and the refinement of their ears. 
Knowest thou not this same taste you 
mention is that delectable aroma which^ 
taken away, leaveth the body of the fluid 
like salt deprived of its savour 1 A bless- 
ing attend the improvement of thy taste,, 
fellow- associate, and to which end I ap- 
propriate the practical lesson of a well- 
filled bumper." Saying which, he agaia 
replenished the glasses, and quaffed with 
infinite relish the portion allotted himself. 
Summers followed the lead ; but Walter, 
not caring to indulge too far, and despair- 
ing of his ability to gain headway with the 
others, already so far in advance of him, 
contrived to pour the greater portion of 
his glass beneath the table. 

" Now, my fair G/Jwim," said the oldest 
of the party, having wiped his lips with a 
handkerchief of the finest lawn, and pla- 
ced his pipe in one side of his mouth, ** the 
better to designate between ourselves,^ 
through the aid of befitting titles of recog- 
nition (seeing that the canons of ceremcv 
ny set up in this age of turbulence forbid 
the use of proper names), you will permit 
me to exercise the priestly office so far 
as, on this occasion, to accomplish that 
baptismal rite. And therefore," turning to 
Walter, " in respect of thy more agile ap- 
pearance and delicacy of lineament, fair 
sir, I do, by virtue of my sacerdotal func- 
tions, dub thee Castor, which may it be thy 
pleasure to assume. And on thee, my 
sturdy friend," to Summers, *' the more that 
thy vigour of muscle and prominence of 
chest betoken some promise of excellence 
in pugilistic exercise and the science of 
wrestling, I dub thee Pollux." 

" What's the word 1" quickly demanded 
the other, bewildered a little by the phra- 
seology, and, at best, a little obscured in 
brain from inebriety, " what's the word 1" 

"Pollux — Pollux; no menial term, ray 
friend. Prithee, bear thyself under it in 
the observance of all dignity. And, lastly, 
for myself" — and here he propped back in 
his chair with severe brow and haughty 
port — " for myself, by prescription of 
years, methinks, with proper humility and 
hope of no offence, I may assume the 
paternal rank. Wherefore, dutiful sons^ 
viewing me in the light of a father, who» 
as, forsooth, is verily Uie case, deals out to 
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you with prodigral hand, you will bear in 
mind {benigno numine) to style me Jupi- 
ter." 

" All hail, great monarch !" shouted Wal- 
ter, getting a little in the spirit of the game, 
which he followed by bowing himself in 
the august presence with show of submis- 
sive loyalty, that any crowned head would 
prize from a dutiful subject. Summers 
sympathized in the act by an imitation so 
simultaneous, that it seemed original rath- 
er than a copy. His majesty received this 
submission of his subjects with profound 
dignity. A motion of the imperial hand 
waved them into their seats. Round fol- 
lowed round in honour of the coronation, 
and for an hour or more the parties grew 
heated in ties of mutual affinity. Promo- 
tion rewarded fealty, and orders of knight- 
hood followed. Farther favour from high 
places constituted Castor prime minister of 
the Olympic realm, and Pollux lord high 
constable and master of the horse. It is 
difficult to say how far this liberal spirit of 
promotion might have gone, had not the 
profuse use of Madeira led to some unfor- 
tunate dissensions between the sovereign 
and a member of the ministry. It arose out 
of the enforcement of an edict pronounced 
by his majesty respecting the kissing of 
his great toe ; and for the performance of 
the ceremony he had, with much ado, been 
able to withdraw his boot and lift his foot 
on one corner of the table. The master of 
horse being first called on to evince his 
loyalty by this rite of submissive rever- 
ence, had, as it appeared, even at haz- 
ard of place and power, seen fit to demur. 
He furthermore displayed some deeply- 
rooted aversions to thrones and sceptres 
that the confusion of his revel had not 
wholly eradicated, and inopportunely in- 
dulged the use of certain disrespectful 
terms regarding crowned heads in general, 
signally improper in the august presence. 

'* Down ! disloyal caitiff!" shouted the 
sovereign ; " down upon thy craven knees, 
and cry the mercy of thy king I" 

"Damn the king!" roared Pollux in a 
tone equally fierce ; ** may his toes and 
knuckles, big and little, his neck and heels, 
body and soul, hide and tallow, rot in a tan 
vat before I knuckle to any king !" 

" By the thunders of my hand !" return- 
ed Jupiter, rising, thoiigh with some diffi- 
culty, from his throne, "and is the god 
of Olympus thus to be bearded by a groom 
of the stable ! Listen, audacious recreant, 
ungrateful traitor, and rebellious hind, ere 
my thunderbolts transfix thy ill-bred car- 
cass ! What ! are our own royal ears, and 
the peace of our heavenly realms, to be 
distracted by the brawling of such scurrile 
imps as thou 1" 

" You guzzling, swinish, swilling ras- 
cal !" replied the lord high constable, spring- 
ing up with clinched fist ; " PU knock more 



claret out o* your drunken snout ihaa 
you've got in your — ^*' 

" Stop !" interposed the prime minister, 
seizing his arm ; " I stay this folly. I pray 
your majesty, sit down. The royal hand 
never administers punishment. When the 
crown strikes, it strikes per alium J" 

" Right — right," said the monarch, resu- 
ming his seat ;• " we had forgotten. The 
throne accepts the rebuke from its dutiful 
and sapient minister. The hangpnan's of- 
fice shall not be separated from the hang- 
man's hand. Inimitable Castor ! our over- 
heated brow cools before the zeph3n* of thy 
timely suggestion : strong hold hast thou 
taken on our heart ; the beams of our coun- 
tenance shine on thee. The disregard of 
our royal mandate, and the violence medi- 
tated our sacred person vby the puissant 
hand of our intractable subject, at befitting 
opportunity shall receive our consideration. 
Not by this course conceding in any wise, 
albeit, that our superior skill in combat and 
greater power of arm (aid me, dutiful Cas- 
tor, to draw on this boot) could, if need be, 
sufficiently chastise his boyish insolence." 

" For the matter of strength," replied 
Pollux, " I'll try titles with you any way you 
like : over the handkerchief or rough-am^ 
tumble, side-hold, back-hold, or hip and 
shoulder ; hfling at a saw-log, throwing a 
fifty-six, or shouldering a bag o' salt." 

" Sua quisque exempla debet aquo anting 
pati,''^ replied Jupiter ; " I must even take up 
the glove thrown down by this mortal of 
the ploughshare, since our own banter hath 
invoked the challenge. Satellites around 
our throne !" said he, looking upward, " lu- 
minaries which light up the wide realm 
of our dominions ! pardon this weakness. 
Your celestial potentate descends into the 
cockpit to strive with this boorish scullion. 
No#, Sir Braggart, name the terms of this 
contest. But pause one moment, I pray 
thee; our bowels grow benignant. If there 
be any particular game in which, after the 
custom of thy rude ancestors, thou hast ac^ 
quired much prowess, choose that. And 
this, that our royal favour scorns to wreak 
upon thy clownish hide the better skill we 
possess in use of honourable arms." 

*' You bloated puff-ball !" said Pollux, in 
reply ; " I don't care the value of a dead dog 
what game we take ; but if you've a mind for 
a fair tug at a side-hold, Fm ready for you» 
and in two seconds will sprawl you upon 
this floor as flat as a toad under a cart- 
wheel." 

" Enough," responded the other, laying 
his. pipe on the table ; '' we accede to the 
proposal. Our minister will judge between 
us, and watch the fair issue of the trial." 

*' Now," said the master of the horse, as 
they stood side by side, *' I take you by the 
seat of the trousers with my left hand, 
thus—" 

** Pardon me," interposed Jui^itA'CN^^ ^-^^ 
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it vesUnenij if it suit ik^e as well. Thy 
term savours somewliat of vulgarity ; I 
pray thee recall it. Heaven forefend that 
any garment from the wardrobe of Olym- 
pus should thus be scandalized. Jupiter in 
trousers ! recall the word, my young friend, 
for the reverence due our kingly vestures." 
*^ i call it Irmsers,^^ persisted Pollux, '* as 
many a better man than either of us has 
done before to-day. So nour you will lay 
hold of mine with your right hand here, 
and 1 grip yours in this way.^' 

** Hold, there !" shouted the sovereign ; 
** moktBT manuM impoMe, I pray thee. Loose 
the hold of thy digits slightly, as roethinks 
thy clutch extends deeper U^ ia needful. 
So ; now what next V 

** We join our other two b^nds,"' said 
Pollux, *' and are ready for the fall." 

** Even so," remafked Uie ot^r ; *' I see 
into the mystery of the game." 
*' Are you ready ?" denaanded Pollux. 
" Ready." 

No sooner had the word p^^^ed the lips 
of the sovereign than he re^^hed the floor 
with a jar that rattled every glass on the 
board. He fell, however, on that part of his 
imperial person least likely to be much 
damnified by the concussion, or to vacate 
the kingly office by fatal consequences. 

" Quamum sufficU /" said the fallen god, 
rising on his feet ; *^ thy crj^ft in scullion 
art hath overcome Olympus. Let us in- 
voke the propitious favour of our brother 
Bacchus, for we presently compete with 
thee again J' The party, resumed their 
seats at the .beard, .«ad dxank in coi^ial 
•union of feeling the glasses filled to each. 
" Now," resumed his majesty, " if we 
•recollect, in the catalogue of thy fe^Xs 
there was mention .Jiiade of tcontest over 
the handkerchief I" 

*^ Yes," said the other ; " 9nd I woidd as 
(SK>on deal you a few dry ilfLngieks hetween 
the lug and the horn as .aay other man." 

Castor, acting as judge of the ceremo- 
nies, tied one end of his handkerchief to a 
nail at the side of the.sooip, and held the 
other in his hand. The combatants took 
their stations on either side of it, pre- 
pared for action. The pugilistic strife had 



all rules. This unskilful eagerness wa^ 
not, however, without its effect ; as, in a 
short lime, the more adroit player, confu- 
sed by the storm of irregular blows that 
placed his skill of guard at defiijince, receiv- 
ed a tremendous lunge in the abdomen that 
bent him instantly double. 

*' There's a puke for you !" cried Pollux ; 
'' that'll settle your supper as easily as a 
bit of codfish does a pot of hot coffee." 

** Pax portior belloy'' said the other, after 
a while, regaining his breath with much dif- 
ficulty, " I sue for peace. Good Castor, 
pour me a glass of wine," and he reeled 
mto hm chair. 

'' Yon shall have a cask of it, if yQu 
need," said the victor, with much concern 
for the accident. 

"Thanks, gentle Pollux," replied the 
other, having gulped the liquor; "give 
me thy hand. Let there be peace between 
thee and me. Pain often treads on the 
heels of folly." 

*' Curse the idle nonsense !" said the 
youth ; " PU travel all night for a doctor, 
if you wish it." 

" Nay, nay ; we hope there is no need,** 
said the other, putting tiis hand upon his 
chest, while he gradually turned whiter: 
'* in the mean time, young friends, our play 
is done. Our royal council is dissolved, 
our imperial throne abdicated, and our sub- 
lime self, to tell the truth, a little disposed 
to vomit." 

The sceptreless Jupiter spoke truly, for 
never did the stomach of either ruled or 
unruled act with more vigour in ejecting 
the overloaded weight it bore. The depo- 
sed o^cer of the livery looked with stupi- 
fied wonder on the eruption, marvelling 
where, within one body, could be found 
storage for so copious a flood. 

" You JVe on parole for the ^ight," said 
the sick man, as soon as he recovered a lit- 
tle, to Summers : " my word of honour is 
pledged to these Indians for its faithful ob- 
servance ; as a soldier of honourable feel- 
ings, you will act accordingly." 

" Fear not," he replied ; " your word and 
my own are safe." 
Walter for several hours watched ti.c 



{Proceeded but a few moments, when a blow | patient, who, at intervals, was visited \}y 



from the royal fist took the other over the 
eye with sufficient force to topple him back- 
ward headlong upon onepf the drunken In- 
dians extended on the hearth. 

" Victoria !" shouted Jupiter, " Olympus 
reigns !" 

" Let's see you do that again," said the 
discomfited party, rising, and coming to 
the stand with renewed determination of 
purpose. The contest now assumed some- 
' thing more of earnest ; the one party ma- 
king his passes and his guards after such 
fashion as displayed hi* accomplishment in 
. the science ; the other, with blinded zeal. 



those distre^8ing paroxysms so usual after 
excessive indulgence at the festive board. 
Summers, with an eye gradually turning 
from red to blue, and from blue to black, 
not long after the downfall of the Olym- 
pian dynasty was soundly asleep. To- 
wards morning, his example was followed 
by Sergeant Henderson. He was awaken- 
ed about ten the following day by Summers, 
who, lately arisen from the neighbouring 
bench, presented himself with a bandage 
over one eye. But Jupiter had departed. 
The sergeant learned from his friend 
that their companion of the previous even- 



p<r here mvd thert^ utterly reckless of | ing had entered the room an hour before 
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with a watch in his hand, which he desired 
him to hand to Sergeant Henderson (men- 
tioning him thus by name) when he awoke, 
saying that it had been left at his chamber 
in the fort of Captain Sunfish. Summers 
farther said that the gentleman had an 
overcoat on, and a riding whip in his hand, 
and after inquiring, of their state of health, 
he had left the room. 

*' So, so,*^ mased Walter to himself, as 
he took his watch from the hand of the oth- 
er, '' I^re seen the doctor at last." ^ 

After breakfast, Summers gave himself 
into custody of his Indian g^ard, and Wal- 
ter, stepping out of the door, felt the weight 
of a hand on his shoulder. Looking around, 
he found himself arrested by the two sav- 
ages from whom he had fled the evening 
before. 



CHAPTER XVIH; 

" A dog's obeyed ia office." — King Lear. 

In the River St. Lawrence, many miles 
above Montreal, is what was called at that 
time, and, for aught we know, even yet. 
Prison Island. Somewhat of an oblong 
shape, it is situated in the rapids of the 
river, which, sweeping past it, increases 
in swiftness of current and roughness of 
wave some distance below. Not far down 
the stream, and opposite to the heavy swells 
of the rapid, was, on the Canadian side, a 
redoubt, or fort, mounted with several 
pieces of cannon. This was within hail 
of the island, and communicated with it by 
means of telegraphic signals. 

This island was appropriated to the uses 
of a prison for the American soldiery, and 
was placed, at the period to which our nar- 
rative bears reference, under charge of a 
body of refugees belonging to the second 
re:giment of Sir John Johnson^s command. 
The officer of the guard, a rash and inex- 
perienced youth, who had not reached his 
twentieth year, was animated with high 
hopes of meriting the applause of his su- 
periors, besides being not a little overcome 
by a vain sense of his i*ank and authority. 
It muy, thei»efore, be presumed that his 
power was exercised with equal indiscre- 
tion, rashness, and cruelty. His vanity led 
him to suppose that every taunt and ag- 
gravating insult his waywani caprice visited 
on the rebels under him would lay the 
crown under greater obligation to himself.. 
A mistaken poHcy, thou]^, it subsequently 
proved to him, since it finally led to his 
trial, his loss of rank, and utter disgrace ; 
many of those who had felt the weight of 
his intolerant abtise being called to give 
testimony against him, and then becoming 
gratified witnesses of his descent from mil- 
itary elevation. 

Under the prison arrangements, the isl- 
and was divided into three portions. The 



lower end was set apart for the purposes 
of a garden, tilled in the summer seaeoa 
by the prisoners. This was not regsurded' 
by them as an onerous task, since it fur-: 
nished their tables with some luxuries to 
which otherwise they would have beea- 
stran|fers. At the same time, the tillage 
of this piece of ground, set off to them ia 
severalty, became a matter of agjreeaMi9 
emulation, leading. to a sort of oompetitioa 
in relative skill of husbandry. 

The middle portion of the island formed, 
the parade gvonnd, and was occupied by the 
barracks, ia which the prisoners ate and 
were lodged at night. Here was also the 
station of the main guard. The upper por- 
tion contained the residences of the ofiU 
cers, and such private citizens as had made 
it their abode either teffiporarily or =othec* 
wise. Into this the prisoners were pro- 
hibited entrance. 

Our last chapter closed with incidente 
occurring in summer. We resume in the 
midwinter following. The' young com-; 
m and ant of the guard on Prison Island 
arising, on a cold morning in the month' 
of February, looked from his window on a 
deep layer of snow that had fallen during 
the night. Dlressing himself, he came, 
with chattering teeth, into the apartmei^ 
below, where his breakfast awaited him. 

*' Diggs, shut that door," said he, sharply, 
to his servant, after rubbing his hands a 
while at the fire. 

" Yes, sir," replied the other, and shut 
it. 

'^Now rake up this fire; comfortable 

?[uarters you are Likely to have this devUish 
rosty morning, with the fire down and 
door open. If you donH keep that door 
closed, rii break your stupid calabash ; 
never knew an understrapper yet to shut a 
door after him." 

'' I believe you left it open as you came 
in," said the man. 

" Well, we'll dnpenae with your gab just 
now, booby ; I shall do a& I please with-r 
out reporting to my lackey, or asking hitf 
leave." 

*' Coffee hot this morning 1" the young 
ofilcer begain again, after a few moments* 
moody silence, and glancing at the steam- 
ing vessel. " Because, I tell yon- what, sir, 
yesterday it was rather cool." 

** Sorry for it, captain," said the servant ; 
**hope it ia agreeable this time; the fire 
was rather bad yesterday." 

" Yes, yes, no doubt," answered the su- 
perior ; '• of course, it was owing to no 
fault of yours. It was necessarily the mis- 
conduct of the fir-e, or the coffee-pot^ or the 
coffee-mill ; maybe it was in the wrong 
time o' the moon ; anything but your own 
fault." 

** It was very good when you were first 
called," said the menial, with humility ; 
** but you ovetfiltv^'^vs«k\%feNi '^\s^i^a' 
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" Silence !" ahcmled the officer, turning 
upon him ; " not another word out o' your 
braying throat ! The service is cursed by 
an insolent, villanons set of croakers. 
Give me a cup of it, you simpleton," he 
added, taking his seat at the table. The 
other took up the vessel, and commenced 
pouring, but was near dropping it from his 
hand, as the officer, with sudden vehe> 
mence, cried out, " Stop.** 

" Haven't I told you fifty times not to 
^11 above that blue stripe V 

'* I thought it was not filled to it yet,'' 
replied the poor fellow, grown nervous, as 
indeed it was not. 

" You thought, did you ? Who the devil 
gave you orders to think t Fill it up to the 
stripe, and not stand there shivering like a 
dog. Can't you sec it's not full 1" 

*' Sugar, sir ?" half inquired the servant, 
having filled the cup, and pushing the bowl 
towai^s him. 

" Sugar, sir !" replied the youth, mimick- 
ing the hesitating tones : ** how happened 
you to know I wanted sugar 1" 

*' You always take it, sir," he replied, 
timidly. 

" 1 do, do 1 1 And you sometimes take 
coffee, don't you V and he threw the scald- 
ing contents of his cup at the poor fellow's 
head, who, dodging to evade the liquid, re- 
ceived, nevertheless, a few drops in his 
bare neck. Slight as was the quantity, it 
afforded him much pain, and furnished the 
petulant young officer a field for ridicule 
and mock commiseration. Having his dish 
replenished, he ate some time in silence, 
taking occasion, at intervals, to greet his 
•ervant with a scowl or look of contempt. 
His breakfast over, the youth called for a 
cigar. The box was brought him, and, 
after he had selected one, the servant took 
a coal from the hearth with the tongs and 
held it to his master. The cigar happened 
to be defective, and he threw it away^ 

*' What do you give me such a cursed 
thing as that for ?" he roared out, inspect- 
ing the cigar he had selected with his own 
hand. He tried a second. The servant 
took up a fresh coal, and the officer, with 
his face protruded, and eyes half closed, 
sucked at the cigar some time with his nose 
quite near to the glowing ember. 

" Take away the infernal firebrand !" he 
bursted forth ; *^ do you want to burn me to 
death, by holding it to my face for an hour 
together! I didn't tell you to take up 
the backlog, you jackass; get a smaller 
coal." 

The next attempt was more successful, 
and the youth enjoyed his cigar while the 
servant brushed his coat. When done, he 
put off his morning-gown, and held out one 
arm, and then the other, as the menial put 
his coat oil him, and fitted it to his shuul- 
ders. Then, drawing on his boots, lie sat 
down to have his pantaloons drawn over 



tt\em, Afier this he took another cigar, and 
walked to the window. 

** Why has this snow been left at tho 
door," he inquired, sharply, *' and no path 
shovelled to the barracks 1 Do you sup- 
pose the commandant of this station is to 
flounder through that windfall, and then 
wade through the drift to the parade 
ground 1 Vn have every idle lubber of you 
logged before noon. The king la likely to 
have great justice done him by' this vagap 
bond brood I am disgraced by having com- 
mand of. But for the good of the cause, 
I'd throw up my commission this very 
hour. Have you seen the sergeant of the 
guard I" 

" No, sir," replied the other. 

** Go down and tell him to order out a 
party of the prisoners to clear away this 
drift." 

** The sergeant has issued your orders," 
said Diggs, returned to the room, *' and the 
prisoners refuse to obey." 

" The devil they do !" exclaimed the 
other, taking the tobacco from his mouth; 
"refused to obey my order! Hand here 
my cloak ; we'll come over a little of the 
A, B, C of discipline this morning." And 
throwing the cigar into the fire, he took his 
way towards the barracks, regardless of the 
banks he waded through as he mused on 
castigation. 

** Sergeant Corbit," said he, entering the 
barracks, " have you called the roll ]" He 
replied in the negative. 

" Beat to roll-call forthwith," ordered the 
officer. In a few moments the prisoners, 
many of them summoned from their un- 
finished meals, were drawn up in line for 
roll-call. This duty performed, the com- 
mandant ordered the sergeant to detail the 
first four for the service of removing the 
snow-drifts. 

" Captain," said the man at the head of 
the line, " the sergeant needn't do it. The 
order will not be regarded." 

'' Put that man in irons, and remove 
him," said the young officer. The ordcir 
was obeyed. 

" Call on the next four," was now the 
command. These followed the example 
of the first. 

" Iron the beggars also," said the captain. 
It was done, and the next four refused com- 
pliance with the requisition. 

" Handcuff the puppies !" again ordered 
the officer, whose lips began to tremble 
with rage, " and put them under lock and 
key for twenty-four hours." 

*• And you refuse, too, you whelp of the 
devil !" he roared again, as another disre- 
garded his authority. " Double iron the 
scoundrel, and put him in the cells two 
days without food or water. I'll see whether 
the chief officer of this station is to be 
mocked by the mulish insolence of such 
spawn of rebellion." 



WYpMINO. 



n 



** There are no more handcuffs, sir," 
■said Sergeant Corbit. 

" Tie up the rebel beggar, then, and give 
h'un twenty-one lashes," said the officer. 
The prisoner was stripped, tied up, and the 
punishment inflicted. The resolute soldier 
lK)re it without a murmur, though the blood 
^owed down his back and dropped upon 
the ground. After this another was tied 
■up neck and heels, and a rope put round 
liis neck, by which he was several times 
drawn up to the rafters, and let down again, 
•until, when finally released, he laid a long 
time insensible from the effects of strangu- 
lation. 

** Now to the next hound," said the cap- 
tain. This chanced to be an individual in 
whom, perhaps, the reader may feel some 
4rifling intereist. It was Corporal Sum- 
•mers. He turned to the young officer, and 
asked of him whether he was not detained 
•as a prisoner of war. 

"And if you are," replied the other, 
^' while here you will obey my orders." 

" I will certainly do that," answered 
Summers, " so long as your orders are prop- 
er. But have you any authority to de- 
mand of me, or any of us, the performance 
of this drudgery 1" 

" That I am judge of," said the other, 
^* and shall not submit to be questioned by 
-any of the rebel rubbish under me." 

** Well, sir," responded the corporal, 
while those about him took on faces of 
alarm or wonder, "Tm no friend to the 
king, and the king's pets don't seem likely 
to be very good friends of mine. But this 
I'll say to you, captain: after shouldering 
'the musket and periling life to put down 
British oppression, Tm not going to bow to 
it here, in this petty refugee watch-box, for 
^all the cowhides and handcuffs in Canada." 

** I order you to obey instantly !" shout- 
•ed the officer, grown white with rage. 

" Not for a d — d Tory !" replied Sum- 
mers. 

** Down with him ! down with the impu- 
dent dog!" shouted the furious officer ; " cut 
him down, sergeant. Do you stand like a 
post when I order! run the rebel Yankee 
through with your sword, I say." 

" Captain," said the sergeant, " without 
the sentence of a court martial, I do not 
feel authorized to do so." 

" Sergeant; Corbit," interposed Sum- 
mers, sharing largely in the excitement of 
the scene, and gaining assurance from the 
disinclination he manifested to execute 
the unwarranted order, *' Sergeant Corbit, 
you're a gentleman, and deserve rank and 
station under a better commander. And, 
while about this business, Tve a word or 
two more for the captain of the guard. I 
know you well,'' said he, addressing him- 
self to that individual, ** and if King George 
has a gibbet in any part of his dominions, 
it has been cheated of its deserts for many 



a day past. For the credit of his army, 
he ought long since to have kicked so des^ 
picable a camp-scavenger out of it. Ana 
furthermore, I knew your father before 
you ; and the only difference between the 
two is, that the son is a more kill-dog ren- 
egade than his sire. Now you can do 
with me as you please ; but mind this, 
captain, before this game is played out, Fll 
make you what your tory father will be 
ashamed to lick as his own cub." 

Somewhat to the surprise of all present, 
the young commandant recoiled before th^ 
fire of this onslaught, delivered as it wa9 
with inimitable boldness of tongue, and 
marked determination of manner. The 
menacing threat couched in his remarks, 
from the very uncertainty of purpose and 
manner of fulfilment, gave alarm to the obr 
ject it was hurled at. This apprehension 
of danger was the more increased, as ne 
limit could be fixed to the resolves of one 
so apparently disregardless of consequen- 
ces, and so inconceivably bold. Regarding^ 
Summers a moment with looks of miiiglea 
awe and hatred, the commandant turned 
on his heel, and, without saying a word in 
reply, left the barracks. 

" Cowed ! by the gtbry of the Yankee 
nation !" exclaimed the corporal, throwing 
up his hat. The thrill of joy, though not 
so openly manifested, was common to all 
the soldiers, now dismissed from ranks 
and going to their apartments. One of 
them, however, seeing that the matter 
might be carried to extremes, cautioned 
his friend to bear his laurels with a little 
more discretion. This was Sergeant Hen- 
derson, who stood next his friend in line, 
and had not been reached by the requi- 
sition. Summers had not been many 
minutes in his apartment when Sergeant 
Corbit entered, followed by a file of sol- 
diers. 

"1 regret this duty," said he to Sum- 
mers ; " but you know my obligations to 
obey commands." 

" Not a word about it — no apologies, ser- 
geant," replied the corporal; ** you're a 
fine fellow, and at your request I stick my 
wrist into this handcuff as freely as I 
would knife and fork into the mess dish 
after a hard day in the field." 

The punishment inflicted on our young 
prisoner amounted to nothing more than a 
couple of days' confinement. The com- 
mandant did not seem disposed to awaken 
his ire by anything more serious. 

Winter passed, unattended by farther in- 
cidents of moment to the prisoners ; and 
spring opened on the scene. The period 
of gardening arrived, and the captives en- 
gaged with eagerness in the pastime. 
Nothing had our young friends heard of 
home or relatives ; nor had they been 
permitted the privilege of communicating 
their situation to those who were igivuraut 
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of their fate. One Sabbath morning, after 
*the young men had shaved and completod 
their respective toilets, a soldier of the 
garrison (Mr. Diggs, late waiter on the 
commandant, but some time removed from 
that office, for putting a roasted potato on 
the table so hot that his master burned his 
mouth with it) entered, and directing Ser- 
geant Henderson to put on his hat, M him 
nrom the apartment. The sergeant fol^ 
lowed him out of the barracks, and thence 
iftto the inhabited part of the isTand, now 
^mated by the ^potwlatrofi in their Sun- 
day attire, nidvihg by common imputse in 
the same direction. Having w&lk'ed some 
'distance, they entered the door of a bnild>- 
ing, and the ybiing man found himself 9eal>- 
-ed in a Catholic chapel, his gfuide beside 
lihn. 

This edifice, liedicated to thte worefhijyof 
the Holy Vit^n, was neariy filled wi«h the 
officers and soldiers of the artation^ and ))er- 
sons who resided on the i^and, or had pass- 
ed over to it from the Canadian shorie. The 
foreign' etnissaries of the Romish Church 
had long before this period penetrated the 
ivilds of America, and set up the cross in 
many of its districts. Indeed, the See of 
Rome could boast a much more numerous 
body of adherents in the region of the St. 
Lawrence than any other Christian de- 
nomination. And this being the only tera- 
p\e of worship in the neighbourhood, was 
resorted to for that reason by many who 
did not profess belief in the doctrines pro- 
mulgated from its pulpit. The building it- 
self was small, of rough though substantial 
materials. Its exterior, wholly devoid of 
that superb architecture and elaborate em- 
bellishment which adorn the stately Ca- 
thedrals of Europe, necessarily failed of 
producing on the mind of the beholder any 
mspiring emotions. Within, it was finish- 
ed in the same style of economy, owing, 
no doubt, to the restricted state of the 
purse, that forbade much excess in those 
gorgeous decorations which the spirit of 
Catholicism has ever been wont to indulge. 
The pulpit was indeed carved and painted, 
but in a style rather rude and gaudy. A 
few pictures, descriptive of Bible incidents 
and the experiences of the saints, were 
suspended around the walls. Over the 
pulpit was that of the Redeemer dying 
upon the cross. 

The usual ceremonies of the Catholic 
ritual w^re soon commenced. When the 
officiating priest had finished mass, a small 
door in the rear of the pulpit opened, and 
amid the chanting of the choir, arrayed in 
cap and surplice, stepped forth a second. 
The sergeant gazed in wonder. At the 
first glance, he detected in the ecclesiastic, 
round, rosy, and rubicund as ever, his late 
sovereign of the Olympian realm, imperial 
Jupiter. He began his sermon, and Wal- 
ter listened with pride and edification. 



Well composed, and gracefully deliverpdr 
it proved his friend an equal proficient in 
the sacred duties of the desk, as in others 
of which the sergearit was not forgetful. 
The young man's mind involuntarily went 
back to the events of that night in the wil- 
derness, as the eloquent divine enforced 
on his flock the leading of godly, riglMS 
ous, and sober lives. 

The orator closed his discourse, and re- 
tired thrctugh the same door that admitted 
h>m. Soon after theaMembly broke j/p. 
In the stream that came pouring down t&t 
aisle past bim, the sengeant at fengfth per- 
ceived the sermonizer, who had now laid 
aside his elerical robea. His' heart bound- 
ed in hH bosom as the other approached,, 
and he stood with eyes riveted on his face, 
expecting to receive some look or uAo&U' 
of recognition. It is tme he caught the 
«yeof the priesCij but it was an unmeaning, 
momentary glance, such as might be boi- 
stowed on a stranger whose face is not fa- 
miliar. As he passed, however, he gave a 
slight, graVe ndd to Walter's guide, and 
went out of the chapel. 

" An eloquent man, that,'' suggested 
Walter to the soldier, as they passed on 
their way to the barracks. 

" A rouser," replied Diggs. 

" Lives on the island 1" 

" For three or four weeks past," answer- 
ed the guide. 

" Then this is not his regular congrega- 
tion f pursued the querist. 

" No ; that's in Montreal. This is only 
an outpost — a sort of garrison, you see. 
He comes the grand rounds now and then to^ 
look into the discipline. I b'lieve he passes 
a part of his summers here — has 'some 
land hereaway, I've been told." 

" And gives a few sermons while here^ 
for pastime," added Walter. 

^' Ay, to keep his hand in, I s'pose," said 
Diggs. *'A priest is like a musket; he 
must be fired off now and then, to keep out 
rust. And then it's no trouble for Father 
Janaway to preach, as you see. He jist 
opens his mouth, and there's no more fuss 
about it ; kase you mind, he can jist pour 
it out a hull day as easy as half an hour ; 
there's no eend to his tongue that I ever 
heered on. And he's dreadful polite, too." 

'*Ah! well, I should suppose, from his 
appearance, he was a good-hearted man," 
said Walter ; " no doubt he is much es- 
teemed." 

" I guess you might think so," the solr 
dier replied ; " there's not a soldier in the 
barracks, Presbyterian, Baptist, or Catho- 
lic, but would fight any hour for Father 
Janaway. The whole country, men, wom- 
en, and children, would give their last pen- 
ny to hi^i." 

" And many of their pennies he gets, too,^ 
I've no duubt," said the young man, step^ 
p;ng into his room. 
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" He gets his share, I have little ques- sentiment of joy. Suffer me to remover 

lion; the holy fathers look to the like o* your cloak; I scarcely think the state of* 

that as they go along. But," added Diggs, the weather demands its use wilihin doors^ 

retiring at the door, ** Father Janaway is however much you may have esteemed ife 

not the worse on that account.'^ essential without." 

'^ Nor the better of it^" said Walter to " I can't say it was by myself thought 

himself as the door closed on the other, necessary in either place," said Walter^ 

*' at least on the score of courtesy. My " It is a part of our tactics to obey order* 

face is not so utterly wanting in some sort without 4uestion. I took no farther thought 

of character, that the haughty priest oould about it thaa to do as my escort commimd^ 

not have sahited me at diapel,'Or recog- ed." 

hised n^e, as I should say^ by at least- a ^' True ; you say well," replied the olh- 

Bod." er; "now the mandate of this poor unit 

Walter did not fail to oomnninicate the of the rank and file is, I have no doubt, av 

particulars of his adventure to Summers, much bindiqgon the soldier in bonds as aor 

It formed the theme of their discourse for act of Parliament on the generalissimo ; 

the remainder of the day ; an oasis in the though it is said, inter nsa^ by some of our 

monotony of their life it was. In the even- barrack-masters^ to be different with your 

ing it was revived, and the two were em- sturdy friend the corporal. But come, my 

barked on the sea of conjecture, when the worthy sir, sit down^ And besides, if I 

door was opened, and Diggs again present- remember, at our last meeting you didn't 

ed himself. The soldier bowed to Walter wear glasses." 

as he placed in his hand the following doc- " Another clause in the orders of tho' 

ument : day," said the sergeant^ removing the spec* 

-JypiterTonans to his worthy subject ^^?J^t1 ^''''° ^"' ""T"^ ^h tSife' u ^^ 

CasioTsends greeting : We command you " ^pon my word," said the host, "you 

that, all excuse and worldly avocation ^'^ ? '^'^^ ^^«?^«? 9f ^ifu^i??;- ^^f,*" 

whatever set aside^ you be and appear, in ^^ »» ™y ^T^'J ^^"""^ hold this scru- 

propria persona, befor^ us forthwith fto do, P^I^IH^ ^^tS^^ ^^ .^f^^f » invaluable. Evea 

perform, regaid, and keep what may be in ««.»^. ^«' ««PP«?? ^ ^^«^ y au honty by re- 

^uity or by holy canon enjoined by our ^"»""« ypur disposal of a glass of prime 

celestial court. And this you are in no- ^^^^^^- ^ • i u 

wise to disregard, under ^nalty of our ^^ «^^ ^ ^^^^i certamly obey your 

hiffh disDleasure " ^ J reverence's command by accepting," sai4 

^ t' ' Walter, with an emphasis on the numeral. 

Having several times perused this half " Hazard might lie at the bottom of the 

legal and half spiritual summons, Walter next." 

arose and signified his disposition to obey «' If that is ^our limit, sergeant," said 

its requirements. Before leaving the;, ipom, the priest, offsetting the military phrase 

however, the soldier produced a cloak and against the clerical one he had received^ 

Eair of spectacles with dark glasses that " we will delay it until after supper." 

e had brought with him, and directed the The dialogue was maintained until at 

sergeant to place the one on his nose and length a servant entered the room and ar- 

the other on his back. Thus arrayed, he ranged the table for the evening's meal, 

followed Diggs from the barracks. At the intimation of the host, they seated 

themselves at the board, to partake the en- 

♦ tertainment provided. They did not begin, 

however, until the ecclesiastic had invoked 

CHAPTER XIX. a blessing upon it. 

** A true son of the church ! " Now, my young friend," said the host. 

Fresh coloured and well thriving on his trade." cheerfully, having (Haced an overwhelming 

Detdbn. JqjIji qjj ^{hj sergeant's plate, " let me pray 

The soldier, passing into the inhabited you dismiss all ceremony, and eat in truo 

part of the island, led the young sergeant soldier style. I have, as your eye may 

into the door of a large building, thence perceive and appetite deplore, but little in 

along the hall of the same to a door open- variety to offer ; but I trust to make some 

ing into a lighted apartment. When ush- amends for the scantiness in the merit of 

ered within this, he stood before the church hospitable feeling." 

dignitary, who was seated in a high-back- *' The richest delicacy the guest can 

ed chair lined and cushioned with red mo- ever ask," replied Walter. " But I think 

rocco. He arose from his seat on the en- neither host nor purveyor chargeable with 

trance of the young man, and greeted him blame in this instance ; unless it be for 

with great cordiality. overloading my dish with what, in point 

** Welcome, my young friend," said he, of quantity, would supply a whole squad 

in bland tones ; '' it has been some time in camp." 

since I have had the pleasure of your com- " Tut !" said the other, in the full play 

pany. I greet your presence with every of his jaws, " I was of opinion that war 
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was a whetter of appetite. Why, my dear 
«ergeant| even the dull toil of chnrohmen 
furnishes forth the will, nay, the capacity 
also, with trifling exertion, to put away 
thrice the contents of your dish. But in 
camps you are, mayhap, deprived in some 
measure of an auxiliary that is rarely 
missing in the cloister. Do you make 
practice of washing down your viands 
^pardon the homeliness of the phrase) with 
the juice of the grape V 

" I am sorry to affirm," said the other, 
-** that therein the service is slightly lame. 
The distilled essence of the apple and of 
rye is made but a wretched substitute.'* 

" Possible !" replied the other ; " I deplore 
the state of the army.** And seasoning a 
large slice of broiled flesh with a plentiflil 
coating of Cayenne, he was for some time 
silent in affording it storage within his bodjr. 

" I must not omit, my worthy guest,'* he 
said, at length, wiping his empti^ mouth, 
** to see a little after your spiritual condi- 
tion*' (filling it again), " as well as your tem- 
poral, your civil, and martial. You occa- 
sionally attend public worship, I presume 1" 

" When stationed near any place of wor- 
ship, it is always my custom," said the ser- 
geant. " I think the chaplain of our divis- 
ion could scarcely name the time that found 
me far from his platform. But since here, 
circumstances have rather closed the door 
on what desire I may have had to attend 
such places. To-day I was more fortu- 
nate. Allow me to add, the sermon pleas- 
ed me both as to merit and manner." 

The ecclesiastic bowed as he responded, 
** You do me honour. But another part 
played by the sermonizer, it may be, pleas- 
ed you not so well ; and, that I think of 
it, I make amends for it. Through policy, 
my fair friend, we were, and will be stran- 
gers. There are reasons for it. For the 
nonce, I hope my word will suffice, and 
satisfy you of the truth I utter. 1 tender 
you my apology for what you must have 
thought a breach of courtesy, in not saluting 
you this morning at chapel." 

" A hint is all we require in the service,'* 
said the sergeant.- " Excuse me for suffer- 
ing any apology in the case. I might have 
guessed there was motive in the thing. 
You will entertain no fears of my presu- 
ming on public salutations hereafter. But 
there's another circumstslnce which puz» 
zled me more than all the others ; and that 
was, how I came to procure privilege of 
attending church at all." 

"Verily," said the host, avoiding the 
query, " that, I have no doubt, you will 
learn from the soldier who had you in 
charge. My calling, as you are aware, is 
wholly disconnected with the affairs of the 
coldiery. But I have altogether omitted 
my inquiries after your friend, my worthy 
Pollux." 

* He is well," replied Walter, " and could 



in no way be better pleased than to learn 
you had thus inquired after him.** 

" Your mention of me to our mutual 
friend is a matter within your own discre- 
tion, sergeant. I count on your prudence. 
As to the corporal, I hope him no perma- 
nent injury from a passage of arms <m a 
certain night you wot of. Any serious in- 
disposition at a distance so great from pa- 
ternal care is, as no one better knows than 
yourself, attended with accumulated evil.** 

" The doctor !" said Walter, to Jiimsolf, 
imputing the allusion to his confinement at 
the stockade. **I believe," aloud, "that 
you chance to possess some skill in medi- 
cal practice ?" 

"Some skill in taking medicine,'* said 
the other, ** if I remem^r the drugs and 
nauseous mixtures put into my mouth when 
a boy. Of late years, I have touched or 
tasted little." 

" Not the doctor," thought the sergeant. 

" Your febrile attack at the fort of Cap- 
tain Sunflsh was aggravated, I believe V 

" I have been told so," replied Walter. 
" You know the valiant captain ?" 

" Indifferently well," said the priest. 

" I can't say much in favour of his hos- 
pitality, for ray own part," pursued the 
youth. *' I have been much better lodged." 

" Yet for a part of your tarry at the fort," 
said the other, " I understand you had very 
watchful supervision. To be sure, the cap- 
tain's furniture is not adapted much to the 
gratification of luxurious ease, nor is it so 
extensive as that of some other mansions. 
You were fortunate, at least, in sharing the 
best in the commandant's power, and oc- 
cupying his most princely chamber." 

" Then the commandant is entitled to 
more gratitude than I had meted out to 
him," said the youth.' " I could judge only 
of such apartments in his tenement as I 
had chance of being in. They were few. 
Your reverence may have passed more 
time there, and under circumstances more 
favourable ; consequently, the better judge." 

" Half a day and a night ; that is all,** 
said the host. " At no other time have I 
been at the stockade. Your stay there, 
though longer, had yet a safe termination; 
every bird that flies into the captain's net 
comes not off so well. The worthy com- 
mandant bends to two talismanic powers— 
the love of place, and the veneration of 
guineas. Had it suited the nod of either 
of these influences, your exit might have 
been in the attitude horizontal, feet fore- 
most ; and I think it was to the latter god 
of his idolatry you were indebted for your 
sudden departure, as it was. Besides, your 
taking refuge under the protecting arm of 
Jupiter may have saved you from the worst 
of consequences." 

" Your reverence is right," said Walter, 
having gazed a moment at this man, whose 
knowledge of his late circumstances was 
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80 critical. *^ I saw by the movements of 
the wily savages that my life was endan- 
gered. I knew it. The passing breeze 
whispered it i% me. Nothing was more 
-certain to me than that that night had 
sealed my fate.'* 

" I cannot tell," said the other. " May 
we hope your life is safe here, where, 
though abridged of liberty, your risk is loss. 
80 keep up your spirits, my young friend ; 
and should sickness overtake you again, 
contrive to drop a line to Father Janaway. 
Though not bred to the stalwart growth of 
one Doctor Jaws, he may still do so much 
as prescribe a snuff of l^artshorn, or bowl 
of chicken broth." 

'* And have you fhe honour of knowing 
my good friend Doctor Jaws ?" inquired the 
sergeant, more puzzled than ever. 

** Fame is a fast traveller, sergeant," said 
the priest, " whose voice, overcoming dis- 
tance, speaks to us from afar. Gossip is 
its faithful handmaid, and brings to us on 
wings as swift, items less important. 
"While the one blows its trumpet over the 
resetting of a neck joint or the concoction 
of a rare vegetable compound, the . latter, 
with equal assiduity, proclaims the fall of * 
a pheasant or a squirrel by the aim of youth- 
ful sportsmen." 

Walter made no reply to this, other than 
by a look, half inquiry and half confusion. 
It appeared to him that every one he chan- 
ced to meet with in this strange region was 
perfectly well read in the history of his 
iome, and what he was now disposed to re- 
gard with emotions of inward chagrin, the 
Allies of his essay in love. 

" Come, now, sergeant," said the priest, 
** as the hour of our separation has come, 
you must redeem your promise regarding 
4be glass of Madeira!" They drank to 
«ach other^s good health. 

*^ May I trouble you to hand me that lit- 
•tle bell ?" he continued. 

Walter took up the bell in his hand, which 
arrested his attention as he handed it to his 
friend. If it was not the same, it was cer- 
»tainly a very true counterpart of the one 
Jhe had used at the chamber of Captain Sun- 
^fish. 

*' An antique," remarked the host, per- 
ceiving the eye of the sergeant to rest on 
it, " besides, an heirloom in our family. I 
.prize it much ; it is rarely out of my com- 
pany." Then he summoned to the apart- 
ment by a few tinkles the soldier who had 
escorted the visiter to the house. And, be- 
fore the latter departed, the host put into 
his hand a bundle of cigars, which, with his 
•good wishes, he desired might be present- 
ved to Corporal Summers. Passing into the 
hall, their ears were greeted with the sound 
of a voice and the tones of an instrument. 
The distant part of the building occupied 
by the performer, or the closed door that 
intercepted the sounds, rendered the tones 



of the one and the voice of the other indis- 
tinct and unintelligible. 

'* Stop!" said the priest, laying his hand 
on Walter's shoulder ; " you perceive our 
temple is not wholly dedicated to Bacchus ; 
our gifted son Orpheus has likewise his 
apartment in it." 

*' Upon my word, yes ; and I like the 
playing of the modern better than that of 
the ancient," said the sergeant. '' It surely 
possesses not the moving powers we read 
of; I feel content to stand still." 

" Get along with you," said the other, 
playfully ; " what irreverence is this you 
heap on the martial peals of drum and 
trumpet, thus to stand oound by the chords 
of a cracked jannet, thrumbed by the fingers 
of my unskilled females. And a soldiert 
too ! Along with you, I say." And, press- 
ing Walter's hand, he gave him into cus- 
tody of the soldier. 

As he walked on to the barracks, his 
mind was occupied in contemplation of 
what he had seen and heard. 

" Fine music that was," said he, as tbey 
neared his door. 

" Tormented nice," replied Diggs. 

" You know the gentleman player 1" 

" Bless your soul !" answered the soldier, 
" it was a woman." 

" So, so ; his wife, I expect," said Walter. 

" His daughter, I guess," responded 
Diggs, as they entered the room. Taking 
the cloak and spectacles which Walter had 
worn again on the return, he departed, 
leaving the young officer to present to his 
overjoyed companion the bundle of cigars, 
together with the good wishes of Father 
Janaway, and the history of his visit. 



CHAPTER XX. 

" A hundred thousand welcomes." — Coriolanut. 

The week intervening between the ser- 
geant's visit and the next Sabbath was 
tedious. He counted the days, and, finally, 
the hours. Nothing had, in the interim, 
been heard of his clerical friend. But al- 
most daily had Diggs visited the prisoner's 
room with presents of fruits and table 
luxuries. Once he had brought a bottle of 
Madeira. The messenger was questioned 
a few times as to the donor, but he evaded 
a direct reply. 

At length the Sabbath came, and found 
the young men early up. Walter display- 
ed as much care at his dressing-glass as 
though about being presented at the proud- 
est court of Europe. The expected hour 
arrived, and so also did the guide. Instead 
of the one only, he, this time, escorted 
both. Father Janaway came out at the 
httle door, as on the former occasion, and 
preached an eloquent discourse. Walter 
had high opinions of its rhetorical merits ; 
and Summers said, afterward, that it was 
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daitnied well done. Again he came down 
the aisle with the same look of indiffer- 
ence. He caught the eyes of the young 
soldiers, hut his face was chang^le^s as 
marble. He had a lady on his Jirm, hot a 
Teil to her bonnet concealed the features 
of her face. Walter would gladly have 
scanned the resemblance they might bear 
to those of the father. 

In' thie evening both the young men at- 
tended at the hospitable board of the 
churchman. The cheer was excellent; 
the vivacity of the host heart- warming : 
the Madeira produced, thoagli spaTingly 
Tis^. He and Summers, the latter in dia- 
lect nervous more than it was polished, 
the former in florid diction^ had mutual 
Tallies on the relative merits of the side- 
hold; and the science pugilistic. At the 
particular hour, under chargeof Diggs, they 
departed. 

Once afterwartl, during the sanle week, 
Waltef was summoned to attend alone; 
The next Sabbath they attended chapel ; 
hi the evening they were at the ecclesias- 
tic's. For a month this round of enjoy- 
ment contmued. Then came a period of 
two weeks, during which they were not 
cited from their room, nor had they seen or 
heard of Father Janavvay. 

At the end of this period the two youths, 
as well as the prisoners generally, were 
engaged at their daily pastime, the culti- 
vation of the ground plots. Our two young 
friends, whose lots, under proceedings in 
partition, were laid off side by side, were 
cheerfully at work with their hoes within 
reach of each other. It being a warm day, 
they had taken off as much of their apparel 
as custom permits to be dispensed with, 
and, with shirt sleeves rolled up to the el- 
bows, and necks bare, they were in very 
primitive style of dress indeed. Walter, a 
little tired in the back from constant stoop- 
ing or bending down, had raised himself 
erect to relieve the pain, and wipe from his 
face the perspiration there gathered in 
large drops. On happening to cast hii 
eye towards the entrance to the cultivated 
grounds, it encountered, some forty yards 
off, what induced him instantly to resume 
his bending posture again, exclaiming, as 
he thus turned his face to the ground, 
«' Good God ! is it possible !" And forth- 
with began digging with an energy fatal 
to many of the tender plants he Was pre- 
tending to nourish. 

" What's possible 1" asTced Summers, 
looking up, and observing the destrdction 
his friend was making with his hoef. 
" What's possible 1 the cutting up by the 
roots, in two minutes, what has been the 
work of a month ?" 

'* Jack/' said the other, in an under tone, 
and trembling like a young advocate at 
his first speech, ** mind what I tell you ; ! 
and don't pop -up your head aseOonas the I 



word is odt of my month. T want you to 
steal a si}' glance at the entrance yonder, 
and tell me what you sec." 

** If it's anybody very pft-ticular," said 
the corporal,'** I'll give *em a shot from a 
masked battery." With which view he 
faced in the opposite direction fn>m the 
entrance, and bendinpr down low, as if to 
pull a weed,- threw hw eyes obliquely un- 
der him in the direetit^n required. 

'* It is possible, as sore an fate !" he ex- 
claimed, with as nnich emphasis and vol- 
ume of voice as a whisper couM convey. 

" Father Jatlaway, eh 1" asked Walter, 
in a quiver, still dealing didath among the 
vegetables. 

*' As sure as 3rou are born, and Ruth 
Dinning (names eitcepted) on his arm !" 
said the corpOhil. " And — who the devil's 
that youn^ chap she has hold of?' 

" Is she looking this way 1" demandea 
the sergeant, ripping up a hill of corn. 

*' No, not yet," replied Summers. 

" Black whiskeriB and a mustache, eh f 
whispered Walter. 

" Whol she? bless your soul, no," said 
the corporal. " Why, what are you think- 
ing about 1 your wit's not flying off the 
handle, I hope V 

" Never cooler in my life," replied the 
other, jerking up a thrifty pumpkin- vine. 
" No, I don't mean that she wears whis- 
kers, of course ; the young man with her." 

^* Black whiskers, mustache, side-arms, 
fatigue-cap, green uniform, broad shoulder- 
ed, and a decent leg," pursued the corpo- 
ral, taking an inventory of his points. 

*• Did you ever see him' before V asked 
Waller. 

" Let's take another squint," said Sum- 
mers, again levelling himself in his pos- 
ture of observation*. After a moment he 
withdrew his eyes, and fixed them on Wal- 
ter with a prolonged stare, significant of 
surprise, sorrow, and astonishment. The 
other, with a side look, returned the lengthy 
gaze of his friend. 

" It is so, is it not 1" he finally inquired. 

" It is CHaried^ Henderson, wearing the 
dress of the enemy, as sure as the sun falls 
on his face !" said the corporal. ** Lord 
of heaven, Warher, cotild yont father see 
that !" 

" It would bfbak his heart," replied the 
agitated youth, as a tear gathered' in his 
eye ; " do<it speak of it, good Jack. The 
subject is too painful. It's enough that I 
am here, barred up like a felon by night, 
and treated as a slave ; but this is nothing 
in comparison with the pain of seeing my 
only brother barter himself away to the 
oppressors of our land ; and knowing, as I 
do, how sorely it wotild pierce the bosoms 
of those who nurtured both of us with far 
more tendern€*9S and care than they seein 
likely to be paid for." 

*' I do belli0v0 the^' are looking- at w 
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luow,'^ said the corporal, taking anothe^r 
glauce. 

"Do you say sol" the other replied, 
hastily, asisailing a stout thistle with his 
hoe bottom upward. 

'* 'rhere," pursued Sumiuers, " they are 
moving off, and I donH think they have 
seen us." 

" I hope not,'* replied Walter, now ven- 
turing to raise his eyes and watch their 
receding steps, until, passing behind the 
-barracks, they were out of sight. 

" Well, there's the end of Uiat chapter," 
=8aid the corporal. 

" Yes, and pretty well oyer too," re- 
plied his companion, relieving his excited 
feelings by a tremendous heave; of the 
chest, and a sigh that left it a perfect vac- 
uum. 

'* These are tasteful habiliments for the 
reception of friends, Jack,'^ he added, and 
both laughed at the survey of their persons. 

Walter let down his sleeves and button- 
ed his shirt collar, saying, " It^s as well to 
be a little on guard, for who knows when 
the grand rounds may be looked for again. 
You think they did not see us ?" 

" Not they," answered Summers ; " I 
drew as fine a sight on 'em as a rifleman 
on a red-coat." 

" Not that I am ashamed of being seen 
here in honourable captivity," said Wai- 
ter ; ^' but, after all, in Uiis kind of garb, 1 
had just as readily be overlooked as not." 

" And, not to call names, especially by 
these visiters/' suggested .^he corporal. 

''And then I lud oth^r reasons," said 
Walter. 

The young men $oon after, returned to 
the barracks. The sergeant stopped a mo- 
ment before reaching their room, while 
the othier passed on to it. W^hen Walter 
entered the apartment half an hour after- 
ward, he found himself alone. Sitting 
some time in silent thought, he was awa- 
kened from his revery by the sudden and 
hasty opening of the door. Summers en- 
tered at a quick pace, threw his hat with 
some velocity against the side of the room, 
and then proceeded to haul off his coat, 
and unbpttoned his collar. Then stepping 
to the farther end of the room, he faced 
about, and, taking his position, commenced, 
with feet and lips, the execution of a regu- 
lar double shuffle. His friend, beholding 
these movements, followed up by the ter- 
rible clatter his shoes made on the floor, 
was induced almost to pronounce him 
mad, without the preliminaries of a jury 
of inquisition. 

" Why, what is the matter V he inquired 
at length. 

* Stop a minute," said the other ; " don't 
bother me." And, with his head and 
shoulders thrown back, he continued the 
dance. 

*' There, that's taben the wire edge off a 
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little," he,said,.0nishing his .^ercise and 
sitting down by Walter. '' Now, the breaJk- 
down over, I'm ready for business." 

" Well, I am glad of it," said his friend ; 
''but I thought your business, from the 
cutting out, would require finishing in the 
madhouse. What's the explanation of this 
riddle?" » 

*VStop till I take a chew o' tobacco," re- 
plied Summers. And then drawing as 
near as possible to the other, he began.: 
" Now, keep cool -and lay low, my boy, for 
I'm going to put a little matter in your ear 
that may be gpod for the earache. When 
you stopped back there to tylk, I came on 
to the door, and, while walking up the open 
space, what in the name of Heaven do you 
think I happened to see coming out of our 
doorV 

" I can't tell," said Walter. 

" A petticoat !" 

" A petticoat !" echoed the sergeant. 

" So help me Moses ! a petticoat," af- 
firmed Summers. " It slipped out o' the 
room like a shadow, and slipped into the 
door opposite like a ghosts 1 rather think 
it (not the petticoat itself, but the wearer) 
caught a sound of my foot, and then com- 
ing out of the room, saw me approaching. 
Well, I concluded I had as much right to 
take a squint into anybody else's room as 
anybody else had to l(K)k into mine. And 
besides, having an eye to the sex a little, 
as you kiiow, I made up my mind without 
delay to return the call. Therefore I step- 
ped right up to the dpor and laid my thumb 
on the latch ; but it was held down on the 
inside, so I laid a little more weight on it 
and forced it down. Then came a tussle 
to open the door. I puslied like vei>- 
geauce, and the petticoat pushed the other 
side for life. At last I turned my back to 
it, and gained an inch at a time, slipping 
my heels along to hold all the gainings, 
till I got it about half open ; and then, just 
as I expected, the door gave way, and t 
backed into the room a little faster than 
desired. However, gathering up, I looked 
about to see what had become of the petti- 
coat " 

" And you found it 1" 

" Yes, and what was inside of it too," 
replied the corporal. " There was a wom- 
an, with her face hid among the bedr 
clothes, thinking, like a partridge, no doubt, 
when this was done, her whole body was 
out of sight. I just stepped up and pulled 
a sheet or two away, although she hung 
on to them like a monkey to a chestnut ; 
but I hauled away until nothing was left 
but the pillow, and then I laid vix)lent hand 
on that. This come pretty tough, worse 
than drawing teeth, you may depend ; but 
I gained the day, after the pillow was torn 
half apart. And there stood my prisoner, 
with her hair frouzled, and face red as the 
sun in anjdst. But before I had time ta 
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take a posture of defence and stand at 
guard, could you think what she did t^* 

*♦ What was it V* inquired the sergeant. 

" Why, calling me an abominable, med- 
dling, miserable monster, she threw her 
arms right around my neck." 

" To choke you, do you mean ?" asked 
the other. * 

" I donH know that she meant so bad as 
that," said the narrator ; " but it came next 
neighbour to it. To tell the truth, it was 
a tolerable tight squeeze. All I could do 
was to pay back in the same currency ; so 
we had it as fair on the one side as the 
other. Finally, she kissed me to let go, 
and there was the end of it." 

" Did you find out who it was ?" asked 
the other. 

" Well, now," said the corporal, " to 
break rules for once, it was (hold your ear 
a little closer) Deb." 

" Deb !" ejaculated the sergeant. 

** Stay there, if you please," interposed 
the other ; " there's no use of coming over 
the word oftener ihan's necessary. But 
I've a little more to say of her business. 
Do you see that dry stump yonder on the 
bank of the river?" pointing, as he spoke, 
to the trunk of a tree, either broken or cut 
off some five or six feet from the ground. 
"Well, to-morrow night, at twelve pre- 
cisely, a boat will be rowed to that iden- 
tical spot, and a bit of fox-fire, the size of 
your hand, will appear on its top. That 
will be a sign that all is ready. Diggs, for 
the last week or more, has stood guard at 
that hour, over this part of the prison. 
Just when the signal appears on the dead 
tree he is to be called aside a moment to 
lake a guzzle at the contents of a canteen. 
And here," pulling a key from his pocket, 
"is a little tool that will open that lock 
just as naturally as the one the guard car- 
ries on his ring ; and then a Jight foot 
and a bold heart will carry two heroes of 
Millstone to the States." 

" And the lady ; does she go on board the 
vessel with us f" 

" She leaves the island to-morrow morn- 
ing," said Summers. 

Trusting to the proposed plan, the young 
men prepared for their escape on the fol- 
lowing night. Without having had farther 
intelligence of their friend, the night came. 
The prisoners, each with a small bundle, 
containing the few articles they had re- 
solved on taking with them, were awaiting 
the signal. When the hour came on, the 
eyes of both were fastened 'on the dead 
tree. At length a small ball of the size of 
a walnut was seen on the top of the stump, 
omitting its dull ray. Summers drew his 
k( y from his pocket and inserted it in the 
lock. »» Who's there 1" hailed a voice in 
the entry way without, not many yards 
fn^m their door. The sentinel hailing ap- 
penred to haVe been attracted by- the noiao 



of the key. His Toice was not that of 
Diggs. In a moment he stepped to the 
door of the room next the young men, and 
put his hand to the lock ; it appeared to be 
all ri^ht ; and he passed to that they were 
standing at. He also put his hand on the 
lock of this ; he then knocked at the door. 
The prisoners, trembling with excitement, 
stood silent as possible, without answering 
the summons. In a short time, the senti- 
nel, deeming them asleep, walked away, 
and for half an hour they neard his regular 
tread up and down the open space. In 
the mean time, a second and larger signal 
appeared on the tree, as though the first 
might not have been discovered by those 
for whom it was designed. 

Another voice was soon after heard with- 
out, apparently in conversation with the sen- 
tinel on duty. The speakers gradually re- 
tired from the spot, until their voices ceas- 
ed to be heard. Summers, waiting a short 
time, applied his key a second time ; he 
finally turned it, and the bolt flew back. 
Opening the door, he gazed down the 
court, and perceived no one stirring. The 
young men now stepped from the room, but 
as suddenly stepped into it again, as they 
heard the sentinel's voice at the most dis- 
tant end of the court. Summers, holding 
the door ajar, perceived him issue from a 
side door, exclaiming, as he did so, " No,^ 
no, one glass at a time, my friend ; I don't 
make a fool o' myself the first night of 
standing guard in this ward of the prison. 
Let up mr the present ; when relieved (mm 
duty I'll call and have it out with you; 
but just now I've no mind of going under 
arrest to the guard-house for neglect of 
duty." And he continued his walk up the 
court towards the young prisoners. 

It was near morning when, still listen- 
ing to the ceaseless step of the sentinel 
as he passed and repassed their door, the 
disappointed watchers took occasion to re- 
lock the portal^ and giving over the enter- 
prise, betook themselves to their bunks. 
As the corporal's female friend had inform- 
ed him of her intended departure from 
Prison Island the morning before, they had 
now abandoned all hopes of escape. 



CHAPTER XXI. 

" To brag of benefits one hath bestown, 
Doth make the best seem less, and most seem- 
none." — Brohb. 

We conduct the reader, if he shall so far 
have borne us company, into an apartment 
in the city of Montreal, where, at a table 
covered with papers and various mafn- 
script documents, sits Colonel Dinniag. 
Laying down the one he has last perused; 
he rests his chin on his palm, and muses. 
The revery is at length broken by the 
hasty entrance of Charles Henderson, 
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whose bearing indicates the greatest ex- 
cess of joy. 

*' My dear sir/^ he shouts to the other, 
*' I am overpowered with exultation. It 
is the greatest day of my life — a day of 
miracles ! Could I have dreamed out my 
future, there is scarce a hope anything 
more dazzling could have fallen on my 
pillow. Excuse this cataract of joy," con- 
tinued he, squeezinfT the colonel's hand ; 
" you will pardon it, surely, when I tell 
you the cause." 

" I pant to know it, Charles," replied the 
elder, smiling ; " pray unburden yourself ; 
joy, as well as grief, finds relief in freedom 
of vent." 

" I almost fear to do so," answered the 
young man ; " you'll laujfh at me — think 
me hoaxed — or deem the crown grown 
childish or run mad. But the matter is 
this. I was within the hour waited on by 
the governor. Somehow my name had 
reached his ear, and, gilded by the gloss 
of some flatterer's report of me, had won 
its way to favour. The governor came to 
open on my view a new firmament of glo- 
ry ; truly, an unlooked-for heaven of gold- 
en hopes. My mind was fired with it, my 
dear sir ; yet the bewildering charm did 
not even then more affect me than the 
deep sense of gratitude my heart felt for 
you. For to you am I indebted for trans- 
plantation in this generous soil, this Eldo- 
rado of wealth, renown, and shining hon- 
ours." 

'* Indeed, I perceive some reason in what 
you were saying of hoaxing and dreams," 
said the colonel, while the other was taking 
breath. *^ You remind me of a novice for 
the first time at a play. I must dismount 
you from this horse of the clouds, before 
anything like rational prose is likely to be 
gleaned from your lips." 

" So, Indeed, it is," replied the other ; 
" a short nap might have cooled me a lit- 
tle, and then I had come to you without 
wings. But now to the story. Perhaps 
overrating my knowledge of the region of 
the Susquehannah, and building, at the 
same time, too much on my military skill, 
the governor came to break to me an en- 
terprise, and to load me with undeserved 
honours. Would you believe it ? he talk- 
ed to me of an order of knighthood !" 

" Indeed ! and on what terms V 

" A descent upon the Susquehannah, and 
destruction of the rebel strongholds ; the 
limit of the enterprise to be Wyoming. 
It was impossible for me, a long while, to 
believe the man sincere. It is true, I may 
have been regarded in more favourable 
light for adopting the cause of the king in 
voluntary choice ; and again, my particu- 
lar intimacy with the character, condition, 
and resources of the enemy, together with 
some geographical knowledge of the coun- 
try beyox^ what a stranger might be pre- 



sumed in possession of. At aU events,, 
the great reward was offered me." 

**• And your assent given the proposi- 
tion," suggested Colonel Dinning. 

" I am holding it under consideration,"" 
replied Charles. 

*' Most men," said the other, '* would 
waive the ceremony of consideration.. 
The fruit you speak of does not grow on 
every man's tree. I could have found a 
hand to pluck it down, without calling oa 
the mind for a reason." 

" Then," responded the young man, " I 
am fixed. I break to you without delay 
the conclusion as formed. I hope it may 
not be otherwise than agreeable. I open 
to you my whole mind. There is one 
matter, Colonel Dinning," he continued^ 
with hesitating emotion, *'' I hold far above 
wealth or honours. If obtained, even by 
long seeking and weary procrastination, I 
should prize it a richer Godsend than 
knighthood dropped into my lap unsought ; 
ay. or the broadest domain the sovereign 
has in his gift." The young man paused. 

" I know your meaning, Charles," said 
the other, relieving him from the avowal ;. 
" it is the hand of my daughter.*' 

"Yes. And now I inform you of ray 
purpose. My poor services can never 
render me worthy of the king's intended 
favour. If bestowed, I should feel but 
awkward under its weight. You, with 
more years and greater experience, of 
better acquirements and more ability to 
aid the cause of the crown, might in great- 
er measure compensate the donor, and 
wear the honour with credit. I lay it at 
your feet. All I am able to perform in 
requital, the governor shall command me 
in." 

" Noble, noble-hearted fellow !" exclaim- 
ed the other, springing up, and throwing an- 
arm around the young man ; ** you fill me 
with wonder. I have scarce a word great 
enough in your praise. My deep gratitude 
is too poor for suitable expressions. The 
unbridled joy you spoke of but now has 
left your bosom to fill my own. I thought 
myself arrived at that sober confine of life 
when these toys cease to move us. Sit 
down, my dear boy ; it is my turn to speak. 
I trust I may safely commit to your breast," 
he continued, ^' a few circumstances that, 
until now, it has not been my business to 
communicate to many others. I do it in 
return for the nobleness of spirit you have 
shown, and the good faith heretofore ob- 
served in all your intercourse with me. 
Some years have elapsed since I disem- 
barked at this very port, an adventurer 
from the mother country. An only sister, 
being with myself the only survivers of 
deceased parents, came with me. She 
was a fine girl, Charles, and had stronger 
hold on my heart than it has ever been the 
lot of others to gain. The youngest of 
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onr family, she wigis adercd by hef parents 
by all that passion the patriarch of old 
lavished on his last born. And this was 
manifested (with the fulness of roy appro- 
bation) in our parents' w*lL By this she 
shared equally with me an estate consid- 
erable in amonnt, even by tfee standard of 
English wealth. Her portion waw by me 
invested chiefly in lands, here and in the 
colonies. Leaving her here under friendly 
protection, pioneer-hke, I wandered into 
the wilds of Pennsylvaftia. No means of 
•communication being then established '4)e- 
tween this and my place of seclusion, I 
had no intelligence of her for a period of 
two years. On my retuni hence (pardon 
me this idle tear), she was gone. In vain 
was every search after her ; not a trace, not 
the least clew could be found. From a few 
slight circumstances, one of which was a 
habit she had of sleep-walking, it was final- 
ly supposed she had wandered to the ri\*er, 
:and accidentally fallen into its waters. 
From that day I have mourned her as no 
more. It made sombre my gayetv of 
hearts-darkened my path of life. I loved 
her dearly,** he stammered, with a hand- 
kerchief at his eyes ; " and even now, in 
the happier world, she bears with her all 
the softness this bosom ever knew. Ex- 
cuse this extended detail : let us come to 
other things. As you perceive, I am her 
heir. Besides the inheritance thus acqui- 
red, it has been lyiy fortune to accumnlate 
by my own exertions. } may say, the 
acres in n)y name are countless. Those 
in the colonies, it i$ true, may now hang 
on the contingency of war. Mine, if the 
rightful cause of the crown triumph ; on 
the other hand, they become confiscated 
if it fail. Be that as it may, all that was 
my sister's,*' pointing to the packets on 
the table, " is now yours. As her heir, I 
shall this day transfer my right to you. 
At my decease you will, by virtue of my 
-will, become possessor of all that fortune 
has thrown in my way. And to all this, 
my dear boy, I add the hand of Ruth." 

The young man grasped the hand of his 
friend, and held it in his without uttering a 
word. Unaffected emotion choked his ri- 
oting thanks, and, for the first time perhaps 
since childhood, a tear stole from his eye 
— a tear of grateful joy. 

" And now you will see the reason of 
immediately returning to the governor, 
and closing the bargain with him," said 
CJolonel Dinning, " substituting myself in 
your stead. And for my part, it shall be 
my immediate care to intercede elsewhere 
in your favour." 

The young ofiicer forthwith left the room 
to proceed in the execution of his errand. 
Colonel Dinning lost, no time in summon- 
ing a domestic, whom- he despatched with 
;i message to the chamber of his daughter ; 
nor was it long until she appeared m his 
pivseace. 



'' Well, truant," said be^ with playful gfay- 
ety, as he arose and kissed the maiden, **i 
must tighten your leading-strings h little, 
or I lose your society n\ftogeiher. Yon 
misses, like gossamer-webs, grow so un- 
tangfble, that it's a life's lubour to eome 
near you. Here have you been spiriting 
away from pkioe to place the last month « 
so, like a perfect wf)l-o'-theoW)sp. Bot so 
it is ; we old fellows.grawn rusty in yeare, 
are soon outshone by the more giaiudy but- 
terflies of youth. I make no doubt this 
steeple chase yesterday from the island 
with Chdples was'worth a year passed ti 
my less acceptable compaoy." * 

" If you speak in jest," replied Ruth, -"I 
subscribe at onoe to all you «ay ; but if in 
verity, I must say you do me great wrong, 
Indeed, there is little enjoyment I have bat 
in your society ; and for the matter of age, 
I I should have little aversion in snaking ex- 
change with you, did it serve your pleas- 
ure." 

*^I cannot say how much you delight 
me," responded the gratified parent ; ^your 
affection lays me under many obligations. 
And that you advert to some wiilingtiess to 
serve my pleasure, it reminds me tluit thers 
is a subject on which I have long had much 
desire of conferring with you. As your 
own welfare lies at the bottom of it, I hope 
your pardon in submitting it to your con- 
sideration ; and of my desire to enhance 
yoor happiness, I trust none will doubt" 

" Not I, at least," replied RAh, with a 
look of affection. 

" But, should you not favour my views, I 
cannot say how much it would grieve me. 
My heart flatters me you will," and a pause 
ensued. 

It may not be supposed that his young 
companion, with all the acumen of her sex 
and the exercise of faculties ripened into 
fair growth, could mistake the mark at 
which these intimations were aimed. He, 
on the other hand, aware of the former sen- 
timents of her heart, could not but antici- 
pate some difficulty in the path of his hopes, 
overconae, meantime, with an inward con- 
sciousness that the subject, when submitted, 
would perhaps do violence to the young 
lady's plans »nd feelings. 

** It is," he began, slowly, " a matter that 
may already have exercised your mind, 
perhaps been the subject of its full delib- 
eration, perchance decree." 

" I cannot tell ; it may be ; you have not 
fliamed it." 

Colonel Dinning arose and walked sev- 
eral times across the room, as if endeav- 
ouring to resume the dialogue. The pause 
made had, as it were, driven him out of 
the current. He was, however, relieved 
by his younger companion. 

**- What you have to «ay I will hear with 
pleasure; I do not doubt 'jwir sincerity. 
You havetot to.i»# teak-wtih me on wif 
Bxibject.'' 
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" True ; I had near omitted it," said he, 
sitting down ; '* we will begin at once. I 
don't know but my mind was wandering to 
something else. Then we will talk it over 
freely, beginning where we left off. There 
is my young friend Charles ; I would you 
'Could nnd it in .your heart to like him, my 
child," and looking in her face with anx- 
ious inquiry, he paused. Ruth did not re- 
turn his gaze, but bent her eyes to the floor. 

" You do not answer me, my dear ; my 
heart is in the theme ; I would beyond all 
things his affection found response in your 
breast. Do you know how much he loves 
^rou V 

But there was not a word that answered 
the interrogatory. 

" I fear my question has confused you. 
dome," said he, kindly taking her hand, 
" may I argue from your manner that I have 
broken in on any hoarded secret of your 
foosom '? It may be his passion for you is 
already more than requited. If so, be open 
with me, my dear child ; you could not more 
safely intrust the secret than with me." 

** No, no," said Ruth, " I have no such 
secret in my keeping." 

" You do not love him, then, who so ten- 
derly loves you ?" 

" I do not," replied the girl ; " I cannot." 

"You drive a dagger through me," re- 
plied the other, letting go her hand. "I 
am stricken to the heart's core — my hopes 
crushed to the earth." 

" Forgive me ; forgive me, my dear ben- 
efactor — my more than parent J" exclaim- 
ed Ruth, throwing her arms around his 
neck. " I will do anything, everything for 
you — all, and more than you ask of me. I 
cannot see you thus." 

"Why, an angel still!" responded he, 
and returning the embrace, for a moment 
blessed with an inward prayer her whom 
it was his purpose to overinfluence. 
t '* But how can I urge upon you," he in- 
quired, " what may be repugnant to your 
adoption? And yet a little while the 
bride of my dearest friend, and the bud 
planted at the altar might bloom at the 
domestic hearth. The coldness you feel 
may not be of that icy hardness that 
gushings from another's heart will not thaw 
it. Come, now, my dear one, let us speak 
more of it. I do not, indeed, seek to throw 
you on the waste ground of any one's re- 
gard. I would transfer you to warm and 
generous soil. He adores you. Any ex- 
ertion will not be too much for him to be- 
stow in purchase of your happiness. All 
care and solicitude of friend, protector, pa- 
rent you will ever find in me. I say no- 
thing of what I have done for you, or will 
do ; more than this, that the past shall not 
weigh in favour with the time to come. 
My gratitude will make me your wor- 
shipper." 

"It is much — much I owe you," said 



Ruth, " and much indeed you seek me to 
reps^." 

" Say nothing of what you owe," quick- 
ly interrupted the other, "nothing of that. 
I demand of you no reckoning, my child. 
Granting or refusing my* prayer makes no 
change in my love." 

" It is, at all events," she continued, " a 
great step you place before me. There is 
no other obstacle to my foot that it were 
not easier to surmount. I find it hard, in- 
deed, to sever at a blow the silken cords by 
which hope has long been leading me, and 
to stop here the stream so long flowing 
around my heart. I do not know, but it 
seems my day would sink in night; not 
a sun to rise on the hereafter. The dark- 
est hour of the past would be noonday to 
it. My heart shudders at the contempla- 
tion ; the chills of that long winter period 
reach me even in fancy. Oh ! my father ! " 
she exclaimed, with a tearful eye, and look 
of imploring supplication, " how is it that 
you urge me to this great step !" 

" Never— never, my poor child !" an- 
swered the other, melted down by this ap- 
peal and aspect of suffering resignation; 
" I, that have been your protector, will not 
now lead you to the rock of ruin. Be 
your hand and heart at your own untram- 
melled giving. It shall be my aim to fill 
the first with wealth, the other with peace. 
Had it been the pleasure of fortune to give 
your inclinations a different direction, you 
had made me the happiest of men. Nay, 
I cannot speak the full measure of my bliss. 
And then, for another reason I have not 
named," he added, half musing, " I could 
have wished it otherwise. But it is lost. 
Bawble that it was ; its playful light was 
dazzling in the eye, while the extended 
fingers were closing around it. It is gone. 
iJ'alse, beguiling flame, like that of the bog, 
ever in view, yet flying from the pursuers 
hand. The dear pearl of fame, like the 
treasure love, chance garners in the far- 
off storehouse ; the morass lies between ; 
while the only pass to it is barred to the 
travellers feet. 

" How is it," he continued to himself, as 
he arose and paced the room," that this gau- 
dy trifle had grown so to my heart, that, I 
shame to say, the heart bleeds at tearing 
it away? Let it pass — let it pass ; 'tis like 
the light of pestilent suns, breeding corrup- 
tion in the mind it illuminates. I am no 
schoolboy, to whimper over this gold-bug 
that has escaped me. At best, I cannot 
lose what I never possessed." 

" But you shall not lose it, whatever it 
may be," said Ruth, at the close of this so- 
liloquy. " No foolish aversion of mine 
shall balk your purpose, nor patient en- 
durance of any lot assignea me. 1 am at 
your disposal, if it serve your purpose ; it 
is my pleasure to be so." 

" You roll a mountain off me, darling !" 
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exclaimed the delighted man of ambition, 
tuminff to her ; *' yours shall be a journey 
over flowers. My heart bends up again, 
like the bough disencumbered of the snow- 
drift. Your pleasure to do so ! There's a 
blesi^ing in the word. . Then, my dear child, 
your free and voluntary bestowal of your 
hand alone justifies me in seeking it." 

"I hope to say it is so,** replied the 
maiden : '* our wills may be curbed, though 
not directed. It shall be my aim. I trust 
there is no imperative haste; my answer 
will be given your proposal, after suitable 
opportunity of reflection." 

"How?" inquired the other, as though 
the prize were slipping through his fingers. 

" I would claim some time for thought," 
said Ruth. '* The suddenness of this meas- 
ure has, in some degree, unsettled my cool- 
ness. My concurrence in a twelvemonth, 
I hope, would be in time 1" 

" A twelvemonth !" pondered the other, 
who readily foresaw that his friend Charles 
might see proper to stipulate for immedi- 
ate assurances, in the clinching of their 
bargain. " And can you name no period 
less, my child V 

" I am disconcerted," said Ruth, with a 
glance of mind into the future ; " pray ex- 
cuse me now. I will try to shorten the 
period. I feel weary and faint; some 
other time we'll speak of it again — no, 
never, I hope, again !" she added, to her- 
self. " Do not distrust me, my dear father ; 
your wish shall rule me. The daughter 
can never err in gratifying the parent's 
wish. Well leave it so." 

The young lady retired to her chamber. 



CHAPTER XXn. 

" You had better 
Take care what you reply to such a letter.** 

Don Jtutn. 

The next morning Ruth wrote the fol- 
lowing letter to Father Janaway : 

" Mt^dbarest Friend, 

"For some past months having been 
committed, by my father, to your charge 
and protection, I am about to confer with 
you on a subject of, to me, the greatest 
possible interest. May I hope you will 
indulge me the freedom, and receive with 
forbearance the burden I propose to lay on 
your attention! To none else can I make 
my plaint; and I make it, my dearest 
friend, to you, since, heretofore, you have 
been pleased to manifest much concern in 
my well-doing. 

" When, some time since, I left W3ro- 
ming, it was my chance to make, as one 
halting-post of the journey, the stockade 
of Captain Sunfish. I had but just gone 
into my apartment when notes of alarm 
reached my ear. On raising the window 
sash, I perceived an individual at a case- 



ment, or airhole, obliquely under me, who-^ 
appeared to be detained by one arm, held' 
by a person within. Thus pinioned, the' 
captive was forcibly made auditor of some 
message the other had to deliver. I thought 
I recognised the tones of this voice as those 
of Corporal Summers. The more was I 
confirmed in the impression, as, but a few 
days in advance of me, he had been taken 
north by a party of Indians, who had cap- 
tured him. 

•* I immediately descended, and was near 
the commandant when the released indi- 
vidual came in to report that a prisoner in 
one of the cells was seriously ill. The in- 
formation was received with utter disre- 
gard by the black dignitary, who evinced 
not the slightest design of affording the 
sufferer relief. I interposed, but with no 
better success. At length permission was 
granted me of visiting the cell myself. 
Being well disguised, I repaired ..thither. 
My suspicions, as to the voice, were in- 
stantly confirmed ; for the corporal met me 
at the door, and instantly pointed to a sick 
person, sti^tched on the most miserable 
cot of straw, in a state of entire insensi- 
bility. 

" But one glance at the features of the 
invalid, my dear friend, and I had well- 
nigh dropped on the floor of the dungeon. 
It was a Ace well stamped on all my rec- 
ollections of the past — forgive the weak- 
ness, dear sir — well stamped on the tablet 
of my heart. You know well who it was ; , 
my parentis foe, the foeman of his cause. 
We had last parted as even common 
friends should not ; I had held him from me 
with disdain, which, though forced, he ac- 
counted real. 

"My purse, a powerful lever on the 
commandant's heart, procured him instant 
removal from the detestable den. Flzced 
in a more suitable apartment, I watched 
him day and night, until reason returned. 
Even then I stole at times into his cham- 
ber, and gazed with eager eyes upon the 
dear, unconscious sleeper ; nay, through 
the keyhole, even (absolve me from the 
sin), looked in upon him as he sat up in 
his couch, or moved with tottering paces 
through the room. 

" I may close this part of the narrative^ 
by confessing to you only, in whom I so 
much rely, that any emotions with which 
my young heart had theretofore been filled, 
burned now with tenfold fire. There, in 
secret, unknown to him, or to any but my- 
self, I loved him with a passion to which 
my own heart had previously beei; a 
stranger. There, dependant, suffering, and 
helpless, he was' all my own ; my hand ad- 
ministered, and the prayerful heart hallow- 
ed with its blessing each antidote he re- 
ceived. And when the danger was past, 
and he grew again to strength, it seemed 
on me the blessing of Heaven fell, rather 



WYOMING. 



es 



than on him, so much more needing it. 
And was it possible for this holy sentiment 
of my heart to change 1 No, no, my best 
friend. Every room, and window, and 
palisade of that old fortress have place in 
memory. All that he saw or touched of 
mine I keep in holy trust. The little bell 
he used (and, that I here think of it, let 
me remark, that I came away from the 
island without it) ; keep it safely, I pray 
you, until it comes to my hand again ; it 
was often in his. And how many times 
have my lips rested on the trifling me- 
mento, where I fancied yet some trace of 
his touch was lingering. 

" Thus much may be new to you. After 
his convalescence you arrived yourself, 
and know what else occurred : his secret 
and hasty removal; his escape and flight 
to the house at which we tarried for the 
night ; the Olympian incidents, a part of 
which I overlooked and witnessed; the 
services at chapel; visits at your abode, 
&c. 

'' From all this I turn you to a leaf of 
sadder contents. Last night an interview 
was sought with me by my father. With 
great hesitation he opened to me a subject 
which, on many former occasions, by hints 
and innuendoes, had been but too painfully 
fastened on my mind. It was my union 
with Charles Henderson. You cannot, I 
am sure, be sensible of the dreadful ordeal 
through which I passed, or of the sleepless 
night that followed it. His whole heart is 
in the measure, and, poor man, I pity him 
almost more than I do myself. What could 
I do or say 1 With tearful persuasion, al- 
most, he appealed to me for my assent. 
And when I ventured the expression of my 
disinclination, he said I had driven a dag- 
ger to his heart. I could not witness this 
suffering I had wrought, the more so, as aJl 
his acts of previous kindness came up to 
chide my cruelty. Could I close my ear 
when a parent's prayer knocked there for 
entrance? I yielded. Was it not well, 
good friend ? So at least I did ; assured 
him the daughter could hazard nothing in 
granting the parent's wish, and left mm, 
saying I would take farther time for re- 
flection. 

'' Since such is the lot I have assumed, 
you may ask me why it is your counsel is 
sought. Indeed, I scarcely know, save 
that in some one I felt an uncontrolled de- 
sire to pour this history of my affairs ; 
perhaps yet to ask what I should in duty 
do. With the individual proposed my 
heart has no affinity. Alas ! it rests else- 
where. I am tortured beyond your belief. 
How great the sacrifice 1 am called on to 
make ! What a world of midnight the very 
thought conjures up! Yet, would you be- 
lieve it? there is still a gleam of joy in the 
dim horizon ; it is the assurance of making 
my benefactor happy. This, my dear 



friend, is a lamp to my feet; the only one 
shedding a single ray over the gloom. 

" To your bosom only I commit*these 
particulars ; will you pardon me, ami aid 
me with your honest counsel? Your 
earliest attention will 'greatly relieve my 
aching heart. 

" Believe me your dutiful and ever*con* 
fiding Ruth." 

" P.S. — My father has this moment been 
in my chamber. He has seen C. H., and 
assured him of my assent. I could not go 
down to see him. He hast just left' i£e 
house ; I saw him pass up the street. 
Would to God I could love him for my fa- 
ther's sake. Am I sinning in the consola^- 
tion that life, at mo6t, is but as a day % 
Should I like it less^ for being brief? If 
old age, that naught can hastenTbe reserved 
for me, most sadly do I dread its slow ad- 
vance. May the just Heaven (to which 
your holy prayers commend me) appease 
in the great Hereafter what evils time, with 
its untoward march, so fastens on the 
suffering heart ! Adieu, most cherished 
friend and father, and let mm crave your 
every blessing." 



CHAPTER XXIII. 

" Where am I now ?" — Howard. 

We raise the curtain here, and present 
the reader a picture he has regarded once 
before. It is the same which, with Ser- 
geant Henderson, he overlooked from tho 
mountain peak, when that individual, with 
gun on shoulder, waged war on the tenants 
of the wood. To this spot have arrived 
our two young friends, at length escaped 
from the thraldom of prison restraint on 
the St. Lawrence; and now, well worn 
with forest travel, tattered in garments, 
and limping on blistered feet, they over- 
look the land of home. Fatigued as he 
was, the sergeant could not forego the 
gratification of again clambering to the top 
of the ledge. The other, with less taste for 
the rural or the romantic, begins the descent, * 
leaving his companion to enjoy the pros- 
pect alone. This, having gained the bar- 
ren peak, he was not disposed to cut short, • 
for, added to what was already famiUab' 
to his eye, many changes had taken plaee^ 
in the valley below him during his sojourn, 
away. The dwelling of Colonel Dinning, 
first to engage his attention, had, however, 
shared not the finger-touch of mutation. 
Its white chimneys arose in the same sur- 
rounding grove, and the woodlands were 
there untouched adjacent. But, farther 
down, the axe had made ravages in many 
timbered acres, shorn the brow of many 
an eminence, and striped the hillsides with 
stretches of fallow land. 

One edifice was especially new to him. 
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It was a verjr large stockade fort, on the 
immediate brink of the river^s bank. To 
this iK)int, in the last rays of the June sun, 
the slow pacing herds and toilers from many 
fields of labour were verging. There were 
others of smaller dimensions scattered 
here and there on the long stretch of flats, 
spread like a huge map before the eye. 
Peace, with abundance her handmaid, pre- 
sided over the quiet vale, and a thousand 
fields of yellow wheat, just ripening for 
the ^sickle, attested the industry of her 
humble sons. The young soldier, resting 
in his perch of observation, with his back 
against a fragment of the rock, sat a long 
time in the enjoyment of what he saw. 
The soft, mellow hues of evening fell 
around him, which, together with the gen- 
tle murmur of the surrounding pines, 
soothed him by degrees into slumber. 
"When he awoke, night had blotted out 
the fair page beneath him ; ai^d, having lost 
all clew of time, he knew not how long he 
had slept. He therefore delayed not to 
descend into the valley. Passing the en- 
closure of Ms old friend. Colonel Dinning, 
he cast an eye on the silent, desolate 
mansion. More than once his fancy car- 
ried him within its familiar apartments, 
now darkened by the barred doors and 
closed shutters. Hence he passed on to- 
wards the large stockade, pausing now and 
then as some mansion or field, new to his 
^ye, invited his inspection. 

At length, emerging from a grove of 
oaks, he stood near to the stockade, whose 
summit appeared drawn against the dim 
ground of the sky. He slowly approached 
the silent fortress, whose tenants, it seem- 
ed, were wrapped in undisturbed repose. 
While gazing at the top of the stockade, 
his eye detected, resting against its side, 
what he took to be a ladder. He had but 
reached its foot when a figure, wrapped in 
a cloak and hood, rose up before him. 
His first impulse was to step back from 
this new acquaintance; but, on second 
thought, he stepped forward and gave the 
usual salutation of " good-night." 

" Hush— she— sh—" hastily responded a 
low voice, in tones of alarm, while, at the 
same time, a hand was gently pressed 
against the sergeant's mouth. "Silence, 
I pray, for Heaven's sake !" continued the 
stranger, in the lowest whisper, drawing 
the hood more effectually, meantime, over 
a face, into which the sergeant was peer- 
ing with a gaze of much curious inquir)'. 
The unknown individual next stooped 
down, and taking up a small twig, broke it 
in twain with a snap whose echo might 
reach to the extent of twenty rods. The 
signal was in a moment answered by the 
appearance of two persons at the top of 
the stockade, who began their hasty de- 
scent of the ladder. 

" I will pass on my way," whispered the 



sergeant to his new acquaintance, anH 
forthwith moved from the spot. Leaving 
the fort behind him, he directed his steps 
towards the dwelling of his father. He 
had not progressed but a few han(h*ed pa- 
ces, however, before the two persons who 
descended the ladder laid hands on his 
shoulders. 

" Our prisoner," said one of the arresting 
party in his ear. 

" And by what authority V* instantly de- 
manded Walter. 

" By authority which you have no pow- 
er to mak& us disclose," said the oth- 
er. " We will show it at our own pleas- 
ure." 

"Then I hold myself bound to resist 
you at all hazards," replied the sergeant. 
" As broad a charter as this you act un- 
der may cloak every deed, however averse 
to the rules of war, the canons of church, 
or institutions of law. I must esteem 
that man as no more than the high- 
wayman who shames to give his authority 
for the arrest of another. And, farther- 
more, can we not as well discuss this point, 
freed from physical restraint ? It is there- 
fore proper, for the present, that you re- 
move your hands from my person." 

" Why, my good friend, you measure 
out niceties as much by the scruple as an 
apothecary compounding subtle drugs." 
Saying which, he withdrew his hand, but 
placed his person, in the mean time, before 
the captive, so as to intercept any design 
of escape. Then he continued : " I might, 
it is true, define my powers as matter of 
courtesy, but for its being somewhat su- 
perfluous. A very little authority warrants 
the seizure of a night wanderer, and, I 
might have added, he who, with prying 
stealth, comes on the eaves-dropperls er- 
rand." 

" I am but a stranger here," repKe'd Wal- 
ter, coolly ; " and, for the first time in my 
life, looked but now on yonder pile. Its 
purpose I am, of course, allowed to judge of 
from its method of construction. Of its in- 
ward arrangements, its individual occu- 
pants, or other particulars, I am ignorant. 
Of its very construction, until this night, I 
was wholly uninformed. As it came in 
my way, curiosity prompted me to give it 
a passing glance, it then being my pur- 
pose to pass on in quiet. After this ex- 
planation, you may regard the phrase last 
in your mouth as inappropriate, and highly 
offensive. I need not hint the propriety 
of your recalling it." 

" I am too old in the service," said the 
other, indifferently, " to be misled by any 
statement, however plausible, from a pris- 
oner under arrest. A soldier, as I am 
should be no less particular than the bar- 
rister at the bar ; therefore, what you have 
said might do well supported by proof." 

** You have for it the word of a man of 
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honour, at least," replied the sergeant, in 
high dudgeon ; ** but as that does not suf- 
fice, ril prove it on your shoulders, with 
this bit of evidence, which, if it does not 
convince the mind, may nevertheless make 
some impression on your body." Saying 
this, he raised the stout cane he walked 
with, and had proceeded without delay 
to give the promised testimony, but that 
the companion of his antagonist laid hold 
of his arm from behind, and thus, after 
the language of the bench, " overruled the 
offer." Now overpowered by numbers, 
and speedily disarmed of his cudgel, the 
young man soon found himself in such 
manner pinioned as offered little induce- 
ment for farther resistance. 

'* Now," said his guard, " you will obey 
ray authority, if you do not respect it. It 
will at least stand good on one ground, 
that might makes right. Par be it from 
me, however, to exult over the fallen. 
And so, my young blood, we will proceed 
to canvass another matter. There is a 
condition whose observance buys you in- 
stant freedom. In yonder stronghold, 
under weight of heavy irons, is detained a 
man of honour. To-morrow, it is said, he 
will be arrainged and haply condemned as 
a spy. As you are, perhaps, attached to the 
colonial ranks, and have therefore right of 
admission within the fort, it may be with- 
in your power to strike off his chains and 
set him free. I would not propose this 
measure to you with any hope of your ap- 
proval, was it the fact that the prisoner 
deserved in any degree the appellation he 
is branded with, or was rightfully amena- 
ble to the tribunal before which he will be 
summoned." 

" And how came he in custody 1" in- 
quired the sergeant. 

"*He was here, as I learn, on domestic 
business, unconnected with this war ; and, 
unhappily, crossing the path of a certain 
sharp-scented, lynx-eyed hound, a thicket 
prowler, and man-trapping wolf, was ta- 
ken prisoner." 

"And who is this worthy of your en- 
comium ?" 

*' If I recollect the vagabond's name 
aright," said the other, " it is Spike, or Mike 
— maybe, Pike — there being little doubt he 
is an animal of prey. So this crab laying 
claws on the prisoner, he was placed in 
custody, and will be tried as a spy." 

*' The name also of the captive," suggest- 
ed Walter; "you have not yet favoured 
me with that." 

" His name, for aught I know, may be 
familiar to you ; it is Colonel Dinning." 

" I think I have heard it before," rephed 
the other. "The spirit of justice aid him 
in this sad emergency ; I do not know that 
it is in my power to render him assist- 
ance." 

" And would you not put forth a hand to 



rescue the innocent, then ?" inquired the 
stranger. "The Mohawk of the forest 
does even that ; nay, his rude dictate of 
mercy leads him farther — eVen to cut 
short the thread of debilitated age, audi 
give the parent earlier transport to the 
happy hunting grounds." 

"The law will, doubtless, do well by 
the prisoner," said the sergeant. " At his 
trial this plea of innocence will stand him 
in good need. I cannot step between the 
tribunal and its object." 

The party passed on some distance with- 
out farther remark. At length, nearing 
the stockade, they halted. 

" I have one other proposition to make," 
said the guard of the young captive. " I 
make no doubt you will soon take rank or 
station as one of the armed force in this 
stronghold. You are free to go at large 
on giving one pledge as a man of honour." 

" That is a guarantee which but a few 
minutes past was favoured with slight re- 
spect," replied Walter. " Short intercourse 
with good company must have greatly add- 
ed to my stock, that you now rely on what 
was then spurned." 

" We will waive that," said the other. 
"It is sufficient that I now deem your 
pledge satisfactory. If you disclose not 
to this garrison anything you have this 
night witnessed, nor by any information 
given double the number or vigilance of 
the night-watch, you are free." 

"The proposition is soon answered," 
responded Walter ; " I shall hamper my 
tongue with no such culpable silence. 
You may depend on my communicating 
to the officers of the station all that I have 
accidentally become acquainted with, and 
that on the first opportunity offering." 

" Then we will advance without farther 
parley," rephed the other. "And as my 
eyes will answer all purposes required, 
you will allow me to bind this handkerchief 
tightly over yours ; and in case you prom- 
ise me to make no use of your vocal or- 
gans, it will save me the trouble of stuff- 
ing another into your mouth. We prefer 
a silent march." The prisoner gave his 
assurance of making no outcry to betray 
his captors, which saved him the infliction 
of the last precautionary measure. 

Leading the hooded sergeant between 
them, the two now set forward in profound 
silence. It was impossible for the sergeant 
to tell in what direction they conducted 
him, but the distance was at least consid- 
erable. But as to this, owing to his crip- 
pled situation, and the fatigue incident to 
a hard tramp over many leagues of forest, 
he miglit probably have been deceived. 

When arrived at the end of the walk, he 
was conducted down a flight of steps, 
through a door, which was unfastened from 
within. Farther on he was ushered through 
another^ and, being deposited on what 
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seemed to him a bench, the bandage was 
removed from his eyes and the cord from 
his arms. His conductors then withdrew, 
bolting the door after them as they went 
out. In vain the young soldier now strain- 
ed his eyes in every direction around him, 
hoping to detect some orifice or window 
that admitted light ; none appeared. After 
a short lapse of time, he with whom he 
had held the dialogue returned, and placed 
a salver of provisions on the seat beside 
him. 

" You will excuse the little ceremony I 
am using,'' said he, '* and the scarcity of 
lights. But a soldier, which I presume you 
to be, is never at a loss in finding passage 
for the contents of his wallet to his own 
imouth." 

" No, indeed ; you say what is strictly 
true," replied the hungry sergeant, awa- 
kening at the smell of the fare ; " and, for 
my own part, of late I have had equal dif- 
ficulty in finding stores eitherYor mouth or 
knapsack. In good truth, I have tasted 
nothing since the sun rose in the morn- 
ing." 

•* If that is the case," said the host, " you 
had better rest your tongue and use your 
jaws. I advise you to commence at once ; 
nere is the bread, the beef, and the mug of 
•water." 

** And another matter, too, not named in 
your bill," returned the sergeant, withdraw- 
ing his hand ; " the butter, I think ; for I 
have thrust my thumb and forefinger into 
it the matter of half their length." 

** They might happen in a worse place 
than that," said the other. 

" And have : getting accidentally between 
the jaws of a mousetrap in my mother's 
pantry long since. However, the pres- 
ent difficulty is soon remedied, as I can 
lick them free of the encumbrance in short 
space of time." And the half-famished 
youth was proceeding to do so, when the 
other cried out, 

" Hold ! here is my handkerchief ; use 
it at your pleasure. And now, good sir, I 
leave you for the present. When done 
your repast, you will find a couch behind 
you. I hope, by the morrow, you will 
have better digested the proposition I have 
made you respecting Colonel Dinning." 

The young man was now left alone. 
Having gorged himself to full satisfaction, 
he sought the couch mentioned by his 
keeper, and was soon soundly sleeping in 
the dark, damp, solitary apartment. 



CHAPTER XXIV. 

" How poor an instrument 
May do a noble deed ! he brings me liberty." 

Anthony and Cleopatra. 

With the next day's setting sun sank 
also the fortunes of the accused spy. Du- 



ring the afternoon a court-martial had as- 
sembled within the fort, eaeh of whose 
body had taken a solemn oath well and 
truly to try and determine, according to 
evidence, the matter depending between 
the Colony of Pennsylvania and the prison- 
er on trial. After a full hearing of the tes- 
timony, the prisoner had submitted to the 
court his defence, in which he disclaimed 
all participation in charges so disgracefully 
prejudicial to his character and endanger- 
ing to life. That his appearance in the 
valley had no reference to the game of war 
pending between the colonies and the 
crown, nor in the least abetting either the 
one side or the other engaged in the san- 
guinary coQtest. That, in this matter, he 
had hope his own word, coming from one 
in some measure, as they would doubtless 
admit, a man of honour, would avail him, 
and turn the scale in his favour on a state 
of facts, as he humbly conceived, making 
little against him. That he had already 
been submitted to the endurance of much 
infamy, garnered in duress like a common 
felon, and, without just cause, burdened 
with heavy weight of irons. Of this, how- 
ever, he did not so much intend to avail 
himself, but rested his cause with, what he 
trusted, an impartial and honourable court, 
those delegated to try him, and now about 
to pass judgment on proof that, so far as 
his conscience informed him, weighed 
slightly indeed against his innocence. 

The defence of Colonel Dmning, made 
with much elegance of manner and appa- 
rent coolness, yet came from one fully 
aware of the precarious platform on which 
he stood, and the brittle thread by which 
his life and fortunes hung suspended. The 
heart was, therefore, ill at ease, while the 
lips playfully ridiculed the folly of prefer- 
ring allegations against him so lamely ap- 
pUcable to his real designs, or warded off, 
by much sophistry, any conclusions which 
might establish his guilt. His address, 
likewise, teemed with a few well-applied 
appeals to the sympathy of his judges, upoa 
whose honour nothing else than the evi- 
dence had influence in the making up of the 
verdict. When this was returned, and read 
in the prisoner's hearing, it was followed 
by a sentence of condemnation. He was, 
at the same time, informed a respite of 
two days was granted him for preparation 
10 meet that higher tribunal, whose verdict 
would probably depend on such use as it 
pleased him to make of this remnant of his 
days. 

It was nightfall, when, with this sentence 
ringing in his stunned ears, under escort 
of a small guard, he was removed to his 
cell. This was a room in one corner of 
the fortress, made in shape of a triangle, 
by planting stout logs in the earth, and 
leaning them against the top of the stock- 
ade. Though but a rude construction, i 
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formed a most secure prison; since the 
weight of the heavy timbers was abundant 
security against their removal, while their 
thickness forbade all hope of cutting 
'through but with much labour and the dis- 
play of those signs by which, as the adage 
hath it, the workman might incur the 
danger of being known by his chips. 

It was midnight when the party of the 
previous evening cautiously approached 
the stockade again. Listening some time, 
to satisfy themselves if any were stirring 
in the fort, the ladder was placed against 
the wall at that corner where the convict 
was imprisoned. The captor of the ill- 
starred sergeant then slowly ascended, un- 
til his head protruded over the top of the 
fortress. All was quiet below him, save a 
low, indistinct hum of voices that occasion- 
ally reached the ear, emanating from the 
remotest corner of the enclosure, where a 
light gleamed from a small building. Di- 
rectly beneath him, seated at the cell door, 
was a solitary individual, with his rifle 
resting across his lap. He at the top of 
the fort remained some time gazing down 
at the unconscious sentinel, doubting 
whether or not he slept, for, during the 
period of inspection, he had not moved the 
least tittle. 

'' Bad luck to me !'* at length muttered 
the sentry ,^ rubbing his eyes, extending his 
arms, and giving a laboured yawn, " if I'm 
not this same blessed moment fast aslape ; 
on duty, too, as I am ! What's the time o' 
day, rd like to know V looking up at the 
sky, and accidentally in the dirjection of the 
projecting head. 

" What the diviPs that same 1" he quickly 
asked of himself, as the head was hastily 
drawn back. *' That same ould owl agin, 
most like ; but he's oif widout bidding good- 
night till his ould acquaintance. A dacent 
bird he is, and a swate singer; and much 
I'm obleeged till him for music this long 
time past. And how is it wid yerself within 
-doors here, darlint ? Snoosing like a hog, 
are ye ? Well, well," pursued he, yawn- 
ing again, ^^ slape is a great blessing, that's 
God's truth ; and enough ye'll have ov it 
foment the morrow, me lad. You'll be 
taking a short nap thin will be lasting yer 
life long. Botheration ! but me legs were 
sounder aslape nor meself,"said he, rising 
to his feet, and shaking one limb after the 
other. " And the cowid night air has stop- 
ped all the blood from carcalation, I'm 
thinking." 

At this moment the sounds of a violin 
were heard in the distant hut, where the 
watcher on the walls had seen the light. 

" Arrah !" said Barney, the prison guard, 
*' it's yerself that's there, Daddy Hoke- 
lander! Yer fiddle is the cock ov the 
foort, jewel ; it crows the hour like a bird. 
Now a bit ov a jig, or a four-handed reel, 
hy meself, to yer Hunt the Squirrel, is jest 



the matther to take the frost oot ov me 
legs. And maybe you've a drop in yer 
canteen at the same time, Daddy Hoke. 
So here's turn in a wee moment, apd the 
top ov the morning till ye, daddy." 

Barnabas had no sooner moved away 
than, dropping down a ladder of ropes, the 
person on the stockade descended to the 
ground. It wa% but the work of a moment 
to remove the fastenings of the temporary 
prison and enter to the condemned spy. 

"Hold! I surrender; take down your 
gun," muttered the sleeper, whom the 
stranger was attempting to arouse. Lay- 
ing hand on him again, he gave him a few 
more jerks. " Yes, yes, #n order ; that's 
it, I close with you ; an order, or-^" and 
he relapsed into his state of unconscioas- 
ness again, whereupon the other proceed- 
ed, with more roughness of manner, to 
shake him by the collar of his dress. " Ay, 
ay ; well, on with it, then, I am ready ; 
cursed, ignoble cord !'^ and, drawing in his 
breath, he ground his teeth together with 
spasmodic exertion. •* Lead on; I follow 
to the tree !" 

When fairly aroused, he opened his 
heavy eyes on his visiter. " Why is it you 
disturb me at this time, sentinel T' he de- 
manded, with some severity of tone. The 
other hastily put his mouth to the prison- 
er's ear, ana whispered. Starting upright 
from his couch, the latter stared at him a 
moment, exclaiming, " Is it you ? God be 
praised I" 

" Up as soon as possible," replied the 
other, in a whisper, taking the colonel's 
arm ; " up and away ! there is no time to 
waste ; ere we can scale the fortress the 
sentry may be upon us." 

" Alas ! you do not know all ; feel of 
this chain." 

" As I expected," the other remarked, 
putting his hand on the iron. " Show me 
the link next your ankle." Drawing a very 
small saw from his pocket, he addressed 
himself to the task, and, every moment ex- 
pecting the return of the guard, wrought 
with unwearied perseverance at severing 
the bond which attached the captive to 
one of the logs of the prison. At length 
the link parted asunder. 

" There, it is done," said he ; " now let 
us away ; the guard will be upon us, and 
all is lost." 

" Faith ! close guessing that, for here's 
the guard sure enough ; come to time, ye 
persave, gintlemen, like a boxer in tne 
ring," and Barnabas poked the muzzle of 
his gun in at the portal. " Ye'll be a little 
particular, me harties, how you run for- 
nent the mouth ov this instrument I'm 
howlding in the mane time. So now for 
the word ov command ; and the first bird 
that opens his bill in yer nest will be afther 
swallowing something worse nor a worm. 
1 You wid the cloak on, advance to the front, 
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and ni put you through yer catechism. 
And as for yerself, colonel, ye'U stand 
fast till further orders/* 

The drill officer was punctually obeyed ; 
and, when the stranger stepped forth, the 
door was closed on the prisoner. Then 
walking up to his new prize, the Irishman 
looked him attentively foi a moment in 
the face, but without being able to descry 
in his features of face those of an acquaint- 
ance. Leading the way, Barney conducted 
his man some yards onward, until, passing 
the comer of a building, the light from 
Daddy Hokelander^s lamp fell upon them. 

"One moment, my friend," said the 
stranger to his guide ; " J have a word for 
you. Whom do you take me to, be ?" 

" That's a question ov yer own, now ; is 
it for information you are asking me ? And 
who is it, sure ? The divil a bit can any 
one say who ye are betther nor yerself." 

" I thought, perhaps, you might think me 
otie of the British soldiery," replied the 
other. " I was anxious to correct the er- 
ror. May I ask you what you design doing 
with me ?" 

" That's a fair question, now. Why, in 
the first place, I shall proceed to take from 
you whativer implements ov death and 
diviltry you carry ; secondly, put the ruf- 
fles on yer ankles; and, finally, give ye 
comfortable quarters in the guard-house 
till the morning. And much will ye be in 
my debt for the courtesy." ' 

" Truly, I hope what you say may not 
occur," responded the other. " Can we 
not adjust the matter otherwise ? I would 
like to be away from this place, as I have 
other calls on me. Come, my good friend, 
it may be you have a wife and children ; 
if so, here is what may make them com- 
fortable many years," and he put a well- 
filled purse in Barney's hand. 

" Thank yer honour," returned he, with 
a bow, and deposited the treasure in his 
pocket. 

" It is freely yours, my good fellow," 
said the other, inferring, from the accept- 
ance of the gift, that his point was gained. 

** But maybe yei* resting under a wrong 
impression," suggested the guard ; ** it's not 
ov my own accord I'm thanking ye, nor for 
the wife, nor childer, mind ; it's for the 
sarvice. I shall hand over the wallet, with 
yer honour's compliments, to the ofllcer 
ov the fort, ye see. And if ye have any 
more, I'll take it on the same tarrums." 

" I did not so intend it," returned the 
other, a little despondent ; " and, if such is 
your purpose, I pray you return it again, 
or keep it yourself." 

*' I'm not ov the giving-back party," said 
Barnabas ; " so come along to the guard- 
house." 

" Can I give you nothing for my freedom, 
then?" 

" Nothing at all, yer honour ; I'm not 



asking it. But come along till I see what 
arms ye have about ye." 

"Alas! I have none," said the other; 
" search me here if you will. I am not a 
soldier." 

" Very good, then ; so here's take a sur- 
vey ov the premises," laying oflf the 
stranger's cloak, "and make out a just ap- 
praisement," unbuttoning his coat, "and 
unconscionable inventory," throwing open 
his vest ; " Holy Vargin ! what is this same 
I've been doing ?" And he gazed, terror- 
stricken, at a large crucifix suspended, by 
a costly rosary, from the other's neck, such 
only as were worn by the higher rank of 
Catholic ministers. 

"The holy saints and blissed martyrs 
forgive me for this murthering business !" 
exclaimed the superstitious devotee of the 
Catholic faith, falling on his knees. 

" I joy to find here both a son and a 
brother," said the stranger ; " a worthy 
lamb, let me hope, of the great fold of 
Christ. Arise, my son, for surely now you 
will credit what, but a moment since, I 
told ;^ou, that it is not to aid the arm of 
war I am labouring, but to ingraft peace on 
the hearts of the unfortunate. The cloister^ 
rather than the camp, is my theatre of duty, 
and the wand of the enemy of men's souls 
would be no less unfitted to this hand than 
the sword of conflict. It has too often 
been dipped in holy waters at the bap- 
tismal fount, that it should now be put 
forth unto the shedding of blood. And 
now let me depart in peace, my son ; for 
there be those absent would mourn the 
loss of even so unworthy a shepherd of the 
fold as I." 

" Stay, stay a moment, yer holy rever- 
ence ; the purse," called out Barnabas, as 
the other was moving away, which hand- 
ing to him, he caused no farther detention. 
The stranger received it, and, leaving the 
guard, withdrew to the ladder, which he 
soon ascended, and passed down the other 
side. 

" Colonel Dinning," whispered the sen- 
tinel through a crevice between the logs 
of the prison ; " I say, colonel, ye'll be 
afther knowing yer own sacrets, man, and 
kaping thim, too. A little said about the 
matther will answer the purpose jist the 
same as a good deal, mind. And so we'll 
lave it." 



CPAPTER XXV. 

** What is that form ? if not a shape of air, 
Methinks my jailer's face shows wondrous fair !" 

BVBON. 

Not far from where stood the residence 
of Colonel Dinning is a deep gorge in the 
high mountain boundary, traversed by a 
small creek, upon whose bank, from time 
immemorial, was an Indian path communi- 
cating with the country^of the Six Nations-; 
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and the great lakes. About sunset the next 
day after Barney's adventure, as detailed in 
the last chapter, a party of Indian scouts wa- 
rily descended through the mountain gap, 
some of whom spread on each side of the 
path to scour such covert places as might 
conceal the lurking settler. Following 
them, at suitable distance, for precaution 
against surprise, advanced, in single file, a 
body of soldiery three or four hundred 
strong. They were habited in uniforms 
of green, and well equipped, now marching 
without much regard of order, save to keep 
their corps as compact as the narrowness 
and rough condition of the way permitted. 
The advancing force observed, however, 
the strictest silence, as not a beat of drum, 
note of bugle, or word spoken broke the 
stillness. In rear followed a large body 
of Indians. 

The military, having gained the level 
plain, pursued their march towards the 
mansion of Colonel Dinning. Arrived at 
the thick grove in rear of the house, the 
soldiery, together with their savage allies, 
were there encamped, the place well suit- 
ing their purpose, since the thick foliage 
of the trees served both as shelter and to 
conceal their numbers. A small body of 
officers leaving the camp approached the 
dwelling, the back door of which, as a 
knock had demanded admittance, was 
opened to them by Father Janaway within. 
Conducting his company within the large 
parlour, now lighted up, though its shutters 
were closed, at his direction the officers 
removed their caps and side-arms, and be- 
came seated. The military leader was a 
portly, handsomely- favoured man, perhaps 
forty-five, dressed in green, and wearing a 
cap and feather. In him the reader, at all 
conversant with the history of that valley, 
may recognise Colonel John Butler, com- 
mander of the Royal Greens, though other- 
wise bearing the soubriquet of Tory Ran- 
gers. At his side was a much younger man 
in similar dress, though with appendages 
betokening inferior rank, whose alert step 
and confident bearing evinced much of the 
soldier both in air and courage. This was 
Captain Charles Henderson, now bearinff 
commission under the crown, and attached 
to Colonel Butler's command, and, as the 
reader may bear in mind, now playing for 
other stakes than fame, fortune, or feals 
of martial prowess. Of the other officers 
it is needless to make especial mention. 

In the apartment was a table spread 
with provisions, apparently in anticipation 
of their arrival. To this they were soon 
commended by their reverend host. 

•' We shall show your banquet marked 
attention," said the leader of the Royal 
Greens, eagerly taking his seat at the 
board, in company with his fellow-officers ; 
" for, however much is said of the plenty 
abounding in this valley, good Father Jana* 
M 



way, I can't say much praiseworthy of its 
environs. I begin to think that glory gaiiv- 
ed on the route hither is f^retty much at 
the same cost as divine blessing, which, a& 
none better know than yourself, is bought 
but with some fasting and pri vation. But," 
added he, laying down the bit of loaf from, 
which he had taken an enormous mouth- 
ful, " are we to break bread, for the first 
time, under this roof in the absence of its 
owner 1" 

" He sups elsewhere," replied the eccle- 
siastic. 

" So, so," replied the hungry officer,., 
turning to his task again ; " I know the 
cglonel well ; always on tMe wing. He is 
a man, sir," turning to one of his young 
officers, as he wiped a tear forced from his^ 
eye by swallowing a large bit of unchewed 
crust, " who never fattens at home when 
there is work to be done. We expected,^ 
however, to have met him here. Father 
Janaway. It may be he will be home 
shortly V 

" It is matter of doubt, Colonel Butler," 
replied the other. "He quarters in the 
enemy's camp to-night." 

" How !" exclaimed the officer, lookirig^ 
up ; " ay, I understand you ; spying out the 
land most like, eh ?" 

" No ; I grieve to say not. He is there 
in irons, colonel. And I mention it thus 
early, as delay in acquainting you of tho 
fact might prove fatal to our friend. He 
has been condemned ad a spy, and to-mor- 
row is fixed as the day of his execution/* 

"God forbid!" uttered Charles, spring- 
ing up, and stepping towards his military 
accoutrements ; " the sun of to-morrow 
shall not witness a deed of such disgrace." 

" Hut, tut ; resume your seat and finish, 
your supper, my brave lad," said ColoneL 
Butler, regarding the matter more in a busi- 
ness point of view j " we will discuss the 
mode of his liberation ere we enter upon 
its discharge. You forget yourself; he may 
not be so easily snatched from the fowler's 
net as your commendable zeal suggests to 
you. And where is he confined, good fa- 
ther V 

" At a large stockade some few miles be- 
low this ; I think they call it Forty Fort." 

" Forty Fort, or forty forts, either, shall 
not hold him twenty-four hours longer," 
remarked Charles, with set teeth ; " I'll 
cut my way, single-handed, into it first." 

"And what force mans the fortress?" 
pursued the chief officer, engaging eagerly 
at his task of allaying hunger, the mean 
while disregarding the vaunted boast of his 
junior officer. 

" I cannot exactly say," answered the 
divine ; " though I have gleaned from vari- 
ous sources, perhaps entitled to slight 
credit albeit, that their force is by no means 
inconsiderable. The population of the dis- 
trict is something comi^aici^ V VifcVNK^^:' 
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" A thousand rank and file V^ inquired the 
colonel, busy orer his dish. 

" If you mean meny^' replied the other, 
** I can hardly vouch for it. But, when 
you estimate the kind of recruits they put 
in ranks here, it may amount to that num- 
ber, perhaps exceed it; for this seems, 
from rumour, to be not only aland of Am- 
azons and viragos, but of Samsons in min- 
iature also. A beardless boy ranks higher 
than a woman here, and all the women are 



»» 



men. 

" Well, that is a new state of things, to 
be snre/* answered the colonel, ^' and must 
be noted in our course of procedure. This 
'war on urchins and petticoats in open fiald 
is wholly a new experiment." 

'* What I say is naught the less true,'^ 
resumed the divine, '* and my settled opin- 
ion is, you may anticipate a resolute resist- 
ance indeed, where the rifle is no less fatal 
in the hands of a cowboy than the musket 
in those of your trained regulars. And of 
the tone of public mind you may the better 
judge, that the girls run rifle- balls for the 
troops, and wives and mothers actually 
manufacture gunpowder." 

" The devil ! you don*t say it !" respond- 
> ed Colonel Butler, looking up in surprise. 
" With some of my brave greens in camp 
yonder these ladies of valour would make 
a devilish good cross. But, seriously, are 
these obscure foresters compounded oif the 
same sort of material you speak of?" 

'Mt is, indeed, most true," affirmed Fa- 
ther Janaway. " It was but yesterday I 
encountered two venerable matrons leech- 
ing the earth for saltpetre, and compound- 
ing it with sulphur and charcoal in the 
manufacture of powder. All efforts of 
both sexes, old and young, centre in the 
one exclusive object of local protection 
and defence. Such a race, as you nray 
well anticipate, colouel, will not yield but 
with bayonets driven through their bodies." 

"I must say you rather surprise me, 
good father," remarked the officer, rising 
.from his finished meal. " It will require, 
on our part, the greater circumspection. 
Our forces must be carefully concealed; 
it will not do to expose their numbers, at 
this time, to the enemy. In the mean 
time, our scouts must traverse the valley, 
and ascertain, if possible, their strength, 
position, and means of defence. Captain 
Henderson, you will see that a proper 
guard is mounted, and the men in quarters 
for the night. At daybreak we march lo 
a fort not far hence, 1 am told, where a 
friendly greeting and safer quarters await 
us. This mansion will give us safe shel- 
ter until then. You would apprehend no 
attack to-night from the rebels. Father 
Janaway ?" 

" I cannot say : belike your advance is 
unknown to them." 

At all events, captain, direct the men 



ft 



to sleep on their arras ; and set a strong 
picket guard at the outskirts in the enemy^s 
direction. I will see the fatigue of their 
night duty is reimbursed at daybreak, by a 
round for all out of the cellar of our host. I 
have a standing invitation to visit the wine 
vault of Colonel Dinning, Father Janaway. 
I do not, as you perceive, forget it, now that 
the favour is likely to be productive both of 
pleasure and profit. We will visit his long 
vaunted cellar at the crowing of the cock ; 
or, as the morning is likely to be one of 
some calls on our time, suppose we do 
ourselves that honour now, good host ; a 
glass might be no disturber of repose, eh, 
good father ! lend us a light." 

"No, no," interposed Father Janaway, 
showing some little signs of alarm, and 
placing his hand on the lamp the other 
was in the act of taking up ; '^ you must 
be content, colonel, that I administer hos- 
pitalities here after my own manner and 
time. I am keeper of the keys, you see ; 
so the military must submit to the civil 
arm in this instance." 

" Well, well, good host, as you say, then," 
replied the other. ** So then a cigar, if you 
please, and then to bed. Meanwhile, the 
sad condition of Colonel Dinning must en- 
gage our deliberations until morning." 

It is the hour of midnight, and Walter 
Henderson, in his place of seclusion, having 
long listened with attentive ear, in hope of 
catching some intelligible word in the hum 
of voices over his head, gives over his de- 
sign and lies down on his couch. The 
voices are at length hushed, and no foot- 
fall above him disturbs the solemn silence 
of the hour. The sudden and unusual 
commotion that had arrested his attention 
is now the theme of his speculaji^ons — their 
object and their indentity who had caused 
it. An hour passes over, and yet he feels 
no inclination to sleep. At length he hears 
a sUght noise ; it may be but a mouse, basy 
in his quest of food. Anon come other 
sounds, which, although slight, are yet 
perceptible to the ear of the watchful lis- 
tener. Then a ray of light gleams through 
a crevice of his prison door — a bolt is slow- 
ly removed, and the door opens. With 
noiseless steps, holding a taper in one 
hand, a person enters, and the door is clo- 
sed again. The sergeant sets up on his 
couch, and, half bUnded by the light to 
which his eyes have for some time past 
been unaccustomed, gazes at his visiter. 
It is the same cloak and hood, and drawn 
over the face in the same manner also, as 
at the stockade ; and, without hailing his 
former acquaintance of that night, the ser- 
geant continues his gaze. 

" You do not know me, Mr. Henderson ;" 
and throwing back the hood from her head 
and face, Ruth Dinning stood before him. 
The young man made no answer as a 
whirlwind of thought rushed over his misA 



WYOMING. 



91 



^nd his heart beat with sudden convulsion 
in his breast. 

^'I should apologize for not being an- 
nounced," continued Ruth, ^*or, perhaps, 
for coming to you at all." 

" No — no apology — not in the least — not 
-a bit — I don't ask it,'' stammered the sen- 
geant, scarce knowing whether his tongue 
ran or stood still. 

" We have not been good friends of late, 
Mr. Henderson," resumed Ruth, with a 
^downcast look, ''and I could hope there 
were more reasons for it than perhaps 
^xist ' 

*• Yes — so it is — I understand you," he 
Teplied, with mind not yet settled down to 
the measure of rhyme and reason. 

''Yet, whatever may have been the 
•cause of quarrel between us," pursued 
Ruth, " it cannot, I trust, interfere with our 
conferring on a matter of business. I have 
therefore paid you this unceremonious 
Tisit." 

"Ah! that's all; I believe I didn't exactly 
know what it would be. To be sure, I shall 
l>e happy to hear anything you may have to 
-say,'' rising to his feet, as he regained his 
wandered wits asain. " And shall I, before- 
hand, have the happiness to shake hands 
virith you \ It is some time since we have 
met." He advanced, and his extended 
hand was promptly accepted, and when he 
would have withdrawn it, it was gently 
detained. The young couple, while their 
hands were thus united, looked at each 
other, the one with an air of dejected sad- 
ness, the other with one of rather suspicious 
inquiry. Changing into that of indifference 
:a gaze which, on the part of the maiden, 
was, it must be confessed, fast ripening 
into a glow, she dropped the hand of Wal- 
ter, and who, we feel bound to assert as 
a veritable chronicler, felt his lips grad- 
ually attracted in the direction of hers. 
The next flash of thought, however, eluded 
the folly, since it brought recollections of 
their last interview and his rejected letter, 
•curdling in a moment the milky sweetness 
of the new-sprung sentiment. Inwardly 
nourishing a sudden contempt of ail co- 
quetry, he yet, with air of much politeness, 
remarked that he would willingly offer a 
seat, but the apartment he occupied pre- 
sented a much greater display of pipes and 
puncheons than of chairs. 

" It is of little consequence," said Ruth ; 
" the short time I have to tarry will scarce 
fatigue me in standing. I have come 
to ask a great favour of you, Mr. Hender- 
son, and should be happy, indeed, if as- 
sured of the success of my plea." The 
young man courteously bowed. 

" I regret," she continued, " that the ac- 
counts are such between us as to leave my 
expectations not uncoupled with doubt; 
I would have preferred the past making 
you more my debtor. It would have given 



plausibility, at least, to my petition." She 
paused, and Walter bowed again. 

" It is the misfortunes of your enemy I 
would bring before your mind, Mr. Hen- 
derson, and may even the sad reverses of 
a bitter foe find a soft place in your heart. 
It is as the advocate of my father I am 
here, and I hope to receive at your hand the 
continuance and preservation of his life." 

" I do not know that it is placed at my 
disposal," said the sergeant; "and if it 
were, the requisitions of honour would di- 
rect me in whatever I might do." 

" And such I would be far from counsel- 
ling 3^ou to disregard," said the maiden. 
" He is now in chains, Mr. Henderson, and 
subjected to the privations. and disgrace of 
prison captivity." 

"And for the- matter of that, Miss .Din- 
ning, I can see little cause for the disquiet 
you manifest. It is one of the ups and 
downs of the service. I should be sorry, 
indeed, was there anything disgraceful 
linked with the imprisonment of a captive 
in time of war. Few would suffer more 
in consequence than myself; for the whole 
period of the present contest neaiiy, so far 
as I am concerned, has been eked out in 
barracks and dungeons. You may per- 
ceive, even yet, that I have some cause 
of comj^aint. And not the least of it is 
that, for the first moment, I begin to fancy 
myself incarcerated under his roof in whose 
behalf you are here {heading my interces- 
sion." 

" But not in any measure through his 
means, Mr. Henderson. I vouch to you 
for him that, so far from authorizing your 
restraint, he is at this moment, 1 make no 
doubt, wholly ignorant of the fact." 

" I should blame him none the more had 
I been placed here by his own hand," re- 
plied Walter, " provided my arrest were in 
due exigency of war and its incidents. But 
what is the danger to which he is exposed ? 
If within my power to aid him in honour- 
able way, though having little cause, of late, 
to attach me to him, you may freely com- 
mand my services." 

"I thank you from the bottom of my 
heart," responded Ruth ; " he is condemn- 
ed to death, and on the morrow, I am told, 
will pay the forfeit with his life." 

" Is it possible ! Doomed to die, do you 
say? And what act of his has brought 
upon him so sad a calamity ?" 

" He has been convicted as a spy," re- 
turned the other, with sorrowful hesitation 
of manner. 

" Then it is improper for me to grant 
your appeal," said the sergeant. " I do 
not, however, hear with anything like 
gratification news so melancholy, even of 
a sworn foeman. He is in the hands of 
the tribunal which passed between him and 
the cause against which he has offended ; 
I cannot aid him." 
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On hearing* this, the young woman cast 
her eyes to the ground, and stood some 
time in absorbed contemplation. The hope 
she had apparently built on gave way be- 
neath her. 

" Then I can add no more," she uttered, 
in slow accents, " and yet my heart re- 
proaches me that I have not done enough ; 
that Heaven could give me some charm 
of solvent persuasion to meet this iron 
nerve of man's decree. Of what rocky 
substance is the heart moulded, that pity 
and sorrow take no hold on it ! The savage 
Carthagenian melted down even the granite 
walls'of the mountain top to free the path 
on his errand of blood and murder; but 
woman's tears, unmingled with that vine- 
gar the African invader used, fail of thaw- 
ing their way through the human bosom, 
even, though it be on missions of holy 
mercy. And yet I could persuade myself, 
Walter Henderson," she added, advancing 
near to him, " that, through you, a way 
might open for his deliverance. Forgetful 
of the present, is there nothing in the past 
which speaks to your heart in his favour 1 
some smiling, fostered bygone, that beck- 
ons to you through the mist of years V 

*' Indeed, there are many, but I do not 
see them smUingy'' he replied to this re- 
membrancer. " With that period I have 
little to do ; it has been my aim to cover 
the page from sight." 

" Those of your sex, I well know, shake 
hands with youthful predilections," said the 
maiden, *^ and cast them away with the 
other toys of childhood. The greater pur- 
suits of after life overshadow the few fee- 
ble rays they emit as the sun at noonday 
drowns out the gray of morning. Were 
you in my stead, I have little question 
some fertile spots on this heath of past time 
would hail your eye. But I well know 
these foibles of our character are such as 
men deem unfitted to the camp or forum." 

Walter listened to these remarks with 
the air of one who, receiving what he 
esteems an innuendo, is wholly unable to 
measure it by any known motive of the 
speaker. He, therefore, found himself too 
much puzzled to reply. 

*' Any terms I have to offer, judging by 
all you have said, will, I am fearful, be of 
little efficacy," began Ruth. " And yet it 
may be you can hardly deem this dismal 
abode so delightful that you would not ex- 
change it for personal freedom 1" 

*' Why, so far as 1 know, escape by any 
means whatever has not, at any time, been 
held objectionable," replied he. "I am 
assuredly most willing to depart hence." 

" And when safely arrived in the fortress 
of your people, what will it avail my dear- 
est relative V 

** Nothing." 

" Then it is in vain I have so far in- 
fringed the codes of propriety as to hold 



this intercourse with you at this hour and 
in this place," remarked Ruth. " The woric 
of death must go on. Though I seek not 
to lure your feet from the path of honour, 
still, it occurred to me, a fair exchange 
could be made between the opposing forces, 
and my father returned to us on surrender- 
ing up yourself." 

'* That is a false hope," replied the ser- 
geant; "our people would scarcely ex- 
change one condemned as a spy, whose 
death they may look to for the effects of 
example, for one so inconsiderable in rank 
or importance as I am." 

" I leave you, then," said Ruth, *' but, be- 
fore going, let me make you sensible of one 
thing, that it is not entirely a selfish or 
mercenary feeling that actuates me. If 
you regard my prayer as groundless, and 
consider your probity involved in granting 
it, no one appreciates your motives in 
higher estimation than I. Though receiv- 
ing not at your hand this, the greatest ful- 
filment of my desires, I tender you, un- 
asked, ,what may be to you as great a 
blessing. The most inveterate of your 
enemies are now around you ; at the dawn 
of morning they will be in this very vault. 
You may be ignorant of the high reward 
set on your head as an escaped prisoner 
•from the English garrison, and that reward 
offered for it either on or off your body. 
There is no reason to hope, in the present 
state of^ feeling towards you, taking into 
account the active duties our troops anti- 
cipate in the coming engagement, that they 
would consider it advisable to set a guard 
over you, thus taking that many from the 
ranks, where all may be required. There 
is a way of intrusting these matters to the 
Indian allies, where a nod from the com- 
mander is their sufficient warrant for 
speedy removing such as are in the way, 
or afford too much inconvenience. Th& 
dead need no watchers. And that argu- 
ment might be fatal to you. Will you fol- 
low ?" 

Conducting the sergeant from the vault, 
which, as may be remembered, had, on a 
former occasion, afforded accommodations 
for Jeremiah, she led him to one of those 
nearly horizontal trapdoors by which ac- 
cess is gained from without to cellars of 
ordinary construction, and, in this case, the 
same through which he had been inducted. 
When the fastenings had been removed, 
Ruth turned to her companion, with these 
remarks : 

** When you leave this door, which you 
will do with all caution, avoid the rear of 
the building. There be those in that direc- 
tion will be more glad to see Sergeant Hen- 
derson than he will be to see them. Turn 
immediately to the river's bank, and your 
haven of safety, at least for the time pres- 
ent, lies in the valley below. But of that 
I need not speak; this sable remeqi- 
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brancer," she added, pointing to the hood, 
*' informs your recollection that on one oc- 
casion, at least, both you and I have stood 
at its base. And now that you may be 
sensible that one of our house, at least, has 
done well by you, I bid you good-night, 
and God's speed to the stronghold of your 
cause and kindred. To your kind mother 
bear the warmest prayers of a heart which 
yet throbs to the recollection of her kind- 
ness to me." She extended her hand to 
Walter, and, as they stood for a moment 
in silence, a tear gathered in the full eye 
that rested on his face. '* It seems a sad 
moment, with me, Walter," she said, with 
much difficulty of articulation ; '* a tremour 
creeps over me that chills all my blood. 
You are going, and some impulse tells me 
I shall not see you again. I wish you well. 
In the storm of death-shots, driven by this 
bitter war over the land, God keep you 
safe. My tongue runs random in extremes, 
but I cannot, cannot say less to you. May 
the remembrance of what we have been 
plead pardon: for the error." 

"I must confess myself a little over- 
come by all this, Miss Dinning; and the 
niore so, since all intercourse had ceased 
between us, nay, the very word df friend- 
ship been blotted from the page. You now 
embarrass me by a course of conduct 
strangely inconsistent with the last com- 
munications we had." 

She replied by a look half sorrowful and 
half affectionate. 

" I fear you trifle with my better senti- 
iments of heart," said Walter, pressing her 
hand in his own. " The craft once strand- 
ed sails warily over the same waters again. 
Yet now, even now, could I regard this 
shade of feeling you are pleased to exhibit 
as sincere, my bosom would forget the 
deep pang of mortification it long has suf- 
fered." 

" Did I now hand you over to torture," 
replied Ruth, " or place you in their hands 
who would consign you to darker dungeons 
than this, well might you question my 
sincerity; but through what mystic rea- 
soning do you measure her motives by the 
scale of insincerity, who now opens to you 
this prison door, and warns your feet from 
the path where they are watching who 
would destroy you 1 nay, at sacrifice of 
propriety and good faith to her father's 
. cause, greets you here with the open hand 
of friendship, and a secret prayer from her 
heart ?'♦ 

" No more ; say no more," interposed 
the sergeant ; and, taking her in his arms, 
pressed her to his bosom. 

" All gratitude with which Heaven has 
filled my heart," added he, '* is freely, free- 
ly yours. And may I add, all love 1" 
• ** Not .that ; say not that," replied the 
maiden, gently freeing herself from his 
.^ embrace. '* We must not indulge this 



wayward folly; it alarms me that it has 
gone so far. Pray dismias from your 
mind what has been said and done. There 
was a more suitable time for it, when the 
tide of our lives set in the same channel ; 
but now, alas ! strife has drawn its dividing t 
line between us, and separated our des- 
tinies far asunder as the east from the 
west. Go, and God shield you in to-mor- 
row's gathering storm !" 

** And do we part thus ?" inquired the 
other; "no, no; I must repay with my 
own this world of blessings to my heart, 
that has distilled from your angel lips." 
And faithfully to the word did they inter- 
change what the poet lias well termed a 
long, long kiss, a kiss of youth and love. 

"There, you must leave me now," mur- 
mured Ruth ; and, turning away her face, 
the young man ascended the steps, and 
bade adieu once more to this quandom 
theatre of his boyish gambols and his ear- 
liest love. 

When the dispirited girl reached the hall 
above, it was her chance to meet the 
brothier of him she had just left, returning 
from an inspection of the guard. 

" You are late up, Mis Ruth," said he ; 
" I supposed you retired some hours since." 

"There is little rest anywhere at this 
fearful time," replied she, leading the way 
into the parlour; "the couch yields tri- 
fling quiet when every hour wakens to the 
sound of arms, and midnight blazes with 
the incendiary's torch. I could wish my 
lot cast in any other spot, howsoever des- 
olate it might be, so that this din of con- 
flict and shedding of blood were strangers 
to my senses." 

" It is very true, we are in a tide of 
affairs admitting little repose," replied 
Charles ; " nor is it likely, until crushed by 
the arm of power, the rebels will make 
our condition less burdensome. However, 
neither your fate nor mine is as yet com- 
parable with that of Colonel Dinning." 

"And can fio means be resorted to to 
effect his escape, Mr. Henderson ?" 

" Indeed, I cannot say," replied he ; "I 
could hope there might be." 

" Then by all considerations possible, if 
there be such, let me urge it upon you, 
Charles, to carry them into effect. No- 
4hing on earth is so dear to me, that i 
would not cheerfully resign it for his lib- 
erty." 

" All my single arm can do. Miss Ruth, 
as well on the colonel's account as yours, 
shall be done." And then added, with an 
air of modest diffidence, " the more freely, 
as you are pleased to command my ser- 
vices." 

This dialogue, the whole of which we 
do not pause to narrate, was finally closed 
in much the same way as that between 
the young lady and her father ; the matter 
being left undec the c^^xtkV tsi^ \ra^.^^^£SiL 
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dictation. The young officer had laid hold 
of the assertion that she was willing to 

E light all and everything for services in 
er father's behalf; and, though disavow- 
ing all design to barter for her hand, yet in 
fact stipulated for it ere giving full as- 
surance of his vigilant and active interpo- 
sition. 

In the mean time, Cojonel Dinning him- 
self was hurrying, with swift and cautious 
steps, toward^ his home, which he reach- 
ed, indeed, after the young couple had sep- 
arated, but before his daughter had left the 
apartment. In the disorder and confusion 
occasioned at the stockade by news of the 
invaders' arrival, he had contrived to effect 
his escape. 



CHAPTER XXVI. 

" That gentle ph3r8ic, given in time, had cured me ; 
But now Vm past all comfort here but pnyers.'* 

Henry the Eighih, 

Whbn Sergeant Henderson emerged from 
the before- mentioned grove of oali^, on his 
approaching the fort a second time, he was 
suddenly stopped by a sentry on duty, who 
presented his piece, and gave a brisk chal- 
lenge. 

'' A friend !" said the young man, in re- 
ply. 

" Advance, then, and give the counter- 
sign," commanded the other. 

'* I am not possessed of it, my friend,^ 
replied Walter. " I am just arrived in the 
valley, and am more remotely from the 
American army." 

" Stand, then," said the sentry, and he 
immediately passed word for the sergeant 
of the guard. When this functionary ar- 
rived, he ordered Walter to advance, and, 
under escort of a brace of soldiers, he con- 
ducted him before the officer at the main 
guard. When Sergeant Henderson was 
addressed by this latter, he was, at the 
first word, made aware of the presence 
into which he had been ushered. 

*' Plase you now, sir," began his ques- 
tioner, seated at a watch-fire, ^* be afther 
telling where it is ye come from." 

" From the British lines," replied Wal- 
ter. 

'^ A feather in your cap is that same, any 
way," responded the officer of the guard ; 
" and ye'll be good enough to say in what 
capacity." 

" When there, I was a prisoner ; now 
that I am here, a volunteer in the service 
of the colonies." 

" Faith ! well said," ejaculated the guard 
officer. " I'm plased wid the wag ov yer 
tongue a'ready. And now we'll throuble 
ye for the name ye'll answer to at lunch 
and roll-call." 

" That is Walter Henderson," replied he, 
tottchiug his cap, *' and now mosthai^y to 



pay his respects to his old friend Barnabas^ 
captain of the local scout, as I am told^ 
and, as also appears, officer of the night- 
guard." 

*' Jasus ! say no more, jewell ; but give 
us yer hand on it," and, leaping forward, 
caught the sergeant's hand, which he 
squeezed in full fervour of Irish enthusiasm. . 
'' Good tidings we've heard ov ye, and yer 
heartily wilcome to yer home once more.. 
Faith! but Corporal Summers has filled 
our ears wid rare stories of Millstone, and 
Oriscany, and Prasen Island, and the like, 
making yerself the haro ov thim all. Yer 
mother will die ov joy to behould yer face 
agin, and much good will it do yer father'^ 
heart, brave lad as ye are." 

*' They are in health, I hope, Barney 1" 

" Niver heartier ather heretofore or here- 
afther," he replied. 

'^ And Peggy, how does she % and, above 
all, little Patrick ? I've thought of the lit. 
tie fellow many a night in the prison cell, 
and hoped his father's bravery and gallant 
spirit might some day kindle in his breast 
— and generous nature too — for I mind 
many a time past when riding on his shoul- 
ders over sloughs and swollen brooks. It 
will be a long time hence that I shall for- 
get his father's kindness." 

" Why, for the matther of Pat," mum- 
bled Barney, wiping a stray tear from his 
cheek, '* he's growing up, yer honour, like 
a sprout at a chestnut stump. He ates like 
a wolf, the spalpeen ; and there's niver a 
doubt but he'll be making a sprawl in the 
world whin his time comes. But in respect 
ov Peggy (and will ye step aside a wee 
bit \) — there — it's jist as well to spake it to 
ourselves — and as to Peggy, betwaue yer 
honour's self and my own, she's turned out 
rather bad ov late, ye see. But, afther the 
war's over, I'm calculating to bring her 
down to a proper compass again, by God's 
blessing." 

^' I am much grieved, indeed, at hearing 
anything to her discredit, Barney, or to 
your own inconvenience or dishonour." 

"Why, here it is now," said Barney; 
" you'll be knowing this, that public faling, 
or sintiment, or inthusiism, or the like, is 
always catching, as I may say ov it ; like 
the itch, for instance, illustrating the idea 
by a figure ov spache. And no sooner did 
the war break out, gad ! but Peggy broke 
out too ! And the divil a bit do I belave 
there's a woman with a sharper weapon 
in her mouth now brathing the breath ov 
life." 

" Possible !" ejaculated the other. 

" It's the Lord^s truth !" affirmed Barney, 
with a sigh. *' This is it now : she opens 
the batteries at revilee bate in the morning, 
and scolds the twinty-foor hours through, 
not bating the haper ov a half minute. But, 
yer honour, as I was saying but now, I'll 
stop the wheel whin the war's over, gr, by 



WYOMING. 



St. Pathrick and the snakes ! Pll dry up. 
the spring." 

" Upon ray word of honour, friend Bar- 
ney," said the sergeant, " I regret that so 
tidy and industrious a spouse should so far 
forget the respect due herself, and the rev- 
erence owing her husband." 

'* Gad ! as to the matther of industry, 
that's a stock on the rise ; her tongue and 
hands go at the same rate, like a waver's 
tredles. By ray faith ! she does more work 
nor a horse. And then there's another 
carcumstance ; howld me ver ear, Misther 
Walter," and he whispered, his Ariend. 
" No !" exclaimed the sergeant. 
" Heaven's truth," asseverated the Irish- 
man. 

" What ! every twelveraonth regular- 
ly ?" 

" To an hour, as I raay say ov it," re- 
plied Barnabas. 
" And 2l\ of them boys, too 1" 
** The haper a girl in the whole lot, yer 
honour. To tell the truth, I was rather 
anxious for a change in the trurap card the 
last time, but the tide set in aginst me,ye'll 
persave, for it turned out a strapping boy 
agin in spite ov fate. But come, me lad, 
let's into the stockade once ; some ov yer 
ould friends are there, and glad will they 
be to see you, I'm fancying. By daylight 
yer father, bless his honest soul ! will be up 
from Garrison Hill wid the company. And 
maybe the least dhrap o' whasky wouldn't 
hurt ye the haper a morsel this chilly 
avening." 

" And what is the narae of this new fort !" 
inquired the young man, as they neared 
the gate of entrance. 

" It is Forty Fort, yer honour," replied 
the guard officer, and, making a signal at 
the same time, they were admitted. 

'* The hero of Millstone !" shouted a 
voice in a group standing by a fire, and 
Summers rushed forward to salute his late 
companion by a grasp of the hand. ** Gen- 
tlemen, I present to you Sergeant Hender- 
son, the best young blood of the service." 
A crowd soon encircled the young officer, 
and, with heart-warm congratulations, wel- 
comed his unexpected arrival. From Bar- 
ney's replenished canteen a round was 
drunk with cordial unanimity in honour of 
the sergeant, of whom tales so flattering 
had winged their flight to his home. After 
a short time Summers took his friend aside 
for purposes of confidential intercourse. 
In return for Walter's story of his capture 
by Father Janaway, and detention in the 
liquor vault, the other imparted full partic- 
ulars of their rautual friends, the state of 
alarm prevalent in the valley on the sub- 
ject of invasion, and the fact that the fort 
they were then in had been designated as 
the place of rendezvous, pursuant to which 
small parties of armed settlers had been 
hourly coming in during the night. Fin- 



ishing his general narrative, he farther 
continued : 

^^ Now there is one other matter I must 
tell you. I shall take part in the thickest 
of the fight, whenever it comes on, aiid if 
I don't come safe out of it, I want to be- 
speak your services." 
" To bury you, I suppose, eh V 
" That, to be sure, if you please and 
have time," replied the corporal ; '' but what 
I want you to do is, not so much to look 
after the dead as the living. Now, besides 
executor, I would like to appoint you 
guardian." 

*' Guardian! guardian to what, in the 
name of common sense?" interrogated 
Walter. "The necessity of the former 
office there may be some reason for, but 
how in the world do you need the duties 
of a guardian ?" 

"Why, bless your soul!" replied Sum- 
mers, " do you think I'm made up like a 
butchering Mohawk, without a heart in 
my body ! On the score of fatherly affec- 
tion, I count myself as good a man as the 
best running. By my word of honour, 
ray children are as dear to me as any ones 
are. And do you suppose me so much of 
a Turk as to leave them without a guardi- 
an, then t" 
" Children, Jack !" 

" Children ! to be sure ; why not ! You 
make as much ado over it as Doctor Jaws 
would over a new-found root. But maybe 
I've used too broad a word; perhaps I 
should have said ehUd instead of children." 
" Why, you are not married, Jack 1" in- 
quired the sergeant. 
" Yes indeed," answered the other. 
"Then it is rather strange that during 
all the time we have been together you 
never told me of it," said Walter. 

" Why, how the devil could I, when I 
was only married last night?" returned 
Summers. 

"Ha! ha! ha!" broke forth the ser- 
geant, in a hearty laugh ; " I think, under 
circumstances, your plural word may have 
been a little too broad. However, I pledge 
you ray word of honour to stand guardian 
to all consequences; but I raust think you 
have diosen a strange time for your nup- 
tials." 

"That's true enough," responded Sum- 
mers ; " and if I had known the Tories and. 
Red-skins had been so near us, perhaps I 
might have delayed it a while ; but the knot 
was tied but an hour or two before word 
came of their passing through the notch 
of the mountain. ■ And then, as the matter 
had gone so far, it W2» scarcely worth 
while to rue, and so we left it. And yon- 
der, by that fire, stands my wife; come, 
I'll introduce you. She has just arrived ; 
we lodged in other quarters last night. 
Don't say anything, about the skirmish 
with the enemy ; she's rather tiaVVJA^ ^srsi. 



WYOMING. 



the subject. So caution, if you please ; I 
donH want her boil over about it; she's 
cried her eyes out about it already." 

"Deb, I want to introduce a particular 
friend," said the corporal to his wife. The 
lady turned her face to Walter, and gave 
a sudden expression of surprise ; it was 
shared in by the sergeant, who stood turn- 
ing his eye alternately from the wife to 
the husband, as though something uncom- 
monly queer had crossed his path ; then 
putting forth his hand to Mrs. Summers, 
without speaking a word, both indulged a 
l)urst of unrestrained mirth. 

" Well," said the corporal, who looked 
-on with some surprise, "that^s a pretty 
fdir start on an even whippletree, at any 
rate. For strangers, I think you'll admit 
it's a fair prospect for intimate acquaint- 
ance." 

" Your friend looks so much like a gen- 
tleman I have seen somewhere before," 
said the wife, " that you'll excuse me for 
laughing about it, both of you." 

" I shall, most readily," answered Wal- 
ter ; " the more so, as I plead the same 
excuse. If I am not mistaken, Mrs. Sum- 
mers, at a certain stockade in the North I 
was lucky enough to form an acquaint- 
ance with a lady very nearly resembling 
yourself. Do you happen to know one 
Captain Sunfish?" 

" How ! what ? the devil ! you don't say 
it !" broke in the husband ; " Captain Sun- 
iishl Have I been with you these two 
•days, and you never let me into this mat- 
ter. Deb? But here, I am called away; 
well, talk the affair over till I come back. 
The Lord preserve us from these tactics of 
women," muttered he to himself, walking 
away to another part of the fortification. 
^' They trap you in ambuscades, slip into 
your qvarters as spies, turn your wings by 
extended lines, undermine you by trench- 
ing, blow you up by secret magazines, and 
overshoot you with bombs. He told me a 
thousand times some rosy bit of a blossom 
attended him at the black captain's, but 
how should I know it was my own sweet- 
heart ?" 

The dialogue between Walter and his 
late attendant waxed confidential. At much 
length they dwelt on the incidents of their 
former intercourse. The conversation 
finally changed to the subject of the young 
lady herself. She informed the sergeant 
that she had first come into the valley du- 
ring his absence at college ; that during 
his short residence at home, on returning, 
she had never, as it happened, came with- 
in his observation; that, after the volun- 
teers had marched to join the army in 
New- Jersey, she had gone to render ser- 
vice to Miss Dinning, at the residence of 
her father. 

" Ah !" interposed the other, a little on 
the alert at her mention of this circum- 



stance, "you did, eh I I knew her once 
quite well. We were children together. 
And how did you like her, Mrs. Sum- 
mers 1" 

" None so well ; a kind, warm-hearted 
girl she was, Mr. Henderson." 

" Yes, I have heard so ; I've known lit- 
tle about her since childhood," replied the 
sergeant to this afilrmation. ^' A little of 
the coquet, however, I think it has been 
told me ?" 

" Never, never !"- emphatically returned 
the other. . " I screen her from any such 
injustice, Mr. Henderson. There never 
was a lady more fixed in her opinions, nor 
one more unchangeable in her preferences. 
The utmost candour and fairness were in 
all she ever did." 

" Indeed ; then you knew her well, Mrs. 
Summers V 

" I did, and do so still," replied the 
young wife ; " I may say, farther, that no 
one knows her more intimately. It is to 
me a matter of some pride that Miss Din- 
ning intrusted me with everything, even 
with the secret sentiments of her heart." 

" Do you say so, Mrs. Summers 1 why, 
you were truly honoured." 

" I think you may so estimate, indeed," 
replied the lady, " since it brought me into 
familiarity with some names closely asso- 
ciated with honour." 

This last remark came attended with 
so significant a glance of the eye, that it 
awakened all the other's excited curiosity. 

" You cannot possibly have any allusion 
to myself, Mrs. Summers ?" he interroga- 
ted, after a moment. 

" I don't know that Miss Dinning would 
thank me for betraying her," responded 
she, " or otherwise I might fill your ears 
to overflowing." 

The young sergeant had already attain- 
ed to sufficient experience in life to know 
that one of the best ways of angling for a 
woman's secret is to assume indifference 
at hearing it. He, therefore, replied, "I 
dare say it would go little way in being 
gratifying to me. We did not part in such 
fashion as to call for much remark of an 
agreeable sort on either hand ; but still, I 
do not know that I ever expressed a word 
disparaging of the young lady; I don't 
even think I have said anything of her 
either way. By not having her name on 
my tongue, it was the more readily forgot- 
ten, perhaps." 

" Then I can say your coldness was re- 
paid in very different coin," returned the 
other ; "for your name rang in my ears the 
matter of a thousand times a day. What- 
ever you had said was a thousand times 
repeated in my hearing; the songs that 
were your favourites sung over and over, 
till their repetition grew irksome to my 
ear. Each spot in the garden, or nook in 
the surrounding grounds, where any inci- 
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•dent, however trifling, had occurred, forced 
on my attention as often^as sight of them 
gave opportunity ; and then a whole cab- 
inet of nosegays, picture-books, letters, &c. , 
the gift of your hand, weekly overhauled, 
and again as carefully hoarded away." 

"And is this soV the young man ab- 
stractedly queried. " But it was long, long 
ago that it all happened." 

*' No, indeed, sir," said the other, cor- 
recting the error of his soliloquy ; ** it was 
lip to the very day she left the valley, and 
that was some time after the fight at Mill- 
stone." 

" What ! all this after our parting !" ex- 
■claimed the youth. " Are you deceiving 
me, Mrs. Summers 1 for I would not for 
the world you thus played falsely with my 
feelings. Truly, then, was it in kindness 
she spoke of me 1" 

\ " Ay, Sergeant Henderson ; and in such 
terms of artless candour, and simple ele- 
gance, too, as none other than herself can 
better use. It always seemed to me her 
heart was in her mouth ; for an angeFs 
purity lived in every word it uttered. It 
iWfis an easy thing to cry at what Miss 
Ruth said, and the tears were always sweet 
ones, too ; nothing but of that kind. What 
a pity, Mr. Henderson, she was not a man, 
for, in the holy desk, she would melt the 
heart of a stone. It pains me, even now, 
to think of the trial she passed through 
when the troops left here for the army. 
You would have cried over the deep de- 
pression she sank into ; and well you may 
know why, sergeant ; for it was not the 
leaving of the troops so much as one that 
went with them. Ah ! I know how it was 
with her that morning ; but you knew not 
at whose window she sat to see the com- 
panies go by ; it was not at her father's, 
though. One line passed with colours fly- 
ing and drums beating, but you were not 
Ui'ere. Then came up the other, ah ! with 
^ick. step and upright head, marching 
strait a& a reed ; tkere was the one of them 
•all she looked for. I stood by and heard 
the heart throb in her bosom. Then she 
grew pale as death, watching till you pass- 
ie4 from view, and sank down murmuring, 
but I will not say what she uttered. But 
it. was nothing her heart need shame to 
own, and what your ear might feel honour- 
ed at receiving. But different, indeed, was 
the wild excess of joy when, arriving just 
io time to rescue you from certain death, 
nhe found you at the stockade of Captain 
Sunfish, where — " 

"Stop! stop! you drown me in a sea 
of wonder ! It all is false ; must be. You 
riddle with me for amusement," the ser- 
g^nt replied, to all this. " What ! she at 
the stockade of Captain Suofish! she? 
Buthl" 

^ Ay, and the purchaser of your deliver- 
from the detestable dungeon. She 



placed you in her own bed, dealt restora- 
tives with her own hand, and Watched you 
with a mother's solicitude, day and night, 
until recovery came." 

" You strike me dumb !" said he ; " I do 
not feel my reason left me. Is it a dream 
I swim in, and you a phantom, such as 
whisper falsehood in the sleeper's ear, or 
do I stand here waking, and listen to a tale 
of truth 1" 

" The truth, on my sacred honour. Ser- 
geant Henderson ; and now you know who 
was the doctor." And she tripped away 
to meet her husband, leaving the confound- 
ed youth alone. 

" The doctor, now ! the doctor !" mused 
he ; " what game of blindfold is this I've 
stumbled through! and eyes sealed up 
when the angel she speaks of watched me ! 
The tongue, too, silent to bless, the heart 
insensibly cold ! 'Tis time to tear this 
fated scale from my vision, and shake from 
me this brooding stupor. But — ^but — 'tis 
now too late ; this adverse wind has swept 
me froni the port I might have gained. 
And was it she that ransomed me from that 
den of misery, nursed me, braced up my 
sinking hody to its wonted strength again? 
Fool ! fool that juggling chance has made 
me. Why did not I know all this two 
hours ago 1 On my knees I then had bless- 
ed her, making the prison cell a sanctuary 
of my worship. But it is over now, and 
she is lost. War, like a mailed giant, stands 
between us. This hand, so lately pressing 
hers, must draw the sword against her; 
and these lips, so lately — perish the thought! 
'twill drive me mad>! I'll dream no more 
about it. Conflict's din shall dull the ear,, 
and shut her name away; I'll think no' 
more of it. So, now for the field ! Con- 
fusion's voice shall whelm this babbling, 
foolish tongue. Yet, had all been known 
to-night, she might have been my own. 
Kneeling, I would have fettered my arms 
around her feet until her heart surrendered 
through compassion. But cease. Ho! 
now for war ! here's for the field ! Thought 
shall be drowned in clamour ; now foi* the 
field ! This sounds better. Yet, yet she 
loved me. Away! dear, fatal, meddling 
thought. I'll dream no more ! Here's for 
the field !" 



CHAPTER XXVII. 

k 

** Tho enemy fuU-hdaited, 
Lolling the tontroe with slauebtering, having work 
More plentiful than tools to do't, struck down 
Some mortally, s6me slightly touched.** 

^ CymheUneJ 

The meridian sun of July threw bis ra^ 
upon a joyful carouse. Underneath we 
green pines, which covered a pebbly plaiiL , 
the soldiery of' the^erown, knoUed,in,8injill[ 
parties^ were takm^'thavt \2LQwi&b| -^^'5^ 
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Much were their appetites aided in this 
ropast by frequent resource to canteens 
iveii filled with beverage, something more 
precious than what usually falls to the por- 
tion of the private. It was new -flown 
from the cellar of their opulent ally, Colonel 
Dinning. Within the small fort which the 
main body of the soldiery, Tory and In- 
dian, now surrounded, were the moving 
spirits of the cause. 

This small stockade, built by a settler, 
who for some time vacillated in his ad- 
herence to either party, but had now open- 
ed his gates to the reception of the inva- 
ders, stood on the brink of a steep bank, 
some fifteen feet in descent, from the foot 
of which a tangled morass spread out a 
few hundred yards to the Susquehannah. 
Near the bottom of this little declivity 
streamed out the waters of a large spring, 
with a cool, clear current as ever blessed 
the tongue of weary traveller. A covered 
way led from one corner of the stockade 
down to this delightful spring, so that the 
inmates, at no hazard of danger from with- 
out, had access to its never-failing sup- 
plies. On the north side of the fort was 
a narrow plain, but a few hundred yards 
in width, skirted by a marshy thicket or 
swamp, apparently impenetrable, and deny- 
ing access to any disposed to traverse it. 

The commanding officer of the Royal 
Greens and Indian allies, seated at the 
side of Colonel Dinning, and surrounded 
by his inconsiderable staff, now refreshed 
themselTes at a well-supplied table in the 
open air, in a state of supposed security. 
Had, however, their attention been attract- 
ed in that direction, in the thick, tufted 
lop of a pine, not more than two hundred 
yards from where they sat, they might 
have descried a watchful face busy in 
circumstantial inspection of this party of 
revellers. Closing the survey, the scout 
cautiously slid down from his elevated 
perch to the ground. 

" By me faith, Corporal Summers," said 
he to his fellow at the foot of the tree, 
" all right, me lad. The whole divil's par- 
ty ov thim drunk as fiddlers b — s ! Now 
let's back to Colonel Butler and make re- 
port. Gad! if we crawl on the black- 
guards in this bastely debauch, we'll be 
afther drawing claret ov two kinds out ov 
the same ball hole." And scudding through 
the under-brush, the scouts set forth on the 
return. 

.It was less than an hour subsequent to 
this that the feasters were aroused from 
their spell of dissipation as by a peal of 
thunder. An officer rushed before them 
"With unexpected intelligence. A couple 
of Indian scouts had met Barney aiJd his 
friend, with whom they had exdianged 
shots, although without effect oh either 
side. The Indians had followed them, un- 
diBCorered, after their dkirmish^ in hopes 
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of obtaining a second fire, when suddenly 
their farther pursuit was arrested as their 
enemy, passing over a small stream, as- 
cended the opposite bank. Here they 
were received by an officer wearing a 
plume, with whom they held a brief inter- 
view. Then, as if by a signal given, the 
bushes that lined the creek's bank of a sud- 
den teemed with armed men newly-crept 
from ambuscade. At sight of this the 
two Indians retired, and with all possible 
despatch had brought the alarm. They 
had, however, lingered long enough at dif- 
ferent points of observation to be enabled 
to report the enemy in full march upon 
the fortress. 

" Audacious rebel hounds !" exclaimed 
the Tory leader, rising from his seat, 
"they're like blacksnakes, chasing when 
we stand at bay, and flying when we give 
chase. Marching upon us! well, ^ we'll 
give them a hot welcome, at any rate. Col- 
onel," said he to one near him, "order 
the men to arms. Have the sentries call- 
ed in and sent to their respective com- 
panies ; We'll have no obstacle in the way 
of their close march upon our line; the- 
closer the better. When the men are 
formed by company, I will be ready to dis- 
close the order of action." The ofllicer 
left the fort to execute the order, while 
the commander buckled on his sword and 
set his chapeau on his head. 

"I had rather the ill-mannered dogs had 
not interrupted our meal. Colonel Din- 
ning," he added, as he turned to leave the 
stockade, " but we cannot always be choos- 
ers of our own time. Ere the sun sets, I 
am thinking some of their disloyal brood 
will feign lick their lips over the fallen 
crumbs of this table." 

The oflScer passed out, and proceeded ta 
arrange his troops in order of battle. The 
line was so formed as to extend over the 
narrow plain, its right flank covered bf 
the morass already mentioned, while the 
left rested on the stockade. On the latter 
wing were drawn up the Royal Greens, 
destined to the command of Colonel But- 
ler in person ; while the othet flank, com- 
posed of the Indian allies, was given ixt 
charge of their leading war-chief. These 
dispositions hastily made, the commander 
rode along the flank of the column to in- 
spire his men with a word of encourage- 
I ment ere the action should commence. It 
may be said, meanwhile, that no argument 
or persuasion came with more power from 
his lips, than, when pointing down the val- 
ley, he intimated that soon their swordt 
would reap a richer harvest of spoil than 
did ever scythe or sickle in hands of the 
husbandman. Then, riding back to his 
post, the martial array awaited in deep si- 
lence the advance of their foe. 

We return some three miles down the- 
valley to the little army of the -seUlers. 
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On the bank of the creek where tlie In- 
dian^scouts had descried ihem, occupying 
a most favourable position, they had re- 
mained in ambush from morning until 
noon awaiting the invader. His non-ap- 
pearance had induced the leader to send 
forward scouts, to ascertain, if possible, the 
position, and likewise the intentions of the 
enemy. This plan had proved exceeding- 
ly untoward, as, returning, it was their mis- 
fortune to fall in with the two Indians, as 
before mentioned. A council, therefore, 
hastily assembled, resolved on march- 
ing forthwith to attack the enemy's posi- 
tion. 

The column now advancing on this er- 
rand of death was headed by Colonel Zeb- 
ulon Butler, a man of education, refine- 
ment, and polished manners, and who had 
gained both experience and renown on 
many fields of conflict. He was, at this 
time, an officer of the Continental army ; 
and, being accidentally at home on fur- 
lough, his experience in the art of war, and 
established reputation for bravery,*had com- 
mended him to the command of this sudden 
expediticm, and which, on the pressing sup- 
plication of his neighbours, he had accept- 
ed. Compact and well built, strong in 
^>dy and agile in motion, bearing on his 
front that air of cool determination char- 
acteristic of undaunted valour, this olOdcer 
now led in the van. He was aided by 
Colf»nel Denison, who rode at his side, and 
Lieutenant-colonel Dorrance, both resi- 
dents of the district, and deeply sensible 
of the important stakes for which they 
played. 

When the rear of the line marched down 
the creek's bank, and were about crossing 
to the opposite side, Barnabas came, drag- 
ging after him an individual destined, it 
would seem, to figurt? (though in his own 
peculiar wny) in this event of the nation's 
history. This whs Jeremiah, who, with 
an old shot-gun, furnished him by his mas- 
ter, had been made a forced volunteer, and 
ordered to muster with the company from 
Garrison Hill. It had been a work of much 
labour to get him even thus far, his being 
at this date .something corpulent of body 
and short of leg, and, besides, entertaining 
acrupleH on the subject of war at any rate. 
The Hinbuseade of the morning had come 
R««arer his standard of opinion touching the 
Moody art, and the more so, that it savour- 
ed somewhat of personal safety; there- 
fore, not one of the whole force had been 
morn strict in obedience to oi-ders in the 
matter of concealniHiii, for Jeremiah had 
burrowed himself s«> effectually into a 
musk rat's hole, at the ei\ge of the stream, 
ihi\t little more ihiti the heels of his mili- 
tary boots were left visible. : The order to 
m ■r'rh.theref',--. »vheiher renehm;; his ear 
or uiH. vw:js rert.ii jIv n- t obeyed ; antl Bar-j 
neVvHfier loitg.spnrrh for the fugitive, waa- 



indebted at last to the lad's enormous feet 
for his discovery. Dragging him, in con- 
sequence, from his burrow (the young sol- 
dier little doubting but a fierce Mohawk had 
him by the legs), he came hauling him to- 
the rear of the line, the lad, meanwhile^ 
bracing his feet like a sheep overcome by 
dread of water. 

When the settlers came within view of 
the enemy's line a halt was ordered, and 
an observation taken of their position. 
This was soon comprehended by the ex- 
perienced eye of the American leader, who- 
forthwith displayed his colu^nn, and formed 
in corresponding order with the invader's, 
front. The left wing was committed to the. 
charge of Colonel Denison, while the right- 
was commanded by Colonel Zebulon But- 
ler himself, opposed, as it will be remem- 
bered, to the enemy's left, where his Tory 
namesake, though in no way his relation,, 
bore command. Then, the respective offi- 
cers being ordered to their several posts ia 
line, iirged on by a burst of music, echoing^ 
far through the pines, the brave little pha- 
lanx stepped forward to the assault. la 
cool, motionless reserve stood the foe, im- 
perfectly seen through the trees and under-^ 
brush, with their arms at a shoulder, await- 
ing the signal to fire. At the same time^ 
their cat-like allies, crouching behind what- 
ever object served to screen them from. 
view, peeped out, with basilisk eyes, on the 
near advancing line. 

" Now, Doctor Jaws," whispered Barney^ 
alive with enthusiasm, " skin yer eye, man, 
and look out for the Red-skins ; and step a 
little quicker, doctor ; yer getting the laste 
bit behind, I'm fancying." 

" I do declare it's eeny a'most onpossi- 
ble to git along faster through sich a snarl 
o' brushwood," replied the doctor, who had 
now laid aside his lancet for an implement, 
of greater dimensions ; '* and fur the matter 
of bein' in a hurry, to be candid, now, da 
you think there is rally much need of it, 
Barnabas 1" 

** Jerry! Jerry, ye lubber! where is it 
ve are now 1" called out the Irishman,, 
looking round for his other charge. " De- 
serted, upon me sowl!" Which, indeed,, 
was the case ; for, no sooner did the thiflk 
bushes afford him a favourable chance,r 
than the cautious young recruit took ad- 
vantage of it, and, slipping out of the ranks,, 
disencumbered himself of gun and knap- 
sack, and was at this time seeking safety 
in a speedy return. 

" See yonder, doctor, a red scalp, as I 
hope to be saved," again commenced the 
excited Irishman. 

*'• Bless me ! is it possible !" replied the- 
maiT of roots and mixtures, in a shiver; 
** and do you reckon he has seen us, friend 
Barnabas 1 Maybe it mout be as well to 
keep a liitje out of the creetur's sii^ht; 
dreadfu(^j"'„ai)d the doptor stepped^ beMod 
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a tree, where, in supposed safety, he ven- 
tnred an eye in the direction indicated by 
his friend. " Well now, rally, I can't eespy 
the 'bominable, blood-thirsty varmint," add- 
ed he ; *• but, at my time o' life, the eye 
fails a trifle, and, besides, Pm not sartin 
sare but mine are a little mite sore of late. 
I'm half minded to step back to my sack 
yonder, and git a little witch-hazel, or mash- 
rosemary, or red raspberry, or white — " 

" Out wid ye ! come along, ye ould blath- 
ering fool !" responded Barney to this cat- 
alogue of cures. 

** But in truth, friend Barnabas, they are 
sartin remedies," persisted the medical 
practitioner ; " and, moreover, I've a very 
large pewter platter there which I make 
mixes on ; and since the heroes of old times, 
as I've read, made use of shields, it occurs 
to me, by slippin' it here, under my jacket, 
OH the brisket-bone, friend Barnabas, it 
mout preserve me to the savin' of many 
precious lives herearter in my profession." 

At this moment a peal of musketry from 
the Royal Greens came roaring over the 
field, proclaiming, in harsh notes, that the 
work of death had commenced. The op- 
posing forces were now within forty rods 
of each other, and the signal, thus forbidding 
the settlers' farther advance, was followed 
up by a returning fire that, by degrees, ex- 
tended along the whole line. 

" Astonishin' !" muttered the doctor. 
** Did you hear that, friend Barnabas ? I'm 
afeerd, if this goes on much furder, it will 
make a bad speck o' work." 

" There's a scalplock spoiled, by St. 
Pathrick !" said Barney to himself, taking 
down his gun. " Blaze away once more, 
doctor." 

** Upon my word, as a man and a Chris- 
tian, I've not a clear idee of this here trade. 
A gun, friend Barnabas, is a tool I'm not 
overly used to ; believe me, I never shot 
one off in my hull life." 

" Then it's time ye had, ye simple-wit- 
ted ould loon !" said the other, busy at 
loading. " Fire it iptil 'em, I say. Do ye 
want the murthering vagabonds to get the 
betther ov us, and haul the very hair off yer 
ould pate to make fishing lines ov ?" 

" Truly, I do think I will fire, then, fur 
that would be awful distressin' ! I reckon 
this here piece is loaded, friend BArnabas V* 
inquired the doctor, taking it with trembling 
lian'ds from his shoulder, and peeping sus- 
piciously into the muzzle. ." It has a very 
dreadful smell, truly." 

" There's another gone, by the Holy Var- 
gin !"^gain exclaimed the Irish enthusiast. 
** The^haper a pound more ov venison he'll 
carry under his girdle agin. I've popp'd him 
where he carries his dinner, the baste. Give 
it to.thim agin, doctor!" 

" I wa9 lookin' a mite in the pan here, 
fden4 Barnabas, to see if all was right. It 
troitldii't be safe to rtioot' witboat primki'i 



I reckon. So now I'll tiy my hand; fur, 
rallyj if I'm not mistaken, I think 1 can see 
one of them dreadful Ingins behind that 
bush." The doctor presented his gun, with 
both arms extended at full length, and, hold- 
ing his head well aside, shut his eyes, and 
fired off the deadly weapon. 

" Jasus ! ye've peppered him, sure 
enough," shouted Barney, who ceased load- 
ing a moment to witness the feat. " That 
same dose worked illegantly, doctor, and 
sarved him like the rest ov yer patients, 
too, for the matther o' that. Give thim 
another pill from the same box, jewell." 

*' Patience alive ! I do believe the butt 
end of this here gun has slammed my shoul- 
der-blade clean out of the socket !" mut- 
tered the other, regaining his feet and rub- 
bing his arm. " Awful work this fur be- 
lievin'. Christian, soul-bearin' men ! I be- 
gin to think a'most I shall be the death- of 
some on 'em if I shoot any more ;" and, ta- 
king his seat at the roots of a tree, moral- 
ized on the enormities of war. 

While this wing maintained its positioa 
on the field, and kept up a ceaseless fire ob 
the Indian forces, the right, urged on by 
the presence and courage of its leader, had 
gained ground of the Royal Greens, and, in 
fact, driven them beyond the stockade. 
This signal advantage over the best part of 
the enemy's troops, effected, at the same 
time, by inferior numbers, less practised in 
actual service, gave fair auguty of assured 
success. Therefore, flushed with hope, 
the little band of settlers pressed on with 
alacrity, expecting each moment to see the 
line broken, and the vaunted Greens flying 
in disordered retreat. 

On the left, a new feature was overcom- 
ing the progress of the combat. Corporal 
Summers, who was acting on the extreme 
of the flank, observed a rifle ball to lodge 
in the bark of a tree near his head, and the 
more particularly arresting his attention, 
that it came from the direction opposite to 
the Indian force. In a moment more an- 
other passed through the rim of his hat 
from behind, and whizzed by him without 
doing farther mischief. 

" I think there is danger behind us, CoU 
onel Denison," said he to that ofllcer, who 
happened near him ; '' here have two balls- 
passed me from, that direction." 

*^ Step in rear of line, corporal," replisd- 
the officer, " and see, if you can, whert 
they come from." The young soldier/ 
obeyed, and, after looking narrowly a little 
space of time at the edge of the swamp a 
few rods^ back, perceived a stirring in the^ 
thickly-entangled bushesi The next mo^- 
ment an Indian's head peered oiit,and was^ 
expeditiously perforated by a ball from the^ 
corporars g^n. Leaping over the failes 
tmnk of their fellowy a stream of the {>aint« 
edwanriore now emerged from the morass^- 
wherespsa'tbe young iiiAanui^tOilha.eAii 
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«er in command of the wing, and commu- 
nicated the intelligence. 

" The painted devils have outflanked us, 
eolonel, and are now upon our rear from 
the thicket." 

Colonel Denison immediately issued or- 
ders for the company on the extreme left 
to fall back, and thus, by a change of front, 
be in a position to repel the savages as 
they came from the swamp. Amid the 
clamour of conflict, this order, so proper 
in its design, being transmitted through the 
mouths of the inferior officers, was not dis- 
tinctly comprehended by the men in ranks, 
and the more so, as, being unaware of the 
enemy's having turned their flank, no oc- 
casion for the manoeuvre suggested itself 
to their minds. Some, therefore, misdoubt- 
ed the accuracy of the officers in passing 
the order, and some confusion arose in con- 
sequence between them and the oflicers 
themselves, who, persevering in the man- 
date, became clamorous for its execution. 
A few of the more timorous, whether from 
a desire to obtain release from farther duty 
where danger surrounded them, or other- 
wise, took occasion, in the disordered state 
of things, to call out, " The colonel orders 
a retreat!" This cry being taken up, 
spread from mouth to mouth, until, like a 
growing stream, its current became wholly 
unmanageable. It became now absolute- 
ly impossible, on the part of the officers, 
to correct this fatal misconception. Order 
and discipline were gone. 

" To your places in line !" thunder- 
ed the colonel, riding furiously along the 
broken flank, in desperate attempt to ral- 
•ty. " Back to your places ! are there cow- 
ards here, who would fly sooner than fight 
like men! To your places, I say. FU 
ITun through the body the first man of you 
that falters !" 

It was in vain. Many, already throwing 
down their guns, rushed past him, shouting, 
*• A retreat ! a retreat !" 

" Stand up to your work, sir !" roared 
the same officer, riding almost upon the 
legs of Doctor Jaws, who still kept his 
seat at the foot of his tree. 

" Sartinly, sartinly, Colonel Denison," 
said he, scrambling upon his feet, when, at 
the same moment, a cloud of sulphurous 
smoke swept over the field, that enveloped 
the agitated mass in darkness. *^ Holy 
hockey spoon ! did I ever !" he ejaculated, 
robbing his eyes, while instantly a dismal 
yell from two hundred savage throats, ri- 
nng and swelling like a vast surge over the 
field of battle, chilled even the hearts of 
tiie boldest there. 

" Lord ! be merciful to me, Dinny Jaws, 
a poor sinner in the practice of medi- 
cine !" gasped the doctor, in supplicating 
tones, and, falling down on his hands and 
knees, was proceeding, like a land-tortoise, 
to wi^eo the gap between himself and this 



theatre of dismay. " I'm an old man, my 
friend ; sixty-nine last June ; don't hurt 
me," said the doctor, to a large log he ap- 
proached : " I seek no man's life, and have 
fired off but a single gun this hull livelong 
day ; don't stick me. Good Mr. Mohawk, 
I'll give you medicine !" The log chanced 
to be hollow, and the doctor, discovering 
his error as the smoke cleared away, crept 
into it. 

"The Yankee dogs are off, colonel,'* 
said Charles Henderson to his friend, Col- 
onel Dinning, who stood by him, with a 
face lighted up with joy. '* Thank God ! 
a moment more, and these painted hell- 
hounds will mark their trail with blood. 
The day is ours ; the title, colonel, the ti- 
tle !" 

" Brave fellow !" responded his friend, 
" on with the pursuit. Let knife and spear, 
rifle and tomahawk play out this game of 
glory !" and, stepping on a fallen log, raised 
his hat, which, swinging above his head, 
accompanied the motion with a loud shout 
of ** victory !" 

" We are alone, Barney," remarked Cor- 
poral Summers at this moment ; " let us go/' 

" Another shot first, me lad," replied the 
Irishman, loading his gun. Glancing an 
eye on Colonel Dinning, he continued, 
" and by the holy cross, it's there ye are, 
thin ! Come out ov yer nest here, and I'll 
be afther sinding ye back till yer owner 
agin." 

He put his hand in his waistcoat pocket, 
and drawing forth the ball he had plucked 
from the liberty pole at the Buck some 
years before, slipped it down the barrel of 
his gun. Then, levelling on his mark at 
the moment Colonel Dimiing swung his 
hat exultingly over his head, discharged 
his piece. The right arm of his adversary 
dropped at his side, shattered at the elbo^r 
by the long-preserved missive. 

"Good-by to ye, colonel, and much 
joy ov yer buUiet," shouted Barney, and, 
turning in flight, was the last to leave the 
ill-fated field. 

With the setting of the sun fell the drop- 
curtain of this drama. Flying in wild dis- 
order, the broken ranks swept down the 
plain. With appalling shouts and tiger 
bounds the merciless tide came on them. 
Age, hobbling on tottering limbs, soon fell 
beneath the avenging axe. Youth, with 
fair locks and rosy cheeks, garnished with 
gore, breathed life away in fruitless cries 
few mercy. 

"No quarter! no quarter!" shouted 
Charles Henderson, with eyes flashing 
fire, who, with rifle in one hand and sword 
in the other, urged on the pursuers. 
" Death— death to the rebels !" 

" Away ! on, on ! some to the mountain ; 
some to the river ; scent them to their cov- 
erts. Theking! the kingforevexl" 
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tan old man, fallen to the ground. " 1 was 
your father's tenant, and carried you in 
these old arms many a time. Mercy, mer- 
-cy !" 

" Seek it in hell !" replied the young offi- 
cer, and, with a blow, half slashed the old 
. inan*s head from his body, at the same time 
severing the blade of his sword from the 
Mt. 

On swept pursuer and pursued, the air 
filled with discordant yells, the earih vocal 
^ith ascending groans. A mile passed 
over, and weltering bodies strewed the path 
as with autumn leaves. Neither tree, nor 
bush, nor thicket afforded shelter from the 
storm of ruin. Ferret-like, the vigilant 
Mohawk dove in each lurking place, return- 
ing with another scalp at his girdle. 

** To the river ! to the river !" shouted 
Charles ; " the ragged devils escape to 
yonder island. In, in and after them. Fol- 
low me ; come on, my lads ; we*ll drag them 
like water-rats from their holes." Rushing 
4own the steep descent, he gained the 
water's edge as some of the fugitives, with 
lagging steps, passed out of the ford and 
^iscended the shore of the little island op- 
posite. 

" I will hide under this vine ; I'm faint- 
ing,'* gasped one who ran at the side of 
dorporal Summers. 

" rU trust luck farther on," replied the 
(Corporal ; and, dropping the other's hand, ran 
on through the low bushes to the foot of 
4he island. Here some drift logs floated in 
•a small eddy. Plunging in the pool, he 
•dove beneath the logs, and came up be- 
.Iween two of the largest. There was but 
scanty space for his mouth and nostrils, 
as he laid on his back, above the surface, 
in a minute of time his follow^ers were at 
the drift. " Poor, poor Deb !" thought he, 
as a stout Indian, panting for blood, trod 
over him, and sank his head beneath the 
. surface of the pool. Peering a moment 
of time down among the drift, the savage 
turned and stepped to the shore. 

" None there, then," he heard Charles 
Henderson call out, as his head rose again 
irem its temporary emersion. *' Let's 
scour the island ; they creep like quails in 
iheir coveys." 

Scattering in different directions, they 
began the search. It fell to the lot of the 
young officer soon to reach the clump of 
wild vines in which the companion of Sum- 
mers had concealed himself. Pushing 
aside the green foliage with the barrel^of 
his gun, the fugitive sat beneath. It was 
his brother Walter. 

" So ! it is you, then !" he remarked, with 
a SCO wl. " Your disloyal creed has brought 
you to a fine snare at last." 

" It is true, I am here, brother Charles," 

replied the other, coming from his shelter ; 

^'and the life I have been seeking in flight 

/ am now sure of preserving under vour 

proteation. " 



" Then you put great stress on my esti- 
mate of a life spent as yours has been," 
said Charles, with a bitter smile ; " as, of 
all foul spawn of treason, I loathe you 
from the bottom of my heart." 

" My brother, dear brother ! hold, I pray 
you!" hastily supplicated Walter, falling 
on his knees ; *' put not your finger thus on 
the trigger of your gun. I am not fit to 
die; my sins are unappeased. I need time 
to fit me for dying. I'll be your slave, good 
brother Charles, just for an hour, a minute, 
the least remnant of lime to pray in. Oh I 
do not spill my blood ; 'twill cry unto God 
against you, even from this remote spot 
of his waste wilderness. Oh ! kill me not, 
kind brother !" 

" Treason grows eloquent on rebel lips 
like yours," the other answered, with his 
gun poised in his hands. *' And shall w» 
slay the scavengers you lead against us 
like hounds in leashes, and yet suffer their 
masters, meanwhile, better fare ? I stand 
here to do equal justice, and the sovereiga 
can but honour the hand which smites so 
damned a rebel." 

Without farther parley, the young officer 
discharged the contents of his gun into the 
other's breast. He fell backward, with a 
groan, upon the green fohage of the vine, 
while the blood oozed out upon the breast 
of his coat, and trickled upon the dry sand 
that drank it up. The other, putting the 
rifle on his shoulder, walked moodily away. 

*' So — he has crossed my path for the last 
time," mused the fratricide. " The blun- 
dering savages, with whom I sent him from 
the stockade of the negro, might have done 
it as well. It was their orders. The way 
now opens to my foot ; haunting fears and 
jealous hours will prey upon my heart no 
more. Flirting is over; moonlight ram- 
bling and cellar assignations now are done 
with. I go to press my claims anew, and, 
freed from this troublesome disputer of my 
rights, there's nothing to obstruct me. 
Slain on this indiscriminate field, who will 
be questioned of the deed ? 'Tis like to be 
the act of any one, and any one had right. 
Let it pass ; 'tis over. Pm sure any of 
honourable mind and true hater of rebell- 
ion would have done as much, I'll return 
to camp ;" and, with a qualm thrilling hii 
bosom, added, " I think I've done enough." 

With his rifle on his shouldeir (the same 
presented him, some years before, by Col- 
onel Dinning), he walked on. At fengtli 
his eye fell on the device carved on the 
breech, and which, as may be rememt^redj 
was a well-executed death-scene. 

*' Strange, strange coincidence !" he roor 
mured ; " the devil stood at that man's el 
bow who carved it. Two persons, about 
the same distance apart, same kind of 
weapon, and shot in the same place ! Why 
this is fate ! here's warrant for what's done. 
\My Yi^iXi^ i&bwV \\v« vcAltMment; this thiB5 
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•was ordered by some foreordaining power. 
Yet, how like ! had the artist traced these 
figures but now, taking actual occurrence 
for his copy, it had not been more so. 
Brothers ! I query if these, too, be broth- 
ers. I don't like to look at it !" He shifted 
the rifle, putting the breech behind him, 
with the muzzle in front. As he passed 
over the ford, he turned his eyes backward 
to look behind him, and they again en- 
countered the device. " Out o' my sight !" 
said he, in tones of pettish displeasure, and 
threw the gun from him into the stream. 



CHAPTER XXVni. 

" An ocean of flame !"— -Napoleon. 

John Henderson, the father of the 'two 
"brothers, had been left, the evening pre- 
ceding the battle, in charge of the fort at 
Crarrison Hill. In this, as was the case 
also at the various stockades in the valley, 
'was collected the most valuable of the set- 
tlers' property, the fortress being large, 
from the nature of its construction,* which 
was as follows ; Some seventy or eighty 
tenements of logs faced each other from op- 
posite sides of an open space, perhaps 
twenty-five to forty yards over, while stock- 
ades were securely set in the ground at 
each end of this avenue, or street, and each 
«nd furnished with a large wicket gate. 
Here were also collected, at this time, the 
old and sick, the women and children. 

As the house of Henderson was located 
near by, he had not as yet removed his 
family to the fort, as, indeed, was the case 
with some others, his near neighbours, upon 
whose minds the general alarm had not 
taken so deep a hold. Of the intention of 
the forces gathered within Forty Fort, to 
inarch out and attack the invader, Hender- 
son had no notice ; and, therefore, suffer- 
ing under an attack of headache, he had, 
the evening of the conflict, retired some- 
what early to bed. It might have been ten 
in the evening when his wife was aroused 
from slumber by a noise in the lower part 
of the house. Awakening her husband, it 
was with some cause of alarm they listen- 
ed, since, on a moments reflection, they 
l>ecame aware that their defenceless situa- 
tion rendered an attack on the mansion, at 
that day, an occurrence of frequent experi- 
ence, one of exceeding peril. However, 
the gentleman, slipping on a part of his 
dress, armed himself with a stout walking- 
staff, and proceeded below. He had deem- 
ed it advisable to descend without a light, 
and, pausing at the foot of the staircase for 
a few moments, attentively hstencd. The 
sounds that had alarmed the lady of the 
dwelling were distinctly apparent, and 
seemed to proceed from a small window 
in the rear of the building, on the ground 



floor, that served to light the pantry. Steal* 
ing softly to the door, he opened it, and de- 
manded, in stern tone of voice, " Who is 
here 1" 

To this hail no other reply was made 
than a loud crash upon the floor, as though 
the whole stock of crockery the larder was 
supplied with had been shattered at once. 
At the same time a person rushed out, and, 
in passing, received a tremendous blow on 
the side of the head from the cudgel of 
Henderson, which dropped him to the floor 
like a log. The conqueror, standing with 
one foot on his fallen victim, called loudly 
to his wife for a light. This was expedi- 
tiously furnished, when, lo! with protru- 
ding eyeballs, and mouth crammed with pie, 
and a pie in his hand, there lay the mortal 
remains of Jeremiah! Provoked at the 
needless alarm occasioned by this famished 
cormorant, who, stealing in through the 
little window, had waged war far more ef- 
fectually on the supplies of the larder than 
on the enemy's camp, he was ordered 
forthwith to denude himself of his military 
trappings and get to bed. In the haste of 
this measure, Mr. Henderson lost oppor- 
tunity of gleaning from the young coward 
such particulars of the fate of the day as 
might have stood him in good need. 

Scarcely had the pair regained their 
couch when an alarm, boding something 
more serious than the former, roused them 
up a second time. This was a hideous 
yell, rising in front of the mansion. It 
was but the work of a moment for the gen- 
tleman to draw on his pantaloons and re- 
pair to the hall door below, which was 
now made the scene of attacking violence. 
Here he was soon followed by his wife. 
It was now they recollected, with senti- 
ments of terror, that there was not a gun 
in the whole house. Therefore, with his 
bludgeon, the same that had done execu- 
tion so effectually on Jeremiah, the owner 
took post in his hall, awaiting the en- 
trance of those who, with heavy blows, 
were attempting to force their way through 
the door. It is said, in times of sudden 
peril, men are less favoured with presence 
of mind than those of the other sex. It 
may have been so at this moment; for 
the lady, stepping into the kitchen, returned 
with an implement far worthier of a sol- 
dier's grasp than the staff her husband 
held ; it was a very large cleaver, scarce 
inferior in length, and much exceeding in 
weight, the far-famed sword of Rob Roy 
M*Gregor. 

It was not long until, a panel of the door 
being broken away, one ol the besiegprs at- 
tempted to creep in. When half his per- 
son extended through the aperture, Hen- 
derson gave him a tremendous blow on 
the back of his bare neck with his cleaver, 
which, being something sharp, produced 
an almost total decapitation ; then^ yeclL* 
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ing the truuk inward upon the hall iQoor, the 
hole was speedily filled by a second, igno- 
rant, as it would seem, of the guillotine that 
had descended on the neck of his fellow. 
This intruder met with a like reception 
from the host ; also a third and fourth. By 
this time those without were become ap- 
prehensive of the sad game playing within, 
and discontinued farther entrance. A ri- 
fle was now inserted at the breach and dis- 
charged into the hall with a report, the vi- 
brations of which, confined within the 
narrow limits of the entry, were almost 
sufficient to awaken the dead sleepers on 
the floor. The ball, passing through a part 
of the lady's dress, admonished the couple 
that they no longer occupied ground of 
safety. The next moment the demons had 
made an attack on two of the windows, 
one in front, the other at the end of the 
house. The broken sash and shattered 
glass fell inward, and were instantly suc- 
ceeded by the heavier sound of feet spring- 
ing upon the floor. It was a fearful mo- 
ment. Taking his wife by the hand, he 
led her with all possible haste to the kitch- 
en, thence through a back building adjoin- 
ing it into a wood-shed. From this a door 
opened into an arbour, one side of which 
was a high board fence.while the other was 
thickly covered with the foliage of .vines. 
They fled with flying steps along this shel- 
ter, and, emerging within the shrubbery of 
the garden, gained the grove in rear of it 
without having been discovered by the 
murderous foe. 

All chance of communication with the 
fort seemed now cut off, since the Indians 
occupied the intermediate .ground, and 
would probably guard all avenues of ap- 
proach to it. After a moment's conference, 
they resolved, imperfectly clad as they 
were, to effect their escape to the mount- 
ain. Toiling up its steep side, the wan- 
derers at length stood on a high point of 
th6 hills ; here they paused to look back 
on the scene behind them. 

Scene of terror ! It is midnight, and the 
sazers stand rapt in wonder. Ruin roUs 
her desolating waves beneath them. Far 
up the fated valley, the prospect is one of 
overwhelming amazement. Fire after fire, 
lifting their broad flames aloft, redden with 
their hues the surrounding ffioom of night. 
■Rising clouds of smoke, fliled with innu- 
merable sparks, are heaving upward to the 
Bky. They look down on their own dwell- 
ing; the angry flames are bursting from 
the windows and roof. In the glare shed 
around dance the naked demons of the 
wilderness, piercing the ear of night with 
howls of savage exultation. . The torch is 
% applied to barrack and barn ; catching like 
tinder, the dry straw woos the destroyer, 
and sends up a lurid column that pierces 
, even the slumbering clouds. By this torch 
of midni^t conflagration thev see the ten- 1 



ants of the adjacent fort flying in dismay, 
•and burying themselves in the bushes that 
line the river's bank. The frightened herds 
are speeding over the low flats; the inhab- 
itants called up from their repose, some 
alone, others in small parties ; the decrep- 
it and young, women and children, foot- 
man and rider, chased by the rapacious sav- 
age, their ears assailed by horrid yells, are 
everywhere seen scouring over the plain. 
Catching the impulse of this picture of fly- 
ing fugitives, the panic-stricken pair turn 
to the bosom of the gloomy forest, and 
hasten their toilsome way through its shel- 
tering shades. 

We close this chapter by adding that the 
same band had, before visiting the abode of 
Mr. Henderson, been at that of their old 
enemy, Barnabas. Safely escaped from 
the field of carnage, he had reached his 
home but in time to fall into the hands of 
the fierce Mohawks, together with Peggy, 
Patrick, and the other sons, whose names 
we have not yet had opportunity of glean- 
ing from the register. To this live stock 
the captors subsequently added the less 
chivalrous Jeremiah, whom they hauled 
nearly lifeless out of an ash-binn, where he 
narrowly escaped suffocation in the dense 
cloud of dust raised chiefly by the mere 
quaking of his cowardly carcass. His in- 
temperate sneezing and laboured ^spings 
for breath had mainly led to his detection ; 
and when, at the earliest leisure of the 
savages, he was invested with a thick coat 
of paint, made as worthless an Indian as 
he had, by universal consent, been esteem- 
ed a white descendant of the comqion pa- 
rent of Eden. 

We may farther add that his usual good 
fortune attended him in this transition from 
the civilized to the savage state, since bis 
captors had .first deprived him of his red 
scalp-lock, caring little, it is prob^^e, 
whether it shortened or prolonged the life 
of so pitiful a poltroon as they djuscpveced 
him to be. 



CHAPTER XXIX. 

" It moves— it morefl— it liaes— it cop^M. on me \*^ 

Maturin. 

Silence and peace, succeeding th0 blast 
of war, resumea their quiet reign. As the 
half-waned moon sheds her beams on t^ 
field of slaughter, well tried by famine, aod 
debilitated by the exhaustion of alarm. Doc- 
tor tfaws creeps, feet foremost, from his 
haven of rescue. It is some time ere his 
limbs, grown rusty from long disuse, per- 
form their accustomed functions. The 
chills of several nights have invested bis 
lungs with a severe cold, and imparted to 
both legs what he designates the ** rhumat- 
ics." Rotten particles of the decayed log 
fill his hair,'and a wood-mouae, maMiiig irfie. 
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lyith the lining of his coat, has reduced a 
sufficient portion of it to ribands for the con- 
struction of a nest in one of his pockets. 

The desolate man, overcome by the still- 
ness of the hour and the associations of 
the spot, glances suspiciously around. Sev- 
eral bodies, lying as they fell, some of them 
"with their cold, white faces to the moon, 
are stretched out near him. At length he 
moves on, stepping with the caution of him 
who fears each footfall may betray him to 
some lurking foe. He ventures, with the 
returning impulse of professional dictation, 
to stoop down and inspect one of the bod- 
ies. 

" Massy souls !"he exclaimed, " what aw- 
ful work! Here's this feller shot in the 
gullet, tomahawked over the eye, and skulp- 
ed ! No mortal medicine on aith could 
have done him any good ; the healin' art 
couldn't touch him. And here agin, wuss 
and wuss ! this chap is fastened to the very 
ground, tight as a com on a toe-bone ! this 
dreadful baggernet run clean through and 
through his hull body into the face of the 
aith, and then broke off at the top to keep 
him down ; and skulped too 1 Murderashun ! 
what's that ? a wolf, as I'm alive, creepin' 
away from that dead carcass, crammed full 
to the very muzzle ! Sneak off, you beastly 
creetur ; you're not a solitary whit better 
than the- new-fashioned college doctors, 
who rip a man's meat off his bones like 
skinnin' a limb of slippery ellum. Git out, 
you nasty reptile! Here it is agin; not 
twenty rod till another is grinnin' at me in 
the moonshine. And there's a chap with- 
out a head." 

So the doctor passed on, musing and 
moralizing on the sad spectacle presented 
him on this map of murder and desolation. 
At len^h he paused his steps, at behold- 
ing a sight exceeding any he had yet wit- 
nessed. 

** By the hockey-spoon ! if here ain't 
more than a full dozen stretched round in 
a circle like a ringworm ! Everj'^ single 
one on 'em with his skull split open, and 
scratched over with the skulpin' knife. 
And blood ! the Lord forgive me ! here's 
more than blood enough wasted for turnin' 
a gristmill." The ooctor looked on in 
silent contemplation. 

A small rock arose within the circle ; the 
dead bodies lay around it just as the fiends 
had left them. As he remained in this con- 
templative attitude, one, approaching be- 
hind, tapped him on the shoulder. 

" Murder I" exclaimed the doctor, falling 
down ; " don't shoot, don't fire, don't stick 
me ! I'll die peacibly at once, if you say 
80 ; I'll die in half an hour. I'm not worth 
killin*, Mr. Ingin ! Skulp me, if you want 
to, but don't hack into the skull." 

" You don't know me, good Doctor 
Jaws," siaid the other, in faint tones, " or 
yon w:Quld not fear me. I am too far ex- 



hausted to do you harm, if I would ; but 
get up and see if you know my face, doc- 
tor. I am your friend." 

** Well, I declare, I'm glad on it ; it's a 
great blessin' to have a friend in sich a fix 
as this. I'm willin' to make a friend of 
a'most anybody jist now. But I rally can't 
call this face of youm to mind ; I mout 
have seen it afore, too. But my memory 
is gettin' weak, like an old poultice, you 
see ; it's nearly gone. May I axe your 
name, friend, if it's not goin' too fur!" 

" I am an old acquaintance of yours, doc- 
tor ; but the times have dealt rather hard 
with me, and my face may have changed 
some, like the fortunes of our settlement 
here ;" and, tottering to the fatal rock, 
partly fell and partly sat down upon it.. 
" My name is Walter Henderson." Thd 
doctor stepped back with elevated hands* 
his eyes staring, and under jaw fallen upon 
his breast, while the rising monosyllable 
of ghost stuck half way down his throat for 
want of breath to give it farther passage. 

" Why, doctor," said the other, attempt- 
ing to rise. 

** Don't ! don't come at me !" gasped thQ 
physician ; " stay there. What do yojj 
want of me ? I never hurt you in thought 
or deed, word or pill, bleedin' or physickin'^ 
when you were alive. And since youy 
death—" 

" Why, Doctor Jaws, I'm not a gobli^j 
or spirit, that you need avoid me ; but jaitt 
in full life, such as it is ; though, unless f 
find refreshment soon, it may not be my 
privilege to say even that much longer." 

"Well, I declare, now, is it possible t 
Why, everybody said you were dead ; dead 
as a Spanish fly !" 

" It may well be matter of marvel that 
other report should go abroad of me, or any 
one else, where death has been so much a 
leveller,", said the young man, in reply i^ 
" He has by no means been particular oii 
whom his shaft should fall ; I have trace4 
him from the river's brink hithBr ; and, on 
this spot, sad banquet has he furiiished the 
maws of wolves and vultures. Do you hap- 
pen to recognise any of these poor victim^ 
doctor t" 

" Heavens ! no, my boy. Here's bii 
sich unmassiful skinnin', stickin', and skul-r 
pin', that a man wouldn't know his owo 
father." 

" And it was my own I feared to find,'* 
said Walter. " But come, doctor, here iSc 
the mansion of Colonel Dinning, the one 
of hundreds left unvisited by fire and swqrd." 
We must seek sustenance within it, though 
the hand of repulsion meet us with draw^ 
sword at its threshold. I am overcome by 
exhaustion, and die for need of food. Com^^ 
doctor, give me your arm ; I shame to lean 
on one like you for aid, but my limbs can 
no longer bear me up. Let us to the maor 
sion i evea mft^\is\% ml^vnkos^ s^^vi.\^NsfcV 
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ter than roaming this slaughter -yard of 
death." 

The sergeant's intimate acquaintance of 
the mansion finally enabled the pair to ef- 
fect an entrance, partly forcible, into the 
kitchen. The doctor, being provided with 
tinder and flint, soon struck a light, and 
proceeded to build a fire. This done, the 
upper apartments were ransacked for pro- 
visions, but without success. In the cel- 
lar, however, he was more fortunate, for it 
was not long until he returned with a large 
piece of pickled pork, and a loaf of rather 
mouldy bread. With much alacrity prepar- 
ations were made for cooking. The search 
after knives, forks, and frying-pans was 
waived to avoid loss of time ; with a couple 
of long sharpened sticks the cook, conse- 
quently, set to work in discharge of his 
culinary task. Two broad slices of the 
pork were soon over the embers. The 
doctor's eye glistened as the frying process 
went forward. The savour that occasion- 
ally greeted his nose was exceedingly re- 
freshing, and as the oozing fat dropped on 
the red embers below, he cast now and 
then a glance at his young friend, who 
united with him in pleasant anticipations 
of the coming feast. Wheji done, the cook 
handed one of the sticks, answering well 
the substitute of a fork, to the sergeant, re- 
taining the other himself. A bite of the 
stale loaf, followed by a cautious nibble, 
with the very points of the teeth, as it were, 
from the glowing hot bacon, now cheered 
the famished pair. 

" Upon my word of veracity, doctor, this 
is most excellent fare,'* said the sergeant, 
highly relishing his meal; "and excel- 
lently well cooked. I would hesitate not 
in giving you my certificate, under hand 
and seal, proclaiming your merits as cook, 
even to the first hotel of the French cap- 
ital." 

** I've had hand in a kitchen mess afore 
to-night, Mister Walter; I kept bache- 
lors hall, you'll recollect. But 1 never 
knowed the vally of mouldy bread afore, 
that's sartin. I always despised it till 
now ; but, indeed, I find its enemies have 
said more against it than it desarves." 

"Indeed, that's true," replied the other, 
filling his mouth with the l|ard and unsa- 
voury material ; "* and there is much worse 
fodder in many a poor fellow's sack this 
moment. But this pork has a twang to it 
that my palate has heretofore been unac- 
quainted with." 

" Yes," replied the doctor, " and yet a 
hog is^like one of your targets at a shoot- 
en match — every feller fires off a cuss at 
him. Fur the matter of abuse, I'd rather 
be a univarsity doctor at once, than a hog. 
But mind me, a word, Mister Walter ; I'm 
an older man than yourself, and have some 
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into the dish, especially as youVe bin fast- 
in', and, as 1 heard, lost much blood." 

" And how did you hear thati" inquired 
Walter. 

" 1 reckon it was from your brother 
Charles," replied the other, "or maybe 
from (Colonel Dimiing ; it mout have been 
Miss Ruth ; I don't remember. They were 
all together." 

" Did you ! and where was that, doc- 
tor?" . 

" Why, you must know that in the aw- 
ful scrimmage 1 tuck to a holler log," said 
the doctor. " Not till the fight was done 
though, mind; not I. My sarvices were 
my country's, you see; and I stood to it 
knee deep in blood, until, as I mout say, 
the last horn blowed. And next morning, 
kase I was in no hurry to creep out aud 
be skulped, a hull passel passed right over 
the very log I was in. And it was then I 
heerd Charles (yes, it was Charles sed it) 
tell Miss Ruth and the colonel that you 
were killed, as he had heard say. The colo- 
nel sed he was glad of it ; but the gal gin 
a kind of a screech, and sot down, or fell 
down on the log, and sed nothin'." 

'' Is it possible, as you say ! And did 
my brother inform them how 1 was killed, 
Doctor Jaws V 

" By the cursed Ingins, of course, for 
who else would do it t He told them a 
couple of the Mohawks had informed him of 
your fate. And, in returniu* back to camp, 
he had gone with them to the spot, and 
sure enough, just as they sed, there yoa 
laid, dead as a holler tooth." 

" And they did not discover you, then t** 
interrogated the sergeant. 

" Not they," FCplied the doctor ; " I was 
there under guard. I had a protector all 
the time, who kept me as safe as a pill in 
a box." 

" I don't understand you," said Walter; 
" how had you a guard unless of the en- 
emy 1" 

"Thai's the singularity of the thing,** 
replied Doctor Jaws ; " and to prove the 
carcumstance, I brought him along with 
me." And he pulled a small vial from 
his pocket, which he placed on the other's 
knee. "Take care now. Mister Walter; 
don't pull out the plug — he'll escape. 
Don't you see him ? there in the bottom. 
I'd not take d!fty pound fur him this identi- 
cal minute. It tuck me half an hour, 
at the least calculation, to catch him and 
box him." 

" Upon my word. Doctor Jaws, this is 
very queer. Hero you talk of a guard and 
a protector of your person, and hand mo 
this little vessel as though it contained aa 
equipped soldier of the Royal Greens. 
Why, my good sir, all I can see in it is no- 



thing more than a bug or a fly." 
ejH)erience in the healin' art. I give you I "No such useless vermin, Mister Wal- 
Jt friendly caution against goin' too deep I ter. Now I'll show you; givo me the 
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vial. See there ! Ah ! ha ! mind, as I stir 
him up a little. There's a leg for you, my 
man. A bug, indeed! a bug's a fool to 
him." 

** It's a spider !" said the youth, again 
looking at the doctor's alleged benefac- 
tor. 

" To be sure he is," said the other; " but 
he's had a Christian edekashun, though. 
He's none of your low breds, but a bless- 
in' to the human race. Why, a goose 
fiaved Rome. Now I'll tell you. I'd not 
bin in the log ten minutes till a full dozen 
of the Mohawks came running up. ' Look 
in that log,' sed one of the terrible cree- 
turs. There ! there ! thinks I, my old 
fikulp's off to the Canadas ! ^ Shoot into 
it,' sed another. Massy alive! tick went 
the cock of the gun, plain as the snappin' 
of a broken jint. My time's come, thinks 
I agin, and was just going to holler out for 
mercy, when one of the awful wretches 
called out, * You needn't shoot, there's no- 
body there ; see, there's a spider web over 
the hole.' And would you believe it, this 
little chap in the glass had actually spun a 
web over the eend of the log arter I'd crept 
into it. So the Ingins went away." 

At the close of this narrative came a rap 
at the door of the kitchen. 

** Massiful patience !" exclaimed the doc- 
tor, with tones of alarm, almost stifled, 
however, by the large supply of stale bread 
he had taken into his mouth. ''We're 
dead men, by the hockey-spoon!" as he 
dropped his slice of pork to the floor. 

** There it goes agin 1" he whispered his 
young companion, and, slipping to a small 
pantry, used as a repository of pots and 
kettles, shut himself^ in. The sergeant 
arose from his seat and repaired to the 
door, which, on being opened, presented 
him the sight of a man and small boy at 
its threshold. 

**And is it yerself, or yer dead ghost, 
Mister Walter!" inquired the man, peering 
into his face. " For ye see I'm not afther 
turning my back on the living ; but in re- 
gard ov the dead, I'm a thrifle ticklish." 

" Why, Barney, is it you ! I am glad to 
eee you. And little Pat ! But he's grown 
since I saw him last ; if, indeed, this is he. 
Come in, come in ; I'm not dead, Barney, 
though I've run my chance with many 
others who fared not quite so well. Come 
in and get something to eat, as I know you 
must be hungry.^ Famine has followed 
the wake of war m this district." 

" That 1 will, upon me faith," said Bar- 
ney, " for, barring the matther of blackber- 
ries and winter-green, the haper have we 
eaten since sun-up in the morning. Here's 
for ye, Pat ; put tooth to it widout waste ov 
time, jewel," added the father, picking up 
the fallen slice of the doctor's. The boy 
eagerly seized upon the bacon, while Bar- 
ney, at the intimation of his friend, slash- 



ed off not less than a full pound of the 
pork, and placed it over the embers for 
himself." 

" What the divil's that?" said the Irish- 
man, looking round, as an iron pot, acci- 
dentally dislodged from its place oil the 
shelf by the doctor, fell, with clattering 
din, to the floor of the little pantry. " Any 
ov the inemy in here 1 for little pace may 
a fellow expect at his supper if there's 
work to be done on a Red-skin." And, 
opening the door, he stood, with rifle in 
hand, before it. " Spake, or die, now !" 

" It's but a friend of ours, Barney," said 
Walter. " Let him come out, and, my word 
for it, you'll (Consider him the last man in 
the world to harm you." 

"' Gad ! that's thrue enough, unless in the 
way ov his trade," responded the other, as 
Doctor Jaws stepped forth, with face white 
as lawn. 

" Trade ! trade indeed !" uttered the prac- 
titioner, shielding his exhibition of cow- 
ardice under the pretext offered him to re- 
pel this wound occasioned his professional 
pride. " I reckon the healin' art desarves 
a higher word than that. And if you are 
disposed to ridicule my callin\ Mr. Barna- 
bas, maybe you mout as well pay up my 
bill for a year's docterin' past, and see if 
you can find a better physician. Trade !" 

" Well, doctor," interposed Barney, " we'll 
be argufying the point some time foment the 
present. I'm rather in the cooking line, ye 
see, and have more nade ov something to 
put intil me bread-basket than the under- 
standing. We've had a hard day's tramp 
ov it, Pat and meself ; and a bit of a battle- 
royal to start upon." 

^'And suppose you give us an account 
of it, Barney," suggested the sergeant. 

" There were some five of the Mohawks 
had Pat, meself, and another under escort," 
began he, while engaged at his roast, '* and 
were making tracks for the Canadas. I 
didn't mind, for me own part, so much pay- 
ing me respects to the paple ov that coun- 
thry, but for a bit ov a trick the red divils 
were playing me. For instance, now, one 
ov thim had a red coat wid him — stolen, I 
fancy— and what would he be doing wid it, 
but putting the div'lish rid garment on my 
shoulders, in the place of me own. Gad! 
but this same roast smells illegant ! Well, 
I understood all this like a knife, and was 
knowing bravely the chating rascals would 
be passing me off as a desarter, and claim- 
ing the reward. So it was time to be lay- 
ing plans for escape. The second night we 
I stopped on the banks of the Meshoppen. 
The red coat was getting intil me mind, ye 
see ; and while the red villains made the . 
fire, and cooked their venison on long sticks, 
like this same, I was putting Pat a little 
through the catechism. I was bound to a 
tree on one side ov the fire^ aivd «ja ^^\Bl- 
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i^less him ! fed Pat wid bis own haiid, but 
the divil a morsel fell to me own share. 

** Whin supper was over (by me faith ! 
but all the best ov this fat is running into 
the fire !) the Mohawks smoked their pipes, 
piled on more wood for the night-fire, wrap- 
ped their blankets around them, and, wid 
their feet to the fire, soon grunted thim- 
selvos aslape. The ould chief had taken 
Pat in his arrums whin he laycd down, and 
wrapped his blanket around thim both. 
jBut slape loosened the ould chap's howld a 
mite, and thin Pat, as I had towld him, 
crept out from under the blanket, stole the 
ould diviPs knife, and cut the withes that 
were around me body, and thin crept back 
to his nest agin. Jasus ! how I'm loosing 
the gravy ! W^ell, it was some time till, 
with hard rubbing, I got the use ov me 
legs agin ; it samed tlie very breath ov life 
was out ov ihim. Then I slipped round 
the fire and cut loose me comrade, and it 
took jist as long to rub him to life as it did 
meself. Then the rifies and tomahawks, 
which had been stacked against a tree, were 
removed and consaled. So we each se- 
lected our man — meself the ould chafe. 
Stooping down, I unfolded the blanket; 
Pat, the little divil, was laying there, while 
his eyes sparkled agin. Just then down 
tumbles a brand ov the fire. The ould 
rascal, roused up wid a grunt, tightened his 
howld of Pat, while 1 stepped back a mo- 
ment. When all grew still agin, I parted 
the blanket ^in, while me companion did 
the same ov another. Pat moved his head 
away from that of the grim warrior, and, 
at the same moment, two ov thim, widout 
a groan, were treading the pathway to the 
happy hunting-grounds. 

*' The next moment I dispatched a sec- 
ond ; but me companion did his work slov- 
enly-like, and, in the scuffle, the fifth woke 
up; but, as he sprang away through the 
brushy I sent me hatchet into his shoulder. 
There, Fm thinking, a betther broiled steak 
Aor this iver blessed a man's tongue. 
Here, Pat, ye've gnawed that ould bone 
long enough ; try yer jaws on a bit ov this 
same, me darlint." 



CHAPTER XXX. 

*' Read o'er this ; 
And after, this ; and then to breakfast, with 
What appetite yon have.**— Henry VIIL 

OviB the trenches at Yorktown fell the 
drop-curtain of the revolutionary drama. 
The spirit of liberty, alighting on that arena 
of concluding strife, substituted with her 
cap and staff the sword and bugle of war. 
The victorious leader disbanded his forces, 
who, pennyless, and in tattered apparel, re- 
turned again to those mansions and wood 
eabijis left at the outbreak of hostilities, 
itunf, in maayinstuBceB, now visited for the 



first time in six or seven years. The com- 
panies drawn from Wyoming, having serv- 
ed in the colonial army to the last, sought 
once more the peaceful seclusion of its 
shades. They found at every step des- 
olating footprints of the northern destroy- 
er, and where, on the ashes of consumed 
tenements, had subsequently arisen humble 
sheds and cabins for temporary shelter. 
A small hovel of slabs, something like the 
canal shanty of this day, stood near the late 
residence at Garrison Hill. Not more thaa 
sixteen feet square, with a loft approached 
by a ladder, it became the temporary abode 
of the familv until one more commodi- 
ous occupied the site of that which had 
been wasted by the torch of savage ven- 
geance. 

" News ! news, Mrs. Henderson !" said 
Barnabas, entering this indifferent edifice 
of his patron. " News from Paggy, ma'am, 
and the childer. Hearty and fat all ov 
thim, too, I'm hearing. Word has come 
down from the Canadas that I must be 
coming on there to bring them away . And 
Tve a letther here for the sergeant, ma'am, 
brought by the same hand. Maybe it con- 
tains some news ov Paggy, and hell plase 
be looking intil it whin he comes in. Vm. 
here asking a favour ov ye, Mrs. Hender- 
son. There's little Pat, ye'U mind, ma^am ; 
he's not overly well off in the way ov gar- 
ments jist now, and I was thinking, per- 
haps, ye could furnish him wid a coat, or 
the like, until Paggy come back. He^ll 
sarve ye faithful, ma'am ; for he's a well- 
disposed lad, and takes till yer ladyship, as 
I may say, and to the sergeant. He thinks 
there's niver a man like Sergeant Walter, 
ma'am ; and, for the matther o' that, there's 
many nrK)re like him, I may add." 

" You touch my poor heart, Barney, by 
your flattering mention of my dear boy,'' 
said the lady. ** 1 am perhaps but too 
willing to hear anything in his praise. I 
hope, however, you do not take advantage 
of my foible, and abuse me with insincere 
flattery." 

" The divil the haper, begging yer par- 
don for the word, ma'am ; it's truth I say.** 

*' I believe your honest enthusiasm, fi^- 
ney," returned the other ; " and, even if I 
did not, Patrick shall have one of the ser- 
geant's coats. He has some he wiU scarce 
need again, and, with a little altering, I 
think I can soon fit one of them to the form 
of little Pat. He is welcome to stay with 
us until his mother returns, and longer if 
you choose, Barney, as our doors are never 
shut either to him or his father." 

" Bliss yer sowl, ma'am, yer very good,** 
said the Irishman, executing his best bow. 
'^ And I'll be tilling the boy to remimber 
you in his prayers, ma'am, for, ye persave, 
he is in the way ov a Christian iducation ; 
and not that ye nade thim, understand, bttt 
to aloKiw his good brading jist." 
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The lady ascended the ladder in search 
^f the coat. 

** The top ov the morning till ye, ser- 
geant/^ continued Barney, bowing to Wal- 
ter, who now entered the shanty. " I'm ofif 
to Canada on the morrow. If ye've a mes- 
sage to any ov y er ould friends there, spake 
tha word." 

"None that I know of," said Walter, 
" save my compliments to the barrack offi- 
cer at Prison Island, if you see him. If he 
donH chance to remember me, tell him I 
was present at the celebrated snow shovel- 
ling." 

^ Here's a coat, Barney," said the lady, 
descending the ladder. " I guess I can 
make it answer. I am about to pass off 
your first revolutionary coat. Waiter. I 
suppose you will need it no more ; besides, 
you have several better ones left." 

'VThe very thing, ma'am," said Barney, 
receiving it, as the sergeant nodded his 
bead in assent. ** flipping off a little at the 
cuffs, and bating a little at the tail, it will 
jist serve the turn. But here's something 
in the breast ppcket, I bclave." 

" Let me see," quickly rejoined the ser- 
geant, reaching for the parcel. " It is to 
this I^m indebted for present life. I had 
forgotten I had it. Here passed a rifle ball 
through it ; see what a hole it made. The 
force 9f the bullet was broken, and, besides, 
was turned by the package in a different 
direction ; otherwise it had passed through 
my heart. As it was, but a flesh wound in 
the side, and the fracture of a rib, were the 
xsonsequeoces. I'll open it for the first time." 

The document within was protected by 
an envelope of buckskin, and many layers 
of stout paper. When unfolded, it proved 
to be a marriage certificate; but the ball 
from Captain Henderson^s rifle had passed 
tlurough it in such a manner as to destroy 
those parts of its contents apparently of 
the most consequence. We give a copy^ 
indicating, by the blanks, such portions as 
bad been carried away by the ball.> 

"These arwo cERnrr, 
" That on the fifth day of April, in the 
twenty-ninth year of the reign of our sov- 
ereign lord, George the Second, king of 
Oreat Bnt^in.Jidei defensor, A:D. 17 ' 

solemn form, Stephen (no 

lawful hinderance appearing), was joined,^ 
in the bands of holy m y« hy^ me, 

unto n^, and, accordingly, 

pronoimced man and wife, at my dwelling 
at Niagara. Witness my hand, 
" Samuel S. GALLArnr, 

" M^xster of the GospeV 

'•Well, I can scarcely comprehend the 
importance connected with this doenment," 
•aid the young man, something pusitod byr 
the riddle, and handing it ta hisr metheri 
^unless the destruction of nMiM» may 
kn^ taken alliBe8aiag;frQa» iLf^ 



" Here's another, sergeant," said Barna- 
bas; "mayhap ye'U rade it asiernorthe 
shapeskin." 

The letter which he handed the young 
man, written in a plain, rather good hand, 
though evincing some evidence of want 
of constant practice on the part of the 
writer, ran thus : 

" Dear Friend, 
" You are wanted. Lose no time in set- 
ting foot in the path. I will see you before 
you reach Father Janaway. Despatch ! 
despatch ! Your obliged friend of old, 

"The Hanger." 

" Mother, I shall obey the mandate this 
letter contains," said the sergeant, handing 
it to her ; " it is from an old and well-re* 
membered friend,^ and, I have confidence 
in believing, a true one. Whatever may 
be the object he has in view, it shall re- 
ceive my attention. Barney, I am with 
you in the morning ; we'll for the Canadas 
at daybreak." 

" You must do as you deem best, my 
son," said the mother, having glanced over 
the epistle ; " 1 do not pretend to decipher 
the import of this, but must- think, as you 
do, that the writer can scarcely mean you 
harm or deception. If you decide on go- 
ing, I will at once put your things in oxKler 
for the journe3r." 

" I go, mother," replied the son, walk* 
ing, with alert step, backward and forward 
through the room ; " now, friend Barney, 
all things ready, and then to horse !" 



CHAPTER XXXI. 

" You're' wrong : be was the inildest mannemi luin ' 
That ever scuttled «hip or cut « throat." 

Btron* 

It is evening when our two travellers 
arrive at a small village, some ten mileS' 
distant from a town on the eastern shores 
of Lake Ontario, to which their destination 
is tending. Thenr jaded horses^ severely- 
pushed by whip and spur for several days ' 
past, can carry them no farther. In the' 
utmost anxiety to push forward, the steeds 
are left at a hotel, and, slipping into a 
covered wagon chartered for the purpose, 
the sergeant and Barnabas set out in the 
darkness of nigbt. 

" Certainly, captain, certainly," says the 
driver, after they had gone a few miles^ 
and answering some interrogation put to 
him by a footman, whom they had over-- 
taken; "there is plenty of room for you; 
Jump in. On the front seati captain, if you 
pkMMS ; the back one is occupied." 

" I hope not to incommode you^ gentle^ ' 
men," said the stranger, as the wagotf start*'' 
ed on agalin; "but I find walking rralher ' 
irksome'^ ofttff'this* bad! read, and iir ihb 
dark'' 
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" It is no inconvenience at all," replied 
Walter ; " and company is very acceptable 
in this wilderness district. I hope you 
continue on with ws ?" 

** As far as Montreal," answered the oth- 
er; " it is at present ray place of abode." 

" And it is thither we journey," remarked 
the sergeant. "Have you resided there 
long, sir V 

"At different times for several years 
past," replied the stranger. " The war has 
carried me backward and forward ; but lam 
now going on a more pleasant errand than 
that of bloodsl^ed. It is to attend a wed- 
ding." 

" Truly so," responded the sergeant ; 
" and, though your pay may be less, the 
service under Cupid^s standard is light, and 
the rations luxurious, compared with those 
of Mars. Mayhap it is yourself who is 
about approaching the altar ?" 

" No ; a young friend of mine," said the 
other ; " a fellow-soldier and companion 
on several bloody fields and hard cam- 
paigns ; a brave young officer, and much 
in favour with the crown. There is scarcely 
a young man of the late service who has 
acquired more military reputation; and, 
now that the contest is over, he is about 
reaping a richer reward, at least so to him, 
than the commendation of his fellows, or 
the bestowal of wealth and honours by the 
sovereign. He receives the hand of a 
young lady whose love would be an hon- 
our to the best man living." 

" And well he deserves it, too," said the 
sergeant, "if he has so faithfully served 
his cause as yoo say. I have played an 
indifferent part in the game of war myself, 
and perhaps may have formed some ac- 
quaintance with the reputation of him you 
speak of. Where did he serve, sir 1" 

" He served with the Royal Greens, in 
which corps he held a commission," said 
the stranger. " And as to the where^ I may 
say he did duty wherever that body were 
called to act. One feat was, the rduting 
of a body of Yankee rebels away down the 
Susquehannah — at a place called Wyoming, 
I believe — and a more bitter nest of raga- 
muffins, I am told, never lifted arm against 
rightful sovereign. But they were richly 
besprinkled with a shower of musket-balls 
from the Greens, and the whole kennel 
purged of its disloyal litter. I was not 
there myself, but am t«ld the scattering 
of the poor devils was a matter the most 
amusing possible." 

"And your friend fought on that field, 
you say V interrogated Walter, who had 
some difficulty in keeping down the rising 
indignation of Barnabas, at every moment 
likely to burst forth, as he listened to these 
particulars of home. 

" Yes," replied the stranger, " like an un- 
chained tiger. He had, as I believe, some 
old grudges to feed, and this the more 



whet his appetite for blood. He was for- 
merly a resident of that place, you see, and 
had some old debts to pay off. And well 
he did it : for, when the rebel roost resort- 
ed to flight, he pursued them like a fam- 
ished vulture." 

" And are ye iver recollecting his name> 
jist?" interposed Barnabas, whose excite- 
ment was getting the better of him. 

"Henderson, Captain Chades Hender- 
son," responded the other ; simultaneously 
with which Barnabas gave his friend the 
sergeant a punch in the ribs. " Maybe you 
have heard his name made mention of V* 

"So many names come to one's ear,*' 
said Walter, who was disposed to relieve 
his fellow-traveller from the office of 
spokesman, " that it is matter of difficulty 
to retain all that reach us. I may have 
heard of him. Then, from what you say, 
he may not always have been attached to 
the royal cause V 

"Always, always," replied the other, 
" from the first. In this respect he differed 
from his father, one of the most inveterate 
old rebels that ever escaped the halter, and 
who (his own son has told me) actually 
turned him out of doors because he was 
beyond the scope of his influence." Iler^ 
Barnabas was gradually risen to a state of 
physical excitement that prevented him sit- 
ting any longer quietly on his seat. The 
sergeant had, in consequence, much diffi- 
culty in keeping under curb, by various 
hushing manipulations, both his disposition 
to interpose the lie direct to these asser- 
tions, and, if need required it, enforce the 
same by resort to arms. 
' "There is little doubt," said Walter^ 
" that the young man, being past his minor- 
ity, as I presume was the case, had the 
unquestioned right of exercising such views 
as his own sense of justice might dictate 
touching the controversy. And I can't see 
that parental authority should have made 
him amenable to its control." 

"Exactly so, sir," replied the other; 
" that was precisely his manly view of the 
case. But, now, to show you the contrast, 
there was his brother, as he has often told • 
me, a poor, flimsy, chicken-hearted pol- 
troon, had no more spirit than to knuckle at 
once, like a half-grown pup, to all that his 
rebel old father enjoined on him. Did you 
ever hear of such a pitiful ninnyhammeria 
your lifel" At this Barnabas, in return, 
saw opportunity of interposing, on his part, 
some restraint against an outbreak. He 
therefore placed his hand on the sergeant^s 
mouth, to denote silence, and followed it 
up by a sly dig in his side, that intimated 
the joke was far from being disrelished by 
him. The stranger, having waited a mo- 
ment for a reply to his query, continued : 
" But, what was stranger still, this same- ' 
young sqoite, who was better ^ «ted for '_ 
petticoats than trousers, actually made 
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love to the same damsel my friend is about 
to marry! and it wuuld amuse the sober- 
est man living to hear his brother detHil the 
particulars of the farce ; such lackadaisical 
looks, such precious epistles (returned un- 
opened, however), such floods of tears, such 
tempestuous sighs ! Ha ! ha ! ha ! it over- 
comes me ni mere recollection of it. And 
the lady herself! why, she no more regard- 
ed it all than the Nupplications of a little 
child for a gingerbread. To be sure, just 
by way of keeping the poor devil's soul and 
body t'rom separation, she now and then 
gave him a look of endearment ; once or 
80, even a kiss, I believe. But all coquetry, 
notwithstanding. Women, you know, have 
now and then some little ends to serve, or 
objects to accomplish, and the services of 
such a lovesick simpleton may at any 
time be purchased by the squeeze of a 
hand. But still, I must say, from all I have 
heard in this case, she carried the joke 
something too far ; and, besides, that he is 
now dead, it is hardly respectful that these 
simple follies of a weak-minded youth 
should, even yet, be made subjects of mer- 
riment at her fatlier's table." 

** He's dead, then ?" responded Walter, 
scarce able to withhold longer the tide of 
his indignant displeasure, and feeling as 
though he could well stop this stream of 
abuse by applying his fingers to the nar- 
rator's throttle. 

** I am happy to say he is dead," answer- 
ed the stranger ; " and the manner of his 
death was about of the same piece of folly 
and littleness as had been his life. With 
much difficulty he had been urged on with 
the rebel forces to where the battle took 

glace, and was the very first one, as his 
rother assures me, to It^ave the ground. 
But cowardice has not always as swift a 
foot as it has hollowness of heart, so he 
was among the first overtaken in flight 
^y the Indians. But would you believe it 
possible? he offered to give up both his fa- 
ther and mother to be scal(>ed in purchase 
of his own liberty ! Horrified by a proposi- 
tion so abominable, the savages at otice 
tomahawked the unnatural brute." 

'* 'Tis a falsehood to the very core !" af- 
firmed the sergeant, breaking loose the 
cords of his reserve. 

*' A lie it is, by St. Pathrick !" joined in 
Barney; "and it's meself will prove it on 
any rascal's hide that's afther saying so." 
** Why, gentlemen," replied the other, 
with the utmost coolness, '' I am certainly 
a little astonished at so unceremonious an 
interruption. It may be, fron) what you 
say, that you dispute the truth of these 
statements. But I am at a loss in dis- 
cerning why your denial of iheir truth 
.could not have been made with less warmth, 
and more in keeping with common civil- 
ity." 
[ "Ciyility, indade!" replied Baruabas,; 



" and yer a nice man to prache civility 
afther sitting there lying by the whole hour 
togither." 

** Well, now, Mr. Pat, for of course that 
must be your name, seeing that you are 
Irish," responded the stranger, *' I don't 
know that I have addressed any of my dis- 
course to you, and, if 1 have, I beg pardon 
for it, since I designed no such idle waste 
of words. But, as to your fellow-traveller 
there, I must say his abrupt contradiction 
of my assertion was, to say the least of it, 
a trifle offensive. Not that I would seek 
the drawing on of a quarrel with him by 
any means, in this notice I take of his 
lack of ceremony, since the issue might 
prove the more disastrous to him ; for, if 
there is anything to judge by in mere tone 
of voice, he is something small of stature." 

'^ Not so slight but 1 have muscle enough 
to pull a trigger," said the sergeant, " or so 
weak of arm but I might do justice with 
the point of a small sword even on one of 
your bulk. I couple this with the proviso 
that you are, and which your language 
leaves in some doubt, a gentleman." 

" To be sure, you do well to make your- 
self certain of ihal," returned the stranger, 
" and for which purpose I shall put you in 
possession of sufficient pledges without de- 
lay. I would by no means have you dye 
your good blade in unworthy blood ; and, 
that you may find means of informing your- 
self on the subject of my respectability, I 
hand you this paper. As you have said 
you journey to Montreal, I shall have the 
pleasure of seeing you there ; but this pa- 
per will give you all intelligence." 

The carriage had now reached the edge 
of the town to which they were bound, and, 
handing the paper to the sergeant, the 
stranger called to the driver, who stopped 
his horses, and, opening the door, stepped 
into the street. The driver then pursued 
his way a few hundred yards farther, when, 
holding up before the portal of an inn, tlte 
travellers sought accommodations for the 
night within it. Supper was scarcely over, 
when a servant entered to inform Walter 
that a gentleman above stairs desired to 
speak with him. Rising from the table, ho 
followed the menial into the chamber, who, 
opening a door, ushered him into the pres- 
ence of Father Janaway. 

*^ I have but this moment, that I wasr 
about retiring to rest, been informed of two 
matters," said the priest, taking both his 
hands : '* imprimis^ that you live ; secundOf 
that you were in this part of the world. 
Accept my double greeting, therefore, both 
on your return to life and arrival hither. 
Come, my old friend, sit down, sit down» 
and give me, not an account of your death 
and funeral obsequies, which, ten minutes 
since, would have been my theme of in- 
quiryr but the hi>*tory of your recent life." 

" It is fraught with little of interestj" re- 
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plied the sergeant, taking a chair. " And 
1 am here with you on a rather singular 
errand." 

'• And I may ask what it is, I presume V 

" I cannot tell myself," replied Walter. 
**I received a summons to leave home 
without delay, and I left. But whither I 
was to go, or what would be the limit of 
my journey, or, indeed, purpose of my em- 
bassy, was not communicated." 

" And who issued the command, my good 
friend 1" inquired the other. 

" One whom, perhaps, you do not claim 
acquaintance with," said the sergeant; 
" nor do I at this lime, for I have never 
seen him since early youth. We called 
him then the Hanger." 

" It is a new soubriquet with me," said 
the ecclesiastic. "And how far do you 
iiftend extending this wild goose chase, if 
there be nothing irreverent in the term *?" 

" As far as Montreal, if I keep my pres- 
ept resolve. Though, in truth," added the 
sergeant, half to himself, calling suddenly 
to mind the communications made by his 
unknown fellow-passenger respecting cer- 
tain marriage ceremonials in progress, " it 
may be matter of some doubt. I have a 
. slip of parchment here that, to me, is whol- 
ly cabadistical. I have deemed it proper, 
on my way hither, to submit it to your in- 
spection, should I chance to fall in with 
you ; and that I have done at a post much 
«ooner in my route than I anticipated." 

"And something, too, that would not 
have chanced you had you arrived twelve 
hours later. 1 am but here on an errand, 
and in the morning will bear ydu com- 
pany on the road to Montreal. Let me 
look at your riddle." Ere he had adjusted 
his spectacles, and fairly began the perusal 
of the document handed to him by Walter, 
and which was that found in the isergeant's 
coat pocket, given to him, as the reader 
may remember, by the Indian chief before 
$*6rt Stanwix; the sergeant himself had 
wellnigh read through the paper put into 
liis hand by the stranger in the wagon 
half an hour before. It would be difficult 
to say upon which of the twain the greater 
degree of surprise and woiider seemed to 
fasten. Taking their eyes simultaneously 
from the two pieces of manuscript, ihey 
hent them on each other in mute astonish- 
ment. Not a word passed. To a third 
person this mutual stare would have be- 
tokened, on the part of the two friends, the 
sudden deprivation of reason. 

** You have overcome me with wonder," 
at length muttered the minister. 

" Have 1 1*' demanded the young man ; 
"it w^as unwittingly done, then ; for, upon 
my word of honour, I know not wherefdre."' 

" Have you read this V 

'* What there is of it," said the sergeant ; 
" but the most particular pa^ts of the iioMtni- 
iaeni, as you perceire, are inisiBing.^ 



" I read it, though, notwithstanding ; 'tis 
but a duplicate ; I have seen its fellow. 
And you have another, then, I perceive." 

" Yes ; I doubt, at the same time, if it 
be proper for me to showit," said Walter; 
** and yet it may be questionable whether I 
am at all concerned in its contents. In 
case I should be, I have some grounds of 
hope that my interests would not suffer in 
your keeping." 

** Believe me they would not," said Fa- 
ther Janaway, receiving the offered paper. 
The sergeant watched him as he read, but 
was unprepared to witness the singular 
eJchibition of emotions it produced. As the 
divine ran through the firstline, indeed, the 
very handwriting of the piece opened his 
eyes with every demonstration of wonder. 
His parted lips and heaving breast gate 
overwhelming evidence that here was open- 
ed before him a mine of exciting informa- 
tion. He could in vain sit still until he had 
concluded the perusal. Pressing the doc- 
ument to his lips a moment, he sprang 
from his chair, and, striding through the 
room like a madman, shouted, as he swung 
his arms in the air, " To horse ! to horse ! 
to horse! Away! away! Hurrah! my 
lad ! Come, let's on, on, on ! Now for it ; 
a light foot and a light heart, sergeant, and 
ho ! for a scamper by moonlight. Come, 
ril deal you a tale by the way, lad ; let's 
to horse ! to horse !" 

" But I have a friend with me below 
whom 1 cannot leave behind," said Wal- 
ter ; " it is your old acquaintance of Forty 
Fort, the sentry, Barnabas ; you may re- 
member him V 

" Bravely, indeed ; but he shall be mount- 
ed too. >fo, no ! we'll not leave Barnabas. 
So come on, sergeant, aiid we'll to the road. 
' A horse ! a horse ! my kingdom foi' a 
horse!' eh, sergeant? Come' along, yon 
jolly young dog; and now for a merry ride, 
of it by the light of ourfair lady the moon." 

Half an hour after the* trio wi6re traver- 
sing, with such speed as their chargers 
were capable of, a road threading the ma- 
zes of a dense forest. 



CHAPTER XXXIi; 

" After this alliance, 
Let tigers match with hinds, and wolves with sheejt.* 

Dryden. 

As out riders are pressing forward from 
the starting-post, let us enter the chambeir 
of a large and fashionable dwelling in the 
city of Montreal. It is the chamber of 
suffering arid distress : on that curtained 
couch we perceive k helpless invalid: Long 
agony has imparted a wild and restless 
hiotion to his 6ye,aiid made haggard eHtf 
fine arid' feature of hitf faicre: therd iaTnii 
phange of position offering him rep08#9 
thd^itthiis nil^tiiet ho&jf'iB'eif^r seeking 
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It. Medical skill has found no balm to 
soothe his torment, or arrest its cause. 
At his bedside sits one whose alliance no 
! breeze of changii^g fortune has severed. 
It is Charles Henderson ; and the wasted 
form he watches is that of his friend and 
patron, Colonel Dinning. An operation 
some time since performed on his elbow 
to remove the ball lodged there by Barna- 
bas, and which has never ceased to inter- 
fere with his use of the limb, has been suc- 
ceeded by fever. At this particular time, 
it is feared that symptoms of mortification 
are developing. Under that alarming con- 
sciousness himself, many sources oif anx- 
iety crowd upon his mind. 

" And you have conferred with her this 
afternoon^" inquired the young man, with 
€Xcited diffidence. 

" Yes, a short time," said the sick man ; 



"it is a matter I almost dread to press, .stretches me on this bed. See what far- 



Some unconquerable aversion of hers it is 
almost impossible to uproot. I much mis- 
doubt there is a lingering hope entertained 
by her that your brother lives." 

" How can it be possible !" returned the 
other; " I was hopeful she had been pos- 
sessed of assurances sufficient to have dis- 
pelled an illusion so groundless. I told her 
myself that I had visited the spot where 
the savages had overtaken him — saw him 
dead indeed ; what farther evidence could 
be required? The nature and place of 

. the wound itself augured certain dissolu- 
tion ; had he survived, rumour would have 

. brought hither tidings of it long ere this." 

"The argument is satisfactory to me, 

Charles," said tne invalid, " and I have but 

. to hope you can make it so to Ruth. As 
it is, however, 1 scarce deem it necessary 
that you should despair. By to-morrow 

. morning we shall know: if all things 
work (or the best, as I have reason to 
believe they will, you will be united to- 
morrow evening. It is matter of uncer- 
tainty if this disease I am cursed with 
<;an be arrested, and I have, in conse- 
<iueuce, the greater desire to see this ob- 
ject soon accomplished ; and 1 have fixed 
this room, since 1 am in no situation to be 
removed from it to another, as the place 
for the performance of the ceremony." 

" You are very kind," replied Charles, 
** and I owe you much gratitude. 1 will 
set about preparations for the event, since 
you incline to think it probable no obstacle 
will interpose." 

"' I have ordered a priest at all hazards, 
my dear boy; if the wind sets in against 

. . us when the time comes, we can but return 

, to port again, you know, and wait for a 
more auspicious day : leave it to me. This 
last narcotic I have taken, I believe, will 

. procure me slumber. God grant it may : 
sleep is of late a straitger to me. Pray 
draw this curtain, and leave me for the 
present; I feel drowsy." His young friend 



obeyed the mandate, but reopened the cur- 
tain a moment ere he left the apartment, 
and announced to the dozing sufferer that a 
vessel from London had sgprived at Quebec 
**How!" exclaimed hd, straining open 
his heavy eyes ; " then it's come at last ! 
Let me but shake off this crushing weight 
that holds me down," said he, changing 
his position in bed, " and life shall be worth 
the wearing yet. So the ship has cast 
anchor, say youl and I query if the title 
forms part of her most valuable freight. 
Why, this gem shall ghtter like a star, 
even in the dim twilight of my age. We'll 
have a bright day of it yet. .Debility lays 
its hand on my mouth just now, or 1 could 
freely wake up the echoes of this chamber 
by a grand huzza. But I am reminded of 
my last ; but for it, perhaps, I had been a 
target less inviting to him whose bullet 



ther you can hear of the vessel, and give 
orders to the servants to see my daughter. 
I would like her here when my nap is 
through." 

"I will attend to your desires," said 
Charles, and left the room. 



CHAPTER XXXHL 

" Boatman ! do not tarry, 
And I'll give thee a thousand pounds 
To row me o'er the ferry." — CfAMPBBLL. 

*^ And the name and tribe of this gallant 
chief you were not able to obtain, then ?" 
inquired Father Janaway, as they rode to- 
gether on steeds wellnigh spent, of the 
sergeant. 

" Not the slightest particular of either," 
said the other ; " though I am well per- 
suaded I should know him instantly upon 
a second sight. A fine fellow he was, in- 
deed." 

" And he gave you no intimation of hoVr, 
when, or where he became possessed of 
this certificate 1" 

" Not a word," replied the sergeant ; 
**his only intimation concerning it was 
that, in some way or other, it would eventu- 
ate to my own advantage. But, since he 
became the preserver of my life at Fort 
Stanv^ix, I have had no account of him." 

" And this night traveller, whom you 
picked upon your route hither," continued 
the priest, " you know as little of as of the 
Indian 1" 

" Not an iota more," said Walter. " But 
I think we are approaching water," 

" Yes, the glorious St. Lawrence," re- 
turned Father Jahaway ; " and far away 
jonder, though nearly obscured by that 
rising cloud, you may distinguish a few 
spires, looking now scarce larger than this 
riding whip. You see them, then 1 well, 
they mark the limit of our journey. The 
sun is near setting, and we must make all 
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despatch in crossing the wide stream. In 
thw huu:$e before us resides the Charon of 
the passage. See that you speak to him fair, 
my friend, for ^ is not overly much dis- 
tiiiguished for sweetness of temper.*' 

The horsemen, followed at short distance 
behind by Barnabas, now approached the 
margin of the St. Lawrence. The sun was 
gradually setting behind a mass of black 
clouds, which, rolling up in the westejrn 
horizon, cast a deep gloom over the waters 
of the broad river, whose waves were al- 
ready answering, by their agitation, the 
advance breeze that came playfully her- 
alding the distant storm. A low mutter 
at tiiDLs boomed over the watery expanse, 
whose tardy approach was outrun by the 
fleeter lightnings, now kindhng, by brief 
illuminations, the dark chambers of the 
cloud. Hurrying forward, lest the lateness 
of their arrival might debar them passage 
over th« stream — ^he more probable under 
the present aspect of the heavens — the 
travellers rode up before the door of the 
ferryman, and, leaping from their steeds, 
witriout delay knocked for permission to 
enter. 

" Come in," slowly uttered the grum 
voice of the tenant, after suffering them to 
make one or two appeals in vain. They 
obeyed the direction, and found the man 
of the ferry sitting alone, who received 
them without nod or wdrd of salutation. 
With spectacles on his broad, flat nose, he 
was bending his dark, swarthy face, his 
chin armed with a beard of a week's growth, 
over a lapstone. 

** We would like to be ferried over, sir," 
remarked the priest. 

" You would V* responded the other, 
without raising his surly face. 

*' And as soon as possible,'' added the 
divine, " as we are in haste." 

" Wait till your haste is over, then," re- 
sponded the man, as he hammered on the 
lapstone. 

" But we have urgent business, my good 
man," pleaded the minister, '* and must be 
on the opposite side to-night." 

*' And I have business that must be done 
to-night on this side," returned the other, 
and a moment's pause ensued. 

" You greatly disappoint us, my»friend," 
remarked Father Janaway, sitting down on 
a stool. 

" Take care, there !" quickly broke forth 
the croaking voice of the ill-natured Cris- 
pin ; *' don't you see there's a wax end on 
that seat '^ Cuss me ! if some people have 
any more eyes than breeding." 

** I beg your pardon," replied the other, 
springing up, ** I did not observe it." 

"The divil a pardon would I be afther 
begging in the case," interposed Barnabas, 
whose Irish btood began to simmer a lit-, 
tie. " And in regard ov brading that the 
clawo is spaking ov, by me faith ! the lit- 



tle he's got ov it himself, I'm fancying, 
was picked up in a hogsty. If I was his 
masther, now, and the owner ov this river 
foment the door, I'd have a more dacent 
blackguard nor this to row gintlemen over 
it." 

" What do you say 1" answered the man, 
turning up his smutty face to the Irislmian. 

" None ov yer bastely airs, now, my man 
ov wax," said Barney, ruffling his crest, 
" or I'll be giving yer rough hide a worse 
drubbing nor yer giving the lapstone on 
yer knee. I've seen betiher men, by St. 
Pathrick ! in many a state prison foment 
this, where ye learned to cobble shoes, 
most like." 

The rude ferryman struck his colours to 
this broadside, and, relapsing into a state 
of cowed and sullen reserve, deigned no 
response to any remark put 16 him. 'I'ired 
of farther intercession, and despairing of 
being taken across, they finally stepped 
out in front of the house. 

" The cloud grows blacker," remarked 
Father Janaway ; *' it must of necessity 
be upon us soon. Was there ever such a 
disappointment ! Our hard ride must be in 
vain, unless some way can be found to 
reach the heart of this churl." 

" And that maybe done asily," said Bar- 
nabas ; " I fancy ye've not been using the 
right sort ov bait for such a land-shark as 
this same. Did it occur to yer honour to 
put a bit ov silver on the hook 1" 

** Here is my purse, Barney," quickly 
replied the ecclesiastic ; " try your experi- 
ment. But haste, or the storm will make 
us too late." 

*' If we fail to cross," added he to the 
sergeant, as Barnabas again entered the 
house, " it may all be over." 

'' Come now, daddy," said Barnabas, 
clapping the cobbler on the shoulder, who 
dodged down his shaggy pate as though 
the hand of the Irishman had been an 
avalanche, "let's sittle this quarrel; for,- 
upon me sowl, Pve no ill-will to ye. We^ 
want to pass to the other side, jist ; and if 
you can't take us over, be good cnone^h to- 
be handing me the kay ov yer craft, and 
I'll save ye the throuble." 

" Can't do it," said the other, pursuing 
his task. " Here's Captain Brant, now in 
'tother room, that wanted to go over an 
hour ago. He's as good a man as any 
livin', if he is an Ingin; and, for the matter 
of that, I reckon him as much of a gentle- 
man as — " 

" Take care now ; asey, asey mind ; for 
I don'l allow comparisons and distinctions," 
broke in the other ; " so ye'U kape a bit or 
a curb on yer tongue whin ye come to 
spake ov any one alongside ov Father 
Janaway and my friend, the sargent" 

" Father Janaway, did you. say it wait** 
asked the ferr3unan, looking up. 

** Sure it is," said Barnabas. 
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**I mind him some twenty year sen; 
}|eerd him preach, and a fust- chop sarmon, 
too. It was my wife^s funeral sarmon. 
Vye not heerd oil.e sen, bqt Tve notched it 
4pwn in my mind, that it was the slickest, 
HJi^Uingest yarn I ever listened too in my 
We." 

" And, maybe, ye niver heard one afore, 
ather," suggested Barney, with a leer. 
j**Buj come, now, yeUl set us over?" 

*^A boat will stand little chance out 
yonder when that rain and wind comes 
on«'^ said the man, looking from the case- 
ment at the growing tempest. *' Fd hke 
to accommodate the good man, but it's 
rather too much of a risk ; Fd rather not.'' 

*' Why, now, a pretty wather fowl ye are, 
living here on the strame like a shell- 
drake, and be afraid to trust yerself where 
the rest ov us would be drowning wid ye, 
if anything happened," said Barney, slip- 
ping a Spanish dollar in his hand. *' And 
a praste aboard, too i" 

*' But 1 refused Captain Brant," ponder- 
ed the other, pocketing the silver, " and 
as much of a genileman, I mout say — " 

•' And niver be minding yer Captain 
Brants, or Captain Ducks ather," inter- 
fered Barnabas, putting another coin in the 
old ferryman's fingers. " As to that same, 
I was captain meself, on a time ; captain 
ov the scout, ye'll bear in mind. But Fa- 
ther Janaway is waiting." 

" It looks ugly," said the man, looking 
out again. 

" And ye're afraid, then V 

" Not for myself so much," replied the 
old waterman ; *' but there's the boat." 

" Niver fear the boat, man," said the 
Irishman, resorting to the purse again; 
" she's but a poor craft if she ipan't take 
care ov herself in the event qv a ship- 
wreck." 

*^ Fd like to accommodate ; but it looks 
black yonder; and white caps appearing 
too." 

" But it's a pressing emargency with Fa- 
ther Janaway," suggested Barnabas, put- 
ting his fingers in the magic depository 
once again, and shoving the silver piece 
to the waterman. 

** A boat, it's true, mout live out yonder," 
said the other, pausing in hesitation, '' and 
then it moutent. Let's see ; a good half 
hour to scud acro?s, five minutes to git un- 
der way, and afore that the storm comes 
on ; and how are we to gain shore safe on 
Mother side 1 I don't know," he continued, 
shaking his head. " Bill Brierbottom went 
under a for'night sen, in jist such a time as 
this ; a bad mess o' business ; and left a 
wife on hand, and a cabbin full o' young 
ones ; but mine's dead, howsomever, so 
there's no danger on that score. There's 
•ome awful thunder and lightning! But 
still, as the case is one of a pinch, I think 
I mout set you over," and he cast a mean- 



ing glance at the purse of his petitioner. 
" And I wiU;' he added, as Barney, this 
time, dropped a piece of. gold into hi^. huge 
paw. 

In a few moments the party were at the 
river's shore, burning with desire to be 
launched on its bosom, now heaving to the 
breath of the gale. It took but brief time 
to fit matters for the passage. 

" Your ferriage money, if you pleasei 
gentlemen ; we always take the pay afore 
we leave shore," said the waterman, in no 
apparent haste to push off. 

" That, my friend, whenever you please 
to demand it," said Father Janaway, draw- 
ing forth the purse Barney had restored 
him, and which had already groaned under 
the taxation laid upon it. ** 1 do not pause 
to scruple with you concerning your exact 
prico, but hope this will compensate you 
for the safely transporting your present 
freight to the opposite shore." And he 
handed the Charon of the^ barge another 
piece of gold, not aware, we, may presume, 
to what extent his Irish friend had made 
disbursement of that precious metal al- 
ready. 

"Stop! stop! stop!" said the ferryman, 
about to commit his bark to the bubbling 
surge ; " bere*s the captain. I may as well 
kill the two birds with one stone. Hurry 
on. Captain Brant; jump aboard, if you 
please ; there's a seat for you. We'll set- 
tle the fare after we get over." 

" Why, captain," said the ecclesiastic, 
extending his hand as this distinguished 
personage, who had become so conspicu-' 
ous in the annals of the Revolution and in- 
cidents of border warfare, jumped on board ; 
" I am glad of your company. We sre 
about to launch on a precarious tid^t I fipstr 
me, and one of your experience becomes 
a valuable acquisition in way of fiellow- 
passenger." 

The noted chieftain, though now habit- 
ed in common citizen's dress, having on his 
person no apparent bad^e of his Indian 
rank or ipode of life, returned this cordial 
salutation, and took his seat. Waiter fixed 
his intent gaze on the face of the new pas- 
senger, of whom rumour had so frequently 
spoken, in tales commemorative of his ac- 
quirements in learning, his fleetness on the 
war-path, his gallantry and bravery in bat- 
tle; and queried in his mind, while hOi 
thus gazed, whose face it was in which he 
had known so strong a resemblance exist- 
ing to that of the great Thaycndanegea of 
the Mohawks now before him. 

The boat left the shore, and, beneath the 
dark canopy of the overshadowing cloud, 
went dancing away upon the surging 
waves. A spectator, standing on the bank 
they, were leaving behindf could not have 
seen the little body of mariners two him- 
dred yards in the distance, save as recur 
ring flashes of lightning, that gleamed from 
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out the black and cavernous sky, in unison 
• "With every roll of jarring thunder, disclosed 
them momentarily to view. 



CHAPTER XXXIV. 

^* Tend me to-night two hours— I ask no more.*' 

Shakspkare. 

Thv abode of long suffering has meas- 
urably assumed the aspect of revelry and 
joy. Colonel Dinning^s mansion is invest- 
ed with active preparations for some un- 
usual event. The servants, decorated in 
holyday attire, pass smilingly from one 
apartment to another in prosecution of 
whatever domestic duties demand their at- 
tention. The main hall glows with a flood 
of light, imparting additional brilliancy to 
polished furniture, and costly, mirrors with 
gilded frames, that adorn the walls of the 
apartment. On the sideboard iind tables, 
various articles of plate, highly burnished, 
and enriched with embossed designs, ra- 
diate the beams thrown upon them from 
lamps of silver. 

The sick chamber resembles more the 
boudoir where fashion panders to the mor- 
bid appetite of luxury and Fortune's pleas- 
urable rounds, than that where disease 
tunes its wailing moan and breathes its fetid 
breath. Even gaunt misery for a period 
withdraws its impress from the face of the 
invalid, and a half-cheerful look, like an 
' unskilful rider, mounts awkwardly those 
haggard features. Some of the bridal party 

' have already arrived, and are seated about 
the apartment, or talk with the sufferer 
on the couch. One of these, assiduous in 
attentions on his patron, and dressed in 

' rich, though somewhat gaudy suit, is the 
groom. It may be that etiquette had prop- 
erly interposed against entry so soon, and 
alone, by him to the altar chaitiber; yet 
we see him there. Meantime the affianced 
bride, on whom partly are these prepara- 
tions dependant, has not, as yet, graced 
with her presence the decorated room. 

An attendant enters to say that Father 
Janaway cannot come — he is absent from 
his house. Of his return, those at his man- 
sion could give no definite information. 
Subsequent to this the clock strikes the 
hour uf eight, and then is ushered in a 

• reverend pastor of the Church of England. 
The clerical functionary, having greeted 
the afflicted host, is directed to a seat placed 
near the foot of the couch. In a short time 
are assembled the few who have befen in- 
vited as guests, and nothing intervenes the 
nuptial ceremonies save the absence of the 
bride. A messenger is despatched to her 
chamber to request her attendance, and, 

' ^ Until she coilbs, the asseAibled party sit in 
profound silence. A side door at length 
opens, and she enters. She is leaning on 
tbn fjtrm of one rigged out in borrowed 



finery, it may be presumed, and called to 
officiate on this occasion as bridesmaid— 
the late abducted Mrs. Peggy Pike. 

But the eager gaze of such as looked to 
this moment for exhibition of anything like 
marriage display, in personal adornment at 
least, met with unlooked-for and efir< ctual 
disappointment. Ruth was habited im deep 
black. Her dress, hanging low to the floor, 
which it slightly swept, was of silk bom- 
bazine, the most costly in price and finest 
of texture. It fitted closely to her hand- 
somely-developed person, and was furnish- 
ed with sleeves to the elbow, from which 
depended ruffles of plain lace, and of the 
same solemn colour as the dress. The 
mai()en's hair, put smoothly back from her 
forehead, and floating in a few loose nng- 
lets, was confined only by a narrow band 
of black velvet, from which a veil of the 
same fabric and colour as the ruffles, fast- 
ened by her mother's brooch, and thrown 
back, descended almost to her feet. The 
sable hue of this gauzy covering, thus 
screening her neck and shoulders, other- 
wise bare, happily <;ontrasted with the 
purely white skin -beneath it, and gave 
softness and grace to her whole figure. 
The only ornaments relieving by their rays 
the sombre twilight of this costume, were 
the brooch before alluded to, and the chain 
and bracelets, which, coupled with a pa- 
rent's dying prayer, formed that parent's 
sole bequest. Arrayed in this singular at- 
tire, better suiting the solemn obsequies of 
the ^rave than calculated to grace the 
marriage festival, she slowly crossed the 
apartment, with downcast eyes and fin- 
gers locked together, to the bed of Col- 
onel Dinning. Here, bending down her 
face, Hhe drew his attenuated hand to her 
lips. Little anticipating this manoeuvre, 
he whose , hand willingly rested against 
the soft cushions to which afifection drew 
it, was not otherwise than somewhat dis- 
concerted. 

" You surprise me, my child," he at 
length began, '* as well by this evidence of 
an afifection I have never misdoubted, as 
the eccentric dress you are pleased to ap- 
pear in." 
To this the lady made no rcsponsip. 
"Could you not have found apparel,'* 
continued he*, " which had saved our niiuds 
the gloom that this overclouds them withi" .j 
" I may have dressed with too much ref- 1 
erenco to myself,*' said Ruth, in low tones; : 
" the garb adds no additional shadows to J 
the wearer's mind." ■ 

"I regret your speaking thus, my dear ' 
child," said the perplexed parent ; ** I have : 
looked to this as an hour of joy. It might, 
under other circumstances, have tinted with | 
a few pencils of gladness the end of my ; 
4ay8. In the presence of thes^ witnesseSf 
it was my hope to make your heart also 
the recipient of happiness." 
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" Then it was a vain hope, I fear me," 
said Ruth, ^* though none may stand more 
ill the need of it than I/^ 

' " Alas ! alas I" exclaimed the parent, ** this 
occasion, this only, 1 have lived for until 
now. The delusive thread of expectation 
breaks here, and I fall. IVe no more to 
do with time ;" and he turned away his face 
OQ the pillow to indulge the real agony 
t^ oppressed his heart. 

**I hope not to add bitterness to your 
cup, my dear parent," said Ruth ; *^ but even 
I, if I read rightly the inward page of the 
soul, have as little to do with time as they 
who may sooner be rid of its burdens. I 
could fain close with yours the allotment 
measured to me by the hand of Him who 
draws out in sorrow or in joy the threads 
of our lives. Time— time— time !" half mu- 
sed th'e maiden, " in its slo\^ march of days 
and nights, months and years — turgid as 
the unwholesome pool, and as motionless. 
Dread period! no birds to sing — suns to 
shine — faces to smile. None to love — 
none — none. Father, brother, sister — 
npne. And — whom these eyes have seen 
not; whose angel whisper has breathed 
never its matin to this ear — my mother !" 

" Ruth ! my child !" exclaimed the pa- 
rent, turning an excited face to hers, '* you 
wander. See to her, some of you; she 
runs wild in disordered fancies !" 

** Stop me not — stop me not," said Ruth, 
waving her hand to those who had risen 
from their seats ; " be still ; I must talk with 
my mother." And, heedless of interference, 
she sank to her knees beside the couch, 
and elevating her eyes of sorrow, with low, 
musical voice that a seraph might have 
envied, proceeded : " My heaven-ascended 
mother ! look on your orphan childr- Tell 
me in what star thou dwellest, and thither 
\yill I send my prayer. 1 lift this heart of 
anguish up to thine — or wilt thou come to 
me from out this void of nature, and warm 
it with thy blessing ? Does thy holy es- 
sence now surnmnd me — dost thou bear 
me, my mother \ Shed but a smile of love 
on my path, and by its brightness will I 
'Walk. Why like a neglected seed was I 
csast in Nature's garden, to grow among un- 
genial plants — trained by stranger hands ? 
On me has fallen not the rapt word of child 
or daughter; and yet, methinks, as bend- 
ing at this couch that death sits over, thy 
tongue is calling to me from. the spirit- 
lealm. Oh ! is it so 1 my heart bounds to 
it^ — the soul lifts her hand to thine, even 
from this dreary fold of time. My mother ! 
] c^me on the wings of vision ; open to me, 
then, the sainted chamber of thy bosom. I 
call to thee with trembling accents — I look 
to thee through tears — I pray to thee with 
sorrowing heart, v 

" And MOW, in this hard extremity, guide 
me to the path of duty. And, thou hallow- 
ed essence of a holier sphere, measure in 



gentleness this bitter tide to thy wandered 
child, as He tempers the winds to the shorn 
lamb of the fold, who holdeth every blast 
within his hand." Then slowly recalling 
the upward gaze of her eyes, she fixed them 
with an expression of almost supernatural 
composure on the parent's face, it was a 
look whose plaintive appeal overcame for 
a moment the spirit of ambition with which 
his heart was filled. Rising to her feet 
again, she placed her hand in that of Col- 
onel Dinning, and said, with unfaltering 
tone, ** It is yoiirs, my father ; do with it as 
you list." 

The parent was overwhelmed, and si- 
lence and hesitation augured the dissipation 
of his long-nurtured resolve. He shrank 
from a sacrifice that pity alone withheld 
his hand from performance of. 

" I relieve you of the duty, my dearest 
benefactor," said the maiden, and, turning 
to the clergyman, added, " I demand of you 
to proceed with this ceremony." 

" 1 am doubtful of the part befitting me 
to act," said the divine ; " 1 await the pleas- 
ure of Colonel Dinning. I cannot go on if 
his purpose be changed." The confused 
stupor and silence of the invalid may have 
been looked to by the ecclesiastic as an 
answer to the query, since, after the form 
of the Church of England, he immediately 
began the rite as contained in the ritual. 
Going through the first part of the cere- 
mony, as the pair stood up before him, he 
at length came to ask as follows : " Wilt 
thou have this woman to thy wedded wife, f 
to live together after God's ordinance, in 
the holy estate of matrimony 1 Wilt thou 
love her, comfort her, honour, and keep 
her, in sickness and in health; and, for- 
saking all others, keep thee only unto her 
so long as — " At this juncture, the groom, 
crying out, in a shuddering under tone, 
" Great God ! — there ! — there ! — lake it 
away !" reeled backward across the room, 
waving his hand, and exhibiting a face 
of terror, until he sank on th^ lap of 
one sitting at the other side of the apart- 
ment. A thrill of alarm or wonder went 
through the breast of every one present. 
For a while the youth kept his dilated eyes 
on a large mirror resting against the wall 
near the head of the sick man's couch. 
His parted lips, meanwhile, murmured forth 
an unintelligible jargon beyond the compre- 
hension of those who looked on in breath- 
less silence. 

" It's gone ! and God be praised !" he 
added, after a moment, rising on his trem- 
bhng limbs. 

** Are you sick, my dear sirV inquired 
the divine. 

" Yes, gone again !" pureed the young 
man, unheeding the question, and looking 
narrowly at the glass ; " back, back to the 
tomb, I hope. I breathe now. Yet what 
cowardice, that I ac^ vvl V.VS& ^"ar^. "^"^ 
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fri#iids, excuse me ; 1 am entirely well. I 
shame to expose myself thus to your ridi- 
cule. There are some here who can vouch 
for my courage, where death mowed down 
whole ranks about me. This was but a 
bugbear of the brain ; with a front more 
horrid, though, than substantial danger. I 
beg your pardons ; and permit me, miss, 
once more to take your nand." 

The glass spoken of maintained that po- 
sition on the wall, that an object at the 
door of entrance falling on its surface 
would be, by the angle of reflection, car- 
ried to the spot where the groom was 
standirig; and, happening to cast his eye 
ill that direction dfuring the ceremony, he 
had seen delineated rn the mirror the face 
and person of his brother, whom he sup- 
posed dead. A bolt from the tempest 
cloud, now hanging over the city, and jar- 
ring, with its thunders, the deepest founda- 
tion stone of the building, could not have 
paralyzed his body with more effect than 
did this untimely apparition his lacerated 
conscience. But the confusion within in- 
duced him, who stood near the opened door 
of the chamber, to step back a moment un- 
til it should subside, thus effacing his pic- 
ture from the glass, and allowing the guilt- 
stricken heart of the other once more re- 
lease from the subduing spell. When, 
therefore, the divine had repeated the part 
thus interrupted, the gro6m responded, in 
accordance with the form, " I will." 

** Wilt thou," pursued the priest, " have 
'^ this man to thy wedded husband, to live 
together after God's ordinance, in the holy 
efstate of matrimony 1 Wilt thou obey him, 
and serve him, love, honour, and keep him, 
in sickness tind in health : and, forsaking 
all others, keep thee only unto him so long 
as ye both shall live 1" No audible word 
passed the lips t)f the bride, but by a gen- 
tle, though slight inclination of body, she 
made her affirmative response. 

" I thank God T* murmured the sick man, 
raising his humid eyes, and pressing his 
hands together, '* she has said it." 

" Who giveth this woman to be married 
to this manV continued the pastor, turn- 
ing his face to Colonel Dinning as he finish- 
ed the sentence. 

** I — I," quickly responded he, and, taking 
the hand of Ruth for the purpose, with much 
effort raised himself slightly on the couch, 
and was passing the same to that of the 
groom. 

** Hold ! a moment hold !** uttered a voice 
at the door, and Father Janaway, drenched 
with rain, which yet dripped down from 
his hat and garments, crossed the room 
with hasty steps, and, with much lack of 
ceremony, ca^ht the hand of the maiden 
in his owq. 

" What means this brutal interruption ?" 

demanded Colonel Dinning; " am I to be 

made the object of irreverent insult m ray 



own Ti6"H»e?' And by you, too, a foster- 
plant of my hospitality and protection in 
times past 1 Give back that hand to me ?" 

" 1 cannot obey ; the hand is not yours," 
said the pther. 

"Sainted ingrate!" exclaimed the in- 
j valid, clinching together his attenuated 
fingers ; " and do you beard me here, that 
my arm is wasted in sinew, and cannot 
scourge the insulting bravadd! These 
fires of Heaven, that wreak their vengeance 
on senseless trunks of the grbve, blast you 
where yoa stand. That hand again !" The 
other snook his head. " Where are you 
all ? dolts and stocks ! d6 yon see a fallen 
man robbed before your very eyes ? Who 
carries a weapon here, and brought neither 
heart nor hand to use it in my need 1" 

** Tve one, colonel," said Charles, draw- 
ing a dagger from his breast, " and — " 

"Shame! shame! on a man unarmed! 
one, too, of God's holy anointed!" inter- 
posed Ruth, laying hold of his hand that 
held the weapon. 

•* Strike, then !" shouted the enraged in- 
valid ; " clear the room of the base catiff"! 
Down with him ! so long as God spares me 
breath. Til order the affairs of my own 
castle." 

** I must leave you," said the priest of 
the interrupted ceremony ; " this scene of 
brawl works discredit to a minister of the 
sacred desk, and a follower of the peace- 
ful Lamb. My countenance of it wounds 
the sacred character of my calling." 

" Stay but a moment ; I have a word for 
you ; do not go yet," said Father Janaway. 

" Silence your braying tongue I" cried 
Colonel Dinning, raising himself in bed, 
"or I'll tear it from your throat! Your 
words sting my ear like an adder's fang." 

•**Bnt a minute of time^ my former 
friend," said Father Janaway, " and I may 
allay this tide of unmerited gall.'* 

" I'll not hear you !" shouted the other, 
with as much power of voice as his ema- 
ciated condition permitted him use of. 

" Colonel Dinning," remarked the cler- 
gyman of the nuptials, " may I presume to 
advise you in the use of measures moro 
temperate ? This paroxysm is inimical to 
your shattered condition; besides, what 
this holy father may have to say, at ni08t» 
will interrupt but short space of time, I 
trust, the completion of the rite. Allow 
him opportunity of excusing, thereforoi 
this distraction he has occasioned, if ex* i 
cuse he have, and farther to explain to us | 
why it is he takes possession of the lady^ 
hand." 

" As you will, then," said the other, ly- 
ing back on his pillow, exhausted by ex- 
citement and over-exertion ; " I'm but a 
wreck; a child rules me. The tempoit 
with()ut, and man's machinations here, 
combine against me " 

" Yuu misjudfe mc^ Colodri DiamagP 
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"Biid Father Janawaj ; " I design no such 
end as you impute lo me. The right you 
have innoceiJtJy claimed of beBtuwing the 
hand uf this young lady docs nul pertain 
lo you, I request yonr perueal of lliis 
paper ;" and he kid on the bedside that put 
into the hands of Walter by his fellow- 
inveller of the wagon. 

** Read it," said Colonel Dinning to the 
ofBciating churchman; "my head swims, 
and flight is unsteady ." 

" Aloud V asked ihe other, taking the 
paper. 

" As you please ; 'tia no odds to me. 
Untoward fortune can do little more than 
ia done already. Read aloud." 

The other unfolded the document, and 
read thus : 

" Mv OBABEST BaOTHKt, 

" I am dying among savages. A zenith 
«f dusky faces is over me while I write. 
Sicfctiess bows me down to death, hut not 
shame or guilt. My spirit, soun to be re- 
leaaed from these trammels of sorrow and 
of earth, goes up to the bosom of the 
Maker : may yours meet it there. This 
being the last word 1 send you, let it com- 
mend tu you the fulness of a sister's erati- 
lude and love. I make, through it, Targe 
tribute of my thanks, remembering, your 
affection and kindness to the last. 

" iiy the bearer of this note comes also 
to you a little child. Grant it a place in 
.your heart. Such is the mother's prayer ; 
the little one is mine. The papers attend- 
ing it will explain all to you. Call it by 
my name; and, when yuur lips greet the 
little stranger, tliijik that the mother, your 
cvcr-luving sister, lives again. Adieu ! 
adieu! 'ihe chill cieeps on m«; 1 am 
paseiiig, dear brother. An hour, and my 
soul will lo Ihe skies. My child ! I endow 
it with but a kiss, and my blessing ; will 
my brother bestow on it his protection and 
lo?e 1 Now dying, as in life, your ever 
affectionate Ruth." 

The letter was endorsed, " To Colonel 
.James Dinning." 

" What senseless rigmarole ie this !" ex- 
claimed the colonel, when the perusal 
closed, and lo the reading of which he had 
paid the strictest attention. " And do you 
'Come to humbug me with so wretched a 
mockery 1" 

"I but submit the paper.^said he who 
had produced it ; " it is for you to judge its 
.contents." 

" Belter is it deserVing the attention of 
another judge," said Colonel Dinning; 
" one whose administration of le^al Justice 
might lay the rope on his neck who forged 
the pitifnl balderdash." 

" S'ou give me full scope of saying," re- 
plied Father Janaway, in spite of himself 
fiqued by this olfensive insinuation, " that 
find nothing either in the events ininapi- 



ring. or in the nearness of your transit from 

life to eternity, that can justify this unbe- 
coming rudeness. All I can say of Iha 
paper is, that it'hns not been in my keej^ 
iiig the sura uf forty eight houra past." 

" It wonid require less time than that to 
I make a dozen like it," replied liie oiher. 
" If m» of your fabrication, how came you 
byitV 

" It was handed me by another," rsf^iied-' 
Father Janaway. 

" Paltry subterfuge !" returned the coir 
onel, with conterapTuouB scorn ; " the praoa 
lical swindler had brought this third pereoa 
to vouch for him. Lo ! whete you aland 
condemned, nay, entangled in the mesbea-. 
of your own device, I, even I, the ons-/ 
whom this net was cast to ensnare, pity 
the ridicule your\exposure invokes." 

" I call the witness, then," replied the 
Other : and, looking towards the door of iht- 
apartment, his signal brought within ths 
room him whom rumour's bulleitn had 
chronicled as dead — Waller Henderson. 
The unexpected visiter, now standing muto 
at the portal, was greeted with various 
emotionsof wonder, surprise, and supersti- 
tious awe. A denizen of the grave — l>as- 
arua in his cerements even had less appall- 
ed one individual present, who (■I'^wereA 
at him in siupiHed horror. It turned, as it 
were, the nuptial chamber into the great 
hall of judgment, where, before the eternal 
court, this homicidal witness should arias 
from his bed of gore, and, baring his mu- 
tilated boaom, crush down the brother's 
soul under weight of tcstimuny so awftlL 
The guilty perpetrator of an intended frat- 
ricide fled! fled as the self-accusing trans- 
gressors of Eden when the Maker's voice 
broke on the seclusion of their hiding- 
place. But the group of gasers were too- 
intensely absorbed lo witnesa the Btealth]r> 
flight. Unobserved, therefore, the groom 
passed, with averted face, through a aida- 
door of the room, thus eluding farther ao-- 
cusation of the other's eye. Ruth sank oa 
a seat near her, overwhelmad withafiood 
of emotions defying our power to analyze. 
Colonel ^nning was the first to break th» 

" How is this !" said he ; " has my Bighl> 
died in advance of my body ' or, by som^ 
trick of wizard skill, do you rob the gravtt 
We that live honest livest 



gropes in charnal depositories for weights 
to press down the descending balance. 
Speak! if you be a living man; if spirit,! 
bid you back to air!" 

" I am in life," said Walten " though 
once near losing what report, it aeems, has 
deprived me of; and whell I am allowed 
oppirtunity of anawering that for which 
you have summoned me, lam most wi:linf 
to go hence !" 
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" I called you not," replied the other*; 
" but that you are here — and second sight 
of you 1 desire not — say on. From whom 
got you this false manuscript V 

"1 cannot tell, sir," replied the young 
man ; ** I neither know the giver, his name, 
nor place of abode." 

" As I thought — as I thought !" quickly 
returned the colonel, in tones of triumph ; 
" the devil's web hath a flaw in it. Here's 
a hole in the net, say I again, good holy fa- 
ther, most meek and Christian sir," ad- 
dressing Father Janaway ; " and the flsh 
escape you. A fine subject for the pencil 
is that face of confusion now. Away ! off! 
oflf from my sight, I command you ; and 
you, too, who would aid this treachery with 
a tongne of flesh, or pander to the guilt of 
mortals with nnsubstantia> organs." 

" Stay ! stay !" cried Ruth, holding to the 
hand of the divine, as he turned to leave 
the room in obedience to the mandate. 

" Part them on the instant !" fiercely 
shouted the enraged invalid, " and hurl him 
from the room." 

" Then we go together," replied the 
maiden, firmly. 

" Never !" said the parent ; " I order it 
otherwise. If need exist, I command those 
here to detain you by force. I've enough 
of this folly. Authority shall lift the scep- 
tre now." 

The scene likely to ensue was marred 
by the entrance of another person. Re- 
moving his cap of plumes from his head as 
he came in, he advanced on the group with 
thjB air of him who is accustomed to com- 
mand. We remark upon this individual 
but to say, that the eye of Walter detect- 
ed in him, at first glance, the Indian war- 
rior and preserver of his life at Fort Stan- 
wix, now arrayed in the same forest dress 
as then. A second glance at his face dis- 
closed to him the features he had so much 
scrutinized on board the boat an hour or 
two before — those of the vaunted Thayen- 
danegea. 

** I have a word, with your leave. Colo- 
nel Dinning," said the great chief of the 
Mohawks, " on the subject of this difficul- 
ty. I gave the paper to Sergeant Hender- 
son within two days past." Here the ser- 
geant's mind reverted, by a sudden flight, 
to the dialogue with his fellow-passenger 
of the wagon, in which he had himself been 
so flatteringly spoken of. " And if you will 
please to look at it, colonel," pursued the 
warrior, " and have any recollection left 
of your sister's handwriting, you may rec- 
ognise it to be hers." • 

The colonel glanced at the paper with 
changing countenance. When satisfied 
with the scrutiny, he asked of the chief, in 
subdued tone of voice, " What more of 
this V 

** I had it," said the Mohawk captain, 
"from a woman belonging to a tribe now 



residing on the waters of the Ohio. Some . 
few years past, I was at her side in death, 
and what she charged me under solemn 
persuasions to perform, I will state. It 
had been many years prior to the time I 
have mentioned that a man (I am narrating 
but what she told me) came to the village 
where her tribe then dwelt (not more than 
two days' journey from here), with a young 
woman. My informant knew neither of 
them, since their names were withheld. 
The reason assigned by them for seeking 
this old squaw was, that she had much re- 
nown as a doctress. In the hut of this In- 
dian woman, beyond all communication 
with the white people, the young woman 
remained some months. Every two weeks, 
however, the gentleman, who represented 
himself to be her husband, appeared, re- 
maining a day or two, showing the great- 
est possible affection and concern for his 
alleged wife. At length the young wom- 
an became the mother of a child. After 
this, the visits of the father, as he styled 
himself, were oftener repeated. But when 
the infant was some two months old, a hos- 
tile tribe from the West made a night at- 
tack on that to which the old nurse belong- 
ed, and many of the warriors being away 
elsewhere on the war-path, quite half of the 
tribe were slain, and the remainder taken 
prisoners. Among the latter, and esteem- 
ed the greater prize, were the young moth- 
er and her babe. 

" They were taken West ; but, in the 
delicate condition of the young woman, the 
journey, made, as it was, in haste, proved 
too much for her, and her state of exhaus- 
tion exposing her the more to the ravages- 
of a fever then prevailing, she died the 
second day after her arrival at the new 
home ; but before she died, she wrote this 
letter, and left it, with some other matters, 
in charge of the old squaw, who engaged, 
on receiving the contents of the mother's 
purse, to convey them and the child imme- 
diately to her brother on the Susquehan- 
nah. This promise was not, however, 
punctually fulfilled, since the little girl had 
become a great favourite with the tribe, 
and it was found a difficult matter with the 
old woman to steal her away. A few years . 
after, though, when she was grown large 
enough to walk pretty well, and the war- 
riors were away at the hunting-grounds, 
she was brou^t to the Susquehannah ; but 
some of the articles intended by the moth- 
er to accompany the little girl were, by this 
time, mislaid, and this letter was one of 
them. I believe this to be, in substance at 
least, as I received it," added the renown- 
ed captain of the Six Nations, closing the 
narrative. 

" No doubt," responded Colonel Din- 
ning ; " I have known you too long, cap- 
tain, to question your veracity ; but in what 
way do you couple this child you speak oC 
■ YTUh any oil© I ^ave interest m t" 
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'* She told of certain trinkets she deliv- 
ered with the child," said the chief, "and 
among them was a gold ring, which the 
mother said haJ her own name on the in- 
side of it, but none of the tribe were able 
to read what it was." 

"I mind my own sister's ring well,'' 
said Colonel Dinning ; *^ 1 gave it to her 
myself when we came over from England. 
Produce me that, and the matter is solved." 

" I believe it was lost," returned the In- 
dian warrior. 

** Why, law suz !" broke forth Peggy, 
whom the mention of this trinket had for 
some time kept wriggling in a state of agi- 
tation, "no sich thing. The ring was 
never lost at all, for Tve taken precious 
good care of it," pulling it from her little 
finger with some difficulty, " ever sen we 
got it. And here is the very indentical 
thing, and jist as hull and sound, and an 
onmassiful sight brighter and sparkiinger 
(kase rd not let a morsel o' dirt or rust 
git on it), than it was when the old squaw 
fetched it to the colonel's. See, colonel, 
it's clean as a snowdrop this very minnit ;" 
and she handed it to him. 

. " I am satisfied," said he, after the ex- 
amiiiHiion ; *' captain, your tale is true. 
And here, my poor girl," added he to Ruth, 
"is record both of your birth and shame. 
And my poor sister (Heaven heal thj' bro- 
ken heart !) destroyed by a villain ! 1 would 
he were before me !" 

Ruth, covering her face with her hand- 
kerchief, arose from her seat and left the 
room. 

"Something from me is due. Colonel 
Dinning, to yourself; to this company, 
before whom a development of circum- 
stances has been made prejudicial to the 
sentiments of as good a girl as lives ; and 
to myself, unjustly made, as I think, the 
target of much vituperative remark," said 
Father Janaway. "Your last wish, my 
dear sir, is granted. The villain, as you 
style him, is before you. Within two days 
past have I made this discovery. I am 
the father of Ruth." 

" Then, by that heavenly hand that meas- 
ures out justice and avenges wrong — " be- 
gan Colonel Dinning, erecting himself in 
bed. 

" And was the lawfully wedded husband 
of your sister," cried Fathet Janaway, 
forcing on him the interruption. 

" Think you by this trick of speech to 
appease me, villain — restore virtue to the 
mother, take infamy from the child 1" 

" My vouchers," said the other, throwing 
him the marriage certificate so long in 
Walter's possession, and the duplicate he 
had of his own ; " read them." He did so. 
As he finished he put forth his trembling 
hand, and taking that of his old friend, held 
it some time in silence. 

" J recall," said he, lying down, " all, all 



1 have said. My best friend, forgive me» 
You again take your place in my heart. 
It was indeed yours to bestow the hand of 
your own child." 

" A word, my friends," said Father Jan- 
away, as the clergyman and conipany 
arose to depart ; " I trust, in this unlucky 
history of past events, you will, on reflec- 
tion, find httle, after all, to blame me for. 
It was my chance to love. But this affec- 
tion it was the policy of the church in 
whose holy service I wrought to encourage 
by no license of connubial consummation* 
A secret espousal was the consequence. 
But when you call to mind that circum- 
stances drove the blessed partner of my 
bosom to the shelter of seclusion, and that 
finally she was wrested from me forever, 
without my knowledge of her fate or that 
of my child, you may judge that my error 
and my infraction of the rules of Holy 
Church have been dearly requited. And 
now I go to embrace with the father's 
arms, and hallow with the father's kiss, my 
long- lost but restored offspring." 

" And now. Sergeant Henderson," said 
the Mohawk chieftain, as they entered to- 
gether the hall below, " I wish to introduce 
to your better acquaintance a friend of 
yours, who has for some years past over- 
looked your path from more heights of ob- 
servation than you know of — from rocks 
and thickets, through casements and key- 
holes, and from a certain chamber win- 
dow (you may remember it), when you re- 
turned from a great squirrel slaughter, and 
strayed into a neighbour's yard — a friend 
who did you some little service at Fort 
Stanwix, a trifle at the stockade of Cap- 
tain Sunfish, an item in your escape from 
Prison Island, and the least bit in this last 
emergency. You once knew him," said he, 
putting forth his hand to the sergeant, " by 
the name of the Hanger ; since then, some 
little fame has published him to the world 
by a different. Under either, he has hon- 
estly paid you for his life." 

" Forget not, when you see them," said 
the chief, when the hearty congratulation 
was over, " to remember me to your fa- 
ther — an honest man ; and to your good 
mother — she treated mo almost as a son." 

Before this, Father Janaway had hurried 
to the chamber of his daughter. The hap- 
py meeting we pause not to sketch. There 
was, about the same moment, another in- 
terview beneath the same roof, if not as 
tender, certainly characterized by as much 
physical energy. Mrs. Peggy happening 
to go into the kitchen, suddenly found her- 
I self, something to the rumpling of her 
! wedding-robe, in the arms of her loving 
liege lord, Barnabas. 

After a half-hour's interview with his^ 
daughter, the father conducted her into the 
hall belo\^ where he gave her a formal 
introduction to Sergeant Heade^%Q,'Ck.,\a^'^ 
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of the ODDtineptal army ; and soon after, 
if vre remember right, and we think we do, 
he left the young couple to themselves. 

The exciting events of the night proved 
fatal to the poor invalid. He grew rapidly 
worse, and expired the next morning as 
letters patent from King George the Third 
were -put in hia hand creating him a baro- 
net. 

So, reader, with your permission, we 
will here close this story. What! nol 
well, then, if you require all that, we will 
make another chapter of it. 



CHAPTBR XXXV. 

** Will it pleftse you to see th« epilogue ?" 

3iid»iunmer Night' » Dream. 

Such of our heroes as are not already 
dead, either according to plot, or from the 
tilting spirit of criticism, truly it behooves 
us to give some account of, as you say. 
Therefore your hand, reader, and cross 
with me this noble stream. We pass now 
this narrow but beautiful plain; level as 
the surface of a lake, and fertile as a gar- 
den. Here — here is the sight of Forty Fort. 
Not a palisade left of it visible; nothing 
but a few ridges of earth, making its out- 
ward lines appear. And farther on we 
come to the battle field. Here, too, the 
fort is gone. No relic of its former tenants, 
but an occasional scalping-knife, or pipe, 
or tomahawk, thrown up by the plough. 
The forest is no more ; cultivation has suc- 
ceeded, and changed the field of conflict to 
the field of husbandry. 

And here is ** bloody rock.'' You mind 
when Doctor Jaws mused here? So, well, 
this is the spot; but what, with accumu- 
lations of earth at its base, and the knock- 
ing of pieces from its top, it has much di- 
minished in size since the time that brutal 
torture crimsoned it. 

And can you guess who resides yonder 1 
I thought not. Nor do you know the man- 
sion either, I presume. Then, that is the 
quondam residence of Colonel Dinning. 
Let us pass through this gate : here come 
a troop of youngsters ! We tread in fairy 
land, do we noti How the little black 
heads, with wild flying ringlets, come 
scampering on us! Was ever so merry, 
so wild, so cherub-like a cfew ! Halloo ! 
here, Tom ! you Tittle mugen ; where's 
your mother] In the house, ehl and 
father, tool so, so, all in good time, my 
friend. Now I'll show you as fine a family 
as ever bore the name: there's the old 
gentleman on the steps, smoking. Isn't 
there a countenance, a face of meaning 
for you. An erectness, a boldness, a physi- 
cal tone, which seventy odd years have in 
no way marred. 

And here, here, here I look right over my 



finger now; do- you seet no! why, there, 
in the midstof the garden; an angel in clay, 
an immortal, playing in the game of time. 
That's a lady on whom c lumny nover 
threw its poisonous breath — whom none 
knew but to admire ; a lady without ene- 
mies. In age, her face is not unworthy of 
remark. A noble wreck, you perceive. 
In her youth it was moderately handsome; 
but at seventy it surpasses in excellence. 
Surrounded by an atmosphere- of blessings, 
she is gliding delightfully onward to the 
close other days. She is the wife of Judge 
Henderson, the sergeant of other times. 
She brought to her husband a rich dowry, 
in many senses of the word. Her uncle, 
Colonel Dinning, dying intestate, she be^ 
came his heir; likewise inheriting the for- 
tunes of her mother and father (Jupiter of 
times past). 

A pleasant breeze of fortune blew on the 
sergeant's path from another quarter. His 
parents at ripe old age passed to the tomb, 
bequeathing unto Waller their entire estate. 
As his brother Charles became the victim 
of accident, and was drowned in the St. 
Lawrence the very night on which Col- 
onel Dinning died, he could prefer no claim 
to it. 

The sergeant had yet another windfall, 
as these tides of fortune are sometimes 
called : Daddy Hokelander willed him his 
fiddle. Yea, another, let me add ; Doctor 
Jaws capped the pillar by a bequest of 
immense wealth : he gave the sergeant, in 
a codicil covering two pages, his great 
recipe book, the most wonderful volume 
of any age or country. Now an hour's 
chat with Ruth, and we leave her, her hus- 
band, children, and grandchildren, to pass 
on. 

Ay, true, I am glad you mention it; I 
will certainly find a word respecting Father 
Janaway. 1 can say what I have to inform 
you of as we walk along this very broad, 
level, beautiful road. Over the same route 
marched Colonel Zebulon Butler to the at- 
tack of the invader. Father Janaway was 
a jewel of a man, despite the errors of hi» 
short Olympian dynasty — and what crown- 
ed head is free of them? — but he had a warm 
heart, a free hand ; was fixed in his friend- 
ship, and lasting in gratitude. On the mar- 
riage of his daughter (a year after the 
colonel's death), he removed with her to 
Wyoming. And here, in the midst of 
plenty, encompassed by friends; and by a 
rather fast-thriving but exceedingly inter- 
esting family group, he lived out his allotted 
time. A sad day it was, too, when grand- 
daddy was buried. All the country turn- 
ed out, and a general gloom pervaded the 
multitude. Every poor person— every beg- 
gar and object of charity in the district, 
was there, for Father Janaway had spent 
the latter days of his life in ministerine; to 
the necessities of the poor. And now at 
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his death had they come to pay the ac- 
knowledgments of their rude hearts. Doc- 
tor Jaws was deeply moved, and made pub- 
lic proclamation, with tears in his eyes, 
thatat was all to no eend ; the healin' art 
couldnH save him ; that Death seemed to 
take a fancy to him, and when that was 
the case, the patient mout as well give in 
fust as last. But let us on ; quite a hill is 
this we are passing over. 

We are over it : stop here. Do you not 
think this a charming spot, reader ? Here, 
on one hand, comes down the Susquehan- 
nah, and on the other this bubbling creek. 
Here's a high point of land between them, 
opening a glorious prospect to the west. 
Through green meadows the stream is flow- 
ing on ; and behold that little island, but a 
few rods in length, and shaped like the hull 
of a vessel. A well-known wag recently ex- 
pressed his design of putting an oar at each 
end of the little island, after the fashion of 
a raft, and running it down to market. This 
point of land from which we look is char- 
nel-ground. The soul might be presumed 
to mount with cheer from this sunny spot. 
In those two graves sleep Henderson and 
his wife ; and, as I name them, let me add 
my testimony to their worth : a fine pair 
they were ; so will tradition speak of them. 
To the gloom of the Revolution succeeded 
cloudless peace, and to an advanced age 
did they enjoy it. 

You see yonder hillock ? that covers a 
son of misfortune. It is his second grave ; 
the first did not answer his purpose. The 
same star of fatality that blinlced on his 
cradle, held sway at the tomb. He was 
buried near the river, and was, in a month's 
time, disinterred by the caving down of the 
bank. The freshet which dislodged him 
-carried him adrift many miles down the 
river. There is little likelihood the captor 
of the box would have gone to the trouble 
of hauling it ashore, had he been aware 
that Jeremiah was in it. The stray box 
was reshipped in a cart; the horse ran 
away on the return, and, tearing down a 
stony hill, had nigh shivered the worthless 
iVeight to atoms. 

We will pass on. Behold the tenement 
of Barnabas Pike, late captain of the local 
scout; a hearty, hale old man, enjoying 
good health. The little farm he resides 
on was left him by his patron, Henderson. 
Many friends has old Barney; he is 
always first on the ground of a battalion 



day, old as he is, and is free to chide, w^ith- 
out the least ceremony, any fault of officer, 
private, or musician. But Peggy has de- 
parted; she died a few years since, and 
died game. Several of the children mar- 
ried, and have presented the old patriot a 
squad of little playfellows, since the two 
extremes of life are harmonizing chords. 

There's. a red house; it stands on the 
spot where was burned that of Henderson, 
the night following the battle. Our former 
friend the corporal lives there now. Knock 
at his door, and you shall hear him bid you, 
in sharp, prompt articulation, to enter. 
There sits the old soldier in an arm-chair, 
a staff in each hand, for he cannot move 
without them ; and in the chimney comer — 
that little, sprightly old woman — you see 
Mrs. Deb; she is the mother of sixteen 
children. 

Let me close with an incident illustra- 
tive of the character of Colonel (for he has 
advanced in rank) Summers : a few years 
since, a son-in-law of the colonel wa# 
either not disposed to obey some order he 
had issued, or had in some way become 
obstreperous, so that it was necessary for 
the old man to fall on him with his two 
canes, and give him a flogging. The son- 
in-law sought legal redress : the trial was 
had before Judge Henderson. On a plain 
and undisputed state of facts, the jury con- 
victed the colonel, and he was ordered to 
stand up before the court to receive his 
sentence. *' Let me see, let me see," began 
his old associate, now on the bench ; ^*yoii 
are an old man, colonel — almost too old to 
indulge in these spasms of rage." ** I learn- 
ed to fight in the Revolution," said the col- 
onel. "True," replied the judge; "and 
how old were you, colonel, when you enter- 
ed the service V " Eighteen years, almost,** 
said the prisoner. " And fought to the end 
of the war ?" " Till there was nobody left 
to fight with," replied the colonel. ** And 
how much was paid for your services t** 
" Not a copper," the old soldier replied. 
"Then, as you have drawn nothing from 
the public coffers," responded the judicial 
functionary, "we see no fairness in your 
being called upon to fill them by payment 
of fines; therefore the court think you 
have battered this young man to the amount 
of one penny sterling, and while they sen- 
tence you to pay it, they at the same time 
hint to the prosecutor that obedience to 
superiors is a very commendable virtoe." 
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This vdame is designed to be a complete defining and 
■pronouncing dictionary for general use. With reference to 
the first object, it embraces a much larger proportion of Dr. 
Webster's great work, than is usual in abridgments of this 
'kind, comprising more than half the matter of the two oh« 
ginal quartoe. With reference to the second object, import- 
ant additions have been made from other sources, which 
render it a more comprehensive work than any of the kind 
in our language : embracing, as it does, not only the pro- 
nunciation of English words, but of Latin, Greek, and 
Scripture Proper Names. Being formed with these views, 
it contains : 

1st. All the words which are found in the American Dic- 
tionary, with niunerous additions from other quarters. 

2d. All the definitions of the original work, with all the 
shades of meaning as there given, expressed in the author's 
own ^anguage, thouffh to some extent in abridged terms. 
The plan, however, has been to give the definitions, espe- 
cially of synonymnos words, with great fullness ; so that the 
work is a snbetitute, to a great extent, for a book of syno- 
nyms. 

3d. A complete system of ^tglisk PrMumetotton, every 
word being so marked, as to exhibit the power of each let- 
ter, and the proper place of the accent, at a single glance. 

4th. A synopsis ojtaords of disputtd pronunciation. This 
enables the reader to examine for himself^ as to doubtful 
points. About nine hundred words are given in the synop- 
sis, with the decisions of seven distinguished writers on 
English orthoepy. 

5th. The whole of Wolker's Kef to the PronuneUUion of 
Latin^ Greek, and Scripture Proper Names. This is the 
sole and acknowledged standard on these subjects, both in 
England aud America. When printed by itself^ this work 
makes a volume of nearly three hundred pages, 8vo. 

Of the numerous recommendations of the original wwk 
and the abridgment, the following only can be here given. 

I'Votn officers of Yale end Middlebury Colleges^ and of the 

Andover Theological Institution. 

<* The merits of Dr. Webster's Americafi Dictionary of the 

English Language are very extensively acknowledged. We 

regard it as a great improvement on all the works which 

have preceded it : the defaiiiions have a character of dis- 

erimination, copiousness, perspicuity, and accuracy, not 

, found, wfl believe, in any other dictionary of the English 

. language*" 

From Rev. Dr. Waylandj President of Brovm University. 
** It gives me pleasure to state, that 1 have made use of 
your quarto or octavo dictionary, ever since the time of their 
piililicatiun ; and that, for copiousness, fur exactitude of 
definition, and adaptedness to the present state of litera- 
ture aud science, they seem to me to be the most valuable 
wuiks (if the kind that 1 have ever seen in our language." 

From Ihr. Chapin, President of Columbia College, D, C. 

'* 1 am prepared, after protracted and careful examination, 
to say that, iu my judgment, the dictionary of Noah Webster 
possesses uunvailed merit." 

From Hon. Judge btory. 
*' I have had ooeasion to use and examine Dr. Webster's 
quarto dictiiuiHry. aud the abridgment of it by Mr. Worces- 
ter. Each of them appears to me to b« ezscnttd with great 
can, learning, and aluUl/.** 



From Dr. Fisk and other officers of the Wesleyan Univerakf, 

Middletown, Ct. 
** We have seen and examined your American Dictiaaary, 
and we think it unrivaled by any work of the kind in th0 
English language." 

From the Medical Faculty of Yale CollegCy and other dittinr 
guished physicians. 
" The snbscribersliaving examined Dr. Webster's quarto 
and octavo dictionaries, take pleasure in expressing oar ap- 
probation of these woiks. The defmitionsy the most import- 
ant part of such works, as to practical purposes, are /«B 
and correct^ and the vocabulary is by far the most eztensivB 
that has been published ; indeed, it is so complete as to be 
a substitute for all other dictionaries of the language." 

From the Rev. T. H. Gallaudet^ late Principal of the Amer- 
ican Deaf and DurrUf Asylum. 
" I have no hesitation in saying, that Dr. Webster's Eng^ 
lish Dictionary is decidedly the best with which I am ac- 
quainted." 

Similar recommendations have been given by more than 
a hundred members of Congress, and by various ooaven- 
tions of literary men and teachers. 

FOREIGN TESTIMONIALS. 

From the Cambridge Independent Press. 
" When this work is as well known in Britain as it is in 
America, it will supersede every other book of the kind in 
the same department of letters. Its excellence is obvious 
and indisputable." 

From the Dublin Literary Gazette. 
" Dr. Webster's knowledge of languages appears to be 
extensive, and his researches for tiutborities to establish the 
meaning of words, not to be met with in other dictionaries, 
numerous. The introduction of technical and scientific 
terms is a very valuable addition to a general dictionary 
The notation adopted by him for expressing the true sonnd 
of the vowels, is much simpler than that introduced by 
Sheridan, and followed by Walker." 

From the Examiner 
" The veteran Webster's work is new to this country ; btit, 
as far as we can judge, it seems to justify the highly fiivor- 
able character it has long maintained in America ; and our 
view is corroborated by that of a learned friend and critic, 
who does not hesitate to say, that it is the best and moat 
useful dictionary (^ the English language that he has ever 
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seen. 

From the Sun. 
" It is impossible to refer to any one page, without discov- 
ering that Dr. Webster is a capital etymologist. His deri- 
vations are exceedingly just, and his explanations of tamw 
ntafuU without being redundant." 

From the Aberdeen Chronicle. 
" We beg to call the attention of our readers to the remtb* 
lieation of this work, the supreme excellence of which is so 
obvious, that it is nnneeMsary for us to eolaxge sa its 
merits." 

Extended critiques on the work, confirming these viafwa 
have appeared in the Westminster Review, and the Sci«i« 
tifie Joimial of PrufiMMor JamMoa oC EfiVsoJanac^ 
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■no am nn loon geneiBlliKi: Uiemiuiei i> ei»ei)lnc1; 
Mleei ud weH^choaea. imd onleulsied m olfbrd a dellnlti 
ud vivid pteture ef the varkiiu omnttiet at Un miild 
The ymilh who hue IhoniKihly iinuiered tMi wnrt wll 



ud tirin« tnclildul In Ihn luie biuk ivilh the )(eogi»iihy. 
aud on ibe siuna poge wlih llie nuding nuiller to wliieh 

which DO other leocraphlcal worli can pretend. 

" Many genpaphies have been |>ulillBhed the ftw years 
Blliotlo altaiaed."— OUv" O"- Whig. 



ud tBacliers."— Wilaingvn (JV. C.) Jnrrai. 
•' Thie new Moree'i GeiMrarihy oinUihw n man of fan- 



We have a mai many eicalleot gentrnphlei; hui 
iin_uiiicli in rvcouuiiend ii at ■ MuiWn Bchoot Gb^Jm 



»a pul»]iithed. Wo coi-'^oilv lec- 
le uf aU ieachen."-^tt.iin. 



^eapp6jBf will rival uurmm pnpular 



" Thli la a qUBTKi dT 11 rtff 
lei."— QMsIioa RcftaoT. 



eojraphy w 

, wall-plaoned. n 



niui ba epecdil 
lUi nihjeci."- 



mi, and eoapnhenel 

HheoMmak and wnrii fbi 



' tliroiighniit Ihe eounliy. It baa muiymy di:i 
lutQfied over all oUiet workiof iha kind ever (Mi- 
V. Y. Cnritr ani Enftiirer. 



I emmlned ll, faithAil and reliable.'^- IVvr 



uwfui ecbnul |B0gij.phy evi 

ciilitnl tvt the iin nf Hhool 
M widi."— «l. Lnit Rif. 



, niost useful work. beauUfu'ly pilnisd, and iw 

I used hi every (choul h Jie Uailad at>t«.'"-- 



rkiideHfmd.ud iit jilrsUy adapted for the 
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I M P R T A N T „,S T A N D A R D WORKS 

BY HARPER & 'BR^rHERS, NEW-YORK. 



ILLUMINATED SHAKSPEARB.— The Wri- 

tiags of SlwkqMairs ; •dited br OnUan C. Yeralanek : il- 
luminated und illastrated with about 1400 Efngravingt, 
beautifully exeonted on wood, by Hewet. The whole to 
be printed en the finest sized paper, in the first styl't of 
the tjpographie ut ; and to be complpted, if possible /du- 
ring the present year. Published in Nambers. 

NEW ORIGANS AS I FOUND IT. By H. 
Didimns. 

PRINCIPLES OF FORENSIC MEDICINE. 
By Williurn A. Guy, M.R. First American Edition. 
cWtth Notes aud Additions, by C. A. Lee, M.D. $3 00. 

MISS MARTINKAU'S LETTERS ON MES- 
MERISM. 8to. Price 6^ cents. 

TUltNER'S ESSAY— E-ssay on our Lord's 

Discourse at Capernaum, recorded in the Sixth Chapter 
of St. Jotiu. By Samuel (I. Turner, D.D. Price 75 cents. 

"WILTON llARVhlY, and other Tales. By 

Miss Sedg^wick. J8mo. Price 45 cents. 

ILLUSTRATED COMMON PRAYER— The 

Book of Common Prayer; edited by ReT. J. M. Wain« 
Wright, D.D. Illustrated with nearly 7UU Engravings on 
wood, by Uewet, elegantly printed on paper of the first 
quality, aud to be completed in twelve numbers, at 25 
cents each. The text will be conformed to the Standard 
recently adopted by the General Convention of the P. £. 
Church ; and the whole will constitute an edition of the 
Church Services hitherto unequalled in point of beauty 
and elet^ance. Published in Numbers. 

ALNWICK CASTLE, and other Poenas. By 

Fitz-Greene Ilollenk. Small 8vo. 
LpVERS AND HUSBANDS. A Story of 

Married Life. By T. S. Arthur. 18sbo. Price 37^ cenU. 

MARRIED AND SINGLE ; or. Marriage and 
Celibacy contrasted, in a Series of Domestic Pictniee. 
By T. S. Arthur. 18mo. Price 37^ cents. 

KEEPING HOUSE AND HOUSE KEEPING. 

A Story of Domestic Life. Edited by Mrs. Sarah J. 
Hale. I8too. Ppoe 37^ oeata. 
THIRLWALL'S HISTORY OF GREECE.— 

A History of Gr«ece. By the Right Rev. Connop Thirl- 
wall. Lord Bishop of St. Davids. 9 vols. dyo. 
DRAPER'S CHEMISTRY OF PLANTS— A 

Treatise on the Forces which produce the Organization 
•f Plants ; with an Appendix, containing several Memoirs 
on Capillary Attrition, ^eotricity, and the chemiokl Ac- 
tion or Light. By J. William Draper, M.D. Price $2 50. 
HISTORY OF THE CONQUEST OF MEX- 
ICO, with a Preliminary View of the Ancient Mexican 
Civilization, and the Life of the Conqueror, Hernando 
Curt6«. By W. H. Prescott. 3 vols. 8vo. Price $0 00. 

HISTORY OF THE REIGN OF FERDI- 
NAND AND ISABELLA, the Catholic. By William 
H. Proscett. 3 vols. 8vo. Price $6 00. 

A CHRONOLOGICAL INTRODUCTION TO 

' THE HISTORY OF THE CH0RGII, beiw a New In- 
qairy into the true Dates of the Biith and Death of our 
Lord and Savioar Jesos Christ ; ami containing an ori- 
ginal Harmony of the Four Gospels, now fir&t arranged 
m the Order of Time. By the Rev. Samuel Fanuar Jar- 
vis, D.D., LL D. 8vo. Price $3 00. 
THE REFORMERS BEFORE THE REF- 
ORMATION. The Fifteenth Century. John Huss and 
the Cuuncil of Constance. By Emile de Bonnechose. 
Translated fmm the French, by CampbeU Mackenzie, 
B.A. Price 50 cents. 

OBSERVATIONS IN EUROPE, principally 

in France and Great Britain. By John P. Darbin, D.D. 
3 vols, small 8vb. Pnco $2 00. 

ANTHON'S LATIN VERSIFICATION.— A 
System of Latin Versification, in a Series of Progressive 
Exercises, including Specimens of Translation frcmi Eng- 
lish and German -Puetry into Latin Verse. For the Use uf 
Schools and Academies. By Charles Anthou, LL.D. 
]2m(». 

THE ECLOGUES AND GE0RGIC8 OF 

VIRGIL V.'ith English Notes, Critical and Explanatory. 
By Charles Antbon, LL.D. Itmo. [In Press.] 
ZENUPHON'S ANABASIS. With English 
Ifataa, Cribcal and ExplaMtory, Mans, PkuM of B^tlea, 



NO CHURCH WITHOUT A BISHOP; or, 

the Controversy between the Rar. Dts. Potts and Wain' 
Wright. With a Prefiftce by the Latter, and an Iiitr<iduo- 
tion and Notes by an Anti Sectarian. Pric« 25 Cents. 

MCCULLOCH'S UNIVERSAL GAZETTEER : 
A Dictionary, Geographical, Statistical, aud IIi8t«»ri(*a], 
of the Various Countries, Places, and Principal Natural 
Objects in the World. By J. R. M^Cuiloch. Esq. In 
which the Articles relating to the United States have i)een 
greatly multiplied and extended, and adapted to th« pres- 
ent Condition of the Country, and to the WnnLs itf its 
Citizens. By Daniel HaskeU A M. lUiistrHied with 
seven lai^e Maps. 2 vols, large 8vo. Price, bound in 
inusliu, $6 00 . bound in sheep, $6 50. 

HISTORY OF THE PURIT.ANS, or Protest- 
ant Ntincnnformists ; fmm the Reformation in 1517. to the 
Revoljtiun in l(i*iS. Revised, corrected, and enlarged, 
with ad<Iitioiml Notes, by John O. Choules, M.A With, 
nine Pcjrtraits on Steel. 2 vols. 8vo. Price, Iiouud m mus- 
lin, $3 50 : bound in Sheep, $4 00. 

THK WORKS OF REV. WILLIAM JAY, 

collected and revised by Himself. With a Portrait. New 
Edition. Pncr>, bound in sheep, $5 00. 

THK .AxNATOMY OF TIIK HUM.AN BODY. 

By J. Cruveilhier, of Paris. Fii»t American, from the 
last Paris Edition. Edited by Giinvilie Sharp Pattison, 
M I). 8vo. Illustrated by Engravings. Price $3 00. 

THE WORKS OF THE REV. ROBERT 

HALL, A M. With a Memoir of his Life, by Dr Greg- 
ory ; Reminiscences, by John Greene, Esq. ; and his f'hap- 
acter as a Preacher, by the Rev. John Foster. PuiiJished 
under the Su)ieriutendeiice of Olinthus Gregory, LL.D., 
and Joseph Belcher, D.D. 4 vols. 8vo. Price §6 00. 

ALISON ON TASTE.— Essays on the Nature 

and Principles of Taste. By Archibald Alison, LL.B., 
F.R.S. With Corrections h.Ki Improvements, by Abra- 
ham Mills. i2mo. Price 75 cents. 

BURKE ON THE SUBLIME AND BEAUTI- 

FUL. — A Philosophical Inquiry into the Origin of our 
Ideas of the Sublime iqid Beautiful. With an introduc- 
tory Discourse concerning Taste. Dy the Right Hon. 
Edmund Burke. Adap^^d to Popular Use by Abraham 
Mills. 13ma Price 75 cents. 

THE PHILOSOPHY OF RHETORIC. By 

George Campbell, D.D., F.R.S. New Edition. 12mu. 
Price $1 25. 

MEDICINES, THEIR USES AND MODE OP 

ADMINISTRATION ; including a Complete Couspertu»' 
of the three British Pharmacopoeias, an Account of all 
the new Remedies, an J an Ap|)endix of Formulie. By 
J. Moore Neligan, M.D. With Notes and Addit ons, cuii- 
forminff it to the Pharmacopoeia of the United States. By. 
David Meredith Reese, A.M., M.D. 8vo. Price $1 75. 

THE LAND OF ISRAEL, according to the- 

Covenant with Abraham, with Isaac, and with Jacob. By 
Alexander Keith, D.D. With Numerous Engravings. 
ISmo. Price $1 25. 

PERSI;GUTI0NS of popery : Historical 

Narratives of the nioft Remukable Persecutions occa- 
sioned by the Intolerance of the Chnrch of Rome. By • 
Frederic Shoberl, Esq. 8vo. Price 25 cents. 

JACOBS'S NARRATIVE. Scenes, Incidents,, 

and Adventures in the Pacific Ocean, or the Islands of the 
Australasian Seas, during the Cruise of the Clip|*er Mar- 
garet Oakley, under Captain Beniamiu Morrell. By 
Thomas Jeflferson Jacobs. I2mo. Price $1 50. 

MORSE'S SCHOOL GEOGRAPHY. A Sys- 
tem (tf Geography for the Use of Schools, illustrated with 
more than Fifty Cerugraphic Maps, and numerous Wood- 
cut EngTivings. By Sidney E. Morse, A.M. Price 50 cts. 

ELEMENTS OF RHETORIC AND LITER- 
ARY CRITICISM, with copious Practical Exercises and 
Examples. Com[tiled and arranfed by J. R. Boyd, A.M. 
12iuo. Price 5() cents. 

A NEW SPIRIT OF THE AGE. Edited by 

R. H.ilorne. l2mo. Price 95 •qata. 
The same work, ISmo, elegantly printed and illnstrated 

with Eight beautiful Portraits, printed from the English 

EogTBviugs. Price $1 50. 
THE EVIDENCES OF CHRISTI.^NITY. w\ 

their ExteniaL, «c UM(Unnni\% \yvrmna'. «i>K^HiMt^ va^ -<^ 



OOmPANION TO ANCIENT HISTORY. ^ 



HARPER 4c BROTHERS, AMONG OTHER VALUABLE WORKS, HAVE RECENTLY PUBLISHED 

JABTI8'8 CHROIVOLOGY. 

A OHRONOLOGIOAL INTRODUOTION TO THE HISTOBT OF THB OHXTROH, 

•being a new Inquiry into the true Dues of the Birth and Death of oar Lord and Saviour Jeane Chriit ; and containing mn 
original Harmony of the Four Gospeli, now first arranged in the Order of Time. J}y the Rev. Samuel Farhab Ja&vis, 
D.D., LL.D. 

ITj' In pursuing hie task of verifying the dates of the Gmpel History, Dr. Jarvis has found it naeessary to enter into 
an explanstion at large i^ Ancient Chronology, and to eetablish a Harmony of the various modes of oomputation adoj&ad 
by the ancients. The results of his inquiries on this point, which occupy more than one half of the volume, givo hit 
work great value as an aid in the study of Ancient History generally, as well as an Introduction to Christian Chmnology 
In ])articular. 

HIT* The work is divided into two parts : I. Appertaining to Ancient Histtn'y in general. This portion treats of Gre- 
«ian modes of computing time, and the Olympiads (containing a full list of these, and an application of modem chronology 
thereto) ; ascertains the true year in which Rome was fou.'.ded ; presents the various changes in the calculation of tha 
Roman Year, including a Table of the reformed Calendar of Julius Cissar ; discusses the Julian period, the Era of Au* 
gustus, Egyptian Era, that of Nabonassar, and the Years of Phibp, and gives copious Tables of these ; includes a com- 
plete list of the Succession of Consuls, and connects each Consulship with the proper Year; sketches the History of Aih 
gustus Ctesar ; demonstrates the date of the third closing of the Temple of Janus ; considers chronologically, but bneflj, 
the Association of Tiberius with Augustus and his sole reign, and eveuts occurring from his death to the time when Cen* 
■orinus wrote, through the reigns of Caligula, Claudius, Nero, Galha, Otho, Vitelline, Vespasian, Titua, Domitian, Nerva, 
Trajan, Adrian, Antoninus Pius, Marcus Aurelius, Commodus, Pertinax, Julianus, Septimius Severus, Carocalla, Macri^ 
nus, Heliogabalus, Alexander Severus, and the two Maximins. The author thus prepares the way for Part II., app*'' 
taining to the personal History of our Lord Jesus Christ. This portion treats of the reign of Herod the Great, Pilate's ^ 
Administration, Testimony of the Latin Church as to the Date of our Saviour's Death, and that of the Greek Church, 'Tj 
Phlegon the Trallian, true Date of the Passion of our Lord, Duration of his Ministry (with Tables barmonizing the cosu- , * 
putations), his Age at the Time of his Baptism, and the Day of his Nativity, and closes with a new Harmony of the Got- •. 
pels, and a Synoptical Table, giving a condensed View of the Results of the Author's Inquiries. This Analyaia of tht ' 
•cope and contents of the work is sufficient to show its character, and the valuable nature of its contents. 

IN ONE VOLUME, OOTAVO, BEAUTIFULLT FEINTED AND BOUND. 

PRICETHREE DOLLARS. 
BOOK FOR LAWYERS, MAGISTRATES, PHTSIOIAHS, ke. 



DR. G U Y'S 

F0REN8IC iIEDI€IIV£. 

BDITED BY DR. CHARLES A. LEE. 

VO* This is a comprehensive epitome of all that is known in Medical Jurisprudence, imbodying within ft oa n te ui eat 
compass all its important facts and principles, illustrated by a sufficient numl)er of cases, but not to such an MCtanfe as ts 
overburden its pages with unnecessary detail. It is particularly fitted as a text-book for students, as well as ft -*««»—' 
for the practitioner of medicine and law. Concise in its statements, simple in its arrangement, and sufficiently ftiii|dft ik 
illustration, it presents claims to the patronage of both professions, not inferior to those of any similar work of equal suft 
hitherto published. The Editor has materially augmented the value of the work, by revising the text, correcting erroo^ 
and adapting it to the existing laws and institutions of this country. Among the subjects treated are — Medical BviileneSf 
Personal Identity, Rape, Pregnancy, Abortion, Infanticide, Legitimacy, Life Assurance, Feigned Diseases, TTnsmindiissi 
of Mind, Persons found Dead, Wounds, Death from various Causes, Metallic, Vegetable, Animal, and Gaseous PuiftUM, A& 

OOMPLBTB IN ONE VOLUME, OOTAVO, BOUND IN SHEEP. 

PRICE THREE DOLLARS. 
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